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Or rather, 


1 to the Reader, before he 
read this POEM, of ſome ſpecial Points 
to be obſerv'd in the whole Work, with 


a the Uſe of ſome Parts ſeeming fabulous 
therein. 


FEARIN G to be tax'd of ambitious Arro- 
de gance for dar ing to meddle with ſo rare | —_ 
ork; I am only arm'd with the natural Duty 
hich I owe to my Country, the Want of good 
U in the more excellent Spirits; but above all, 
never enough praiſed Virtues of that moſt ad- 
able Prince Rogz T Buavcs, ambitiouſly deſir- 
to imitate him, whoſe unquenchable Love and 
ting Zeal towards his Country was ſuch, as he 
g a Prince royally deſcended, delicately brought 
15 * and honoured of all Men, of large and 

evenues both in England and Scotland; fo 
it was thought he had more Contentment of 
d, and more Bleſſings heaped upon him by 
en, than any living in his Days. Yet ſach 
his Love to the Liberty of his Country, as, for- 
ig his Revenues, leaving his Wife and Chil- 
, abandoning all his royal Delicacies, Pleaſures 


Fortune had croſs'd him fo far, as it is ſaid, 
8 4 2 | ke 


I Perun he betook himſelf to Arms, wherein, *. | 


— 


iv The EP REFACE. 1 
he loſt Thirteen Battles before he wan One: Sur 
that Heaven ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance for thjnd 
wilful Refuſal of theſe former Bleſſings. And fire 
he was croſs'd with Misfortunes in War, the Lo ov 
of his Brethren (his Wife and Daughter being te! 
ken Priſoners) at which Time his Brethren we 
cruelly executed; his Friends became all his Ene 
mies: And being purſu'd both of Scots and Engli 
was forc'd in great Miſery and Poverty, the Spa 
of Three Years, to keep the Mountains, whe 
Herbs were his dainticſt Meats, and Water hi 
ſtrongeſt Wine; notwithſtanding that, he mig 
ſtill have been reſtor'd to all his former Dignitie 
and much more, if he could have ſuffered to be 
hold his Country's Miſery, as they ſaw his. B 
ſuch was his matchleſs Love to them, altho' the 
hated him, that ſtill he lamented their Cauſe mo 
than his own; and in his many ſorrowful Diſcou 
ſes, would always repeat theſe Verſes following ;ÞMir 


Ni me Scotorum libertas priſca moveret, - 
Non mala tot paterer orbis sb imperium. 


Roß ER Tus BrvusSsIV 


Theſe Verſes were written and ſubſcribed with h 
wn Hand in his Manual-Book, which he alwa' 
arried about with him, and was extant within the 

few Years. But to ſet down all his Works a 

Fortitude of Mind, were too tedious, ſeeing you ſhi 

find many of them in the Hiſtory following ; alth 

the old printed Book, beſides the outworn barb 
rous Speech, was ſo ill compos'd that I could bri 
it to no good Method, till my loving Friend Dome 
ald Farquh:rſon (aworthy Gentleman, whoſe Nan 

Iam not aſham'd to expreſs, for that he was a re 

leſs Suiterto me to take this Work in Hand) broug 
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Dea Book of Virgin-Parchment, which he had 
8 Hund amongſt the reſt of his Books: It was old 
r thYnd torn, almoſt illegible, in many Places wanting 
| fir Leaves, yet had it the Beginning, and had been ler 
Loſfown by a Monk in the Abbey of Melros, called 
g tafÞcter Fenton, in the Year of God 1369, which was 
wer Year before the Death of King David Bauer. 
Endilt was in old Rhyme like to Chaucer, but wanting 
gin many Parts, and efpecially from the Field of 
pa annochburn forth, it wanted all the reſt almoſt, fo 
/hehat it could not be gotten to the Preſs; yet ſuch 
his I could read thereof had many remarkable Tales, 
nighFvorthy to be noted, and alſo probable, agreeing 
litivith the Truth of the Hiſtory, as I have follow'd 
» bt, as well as the other. There are only Two Parts 
Biſeemingly fabulous; the Firſt is the Baliol's Viſion, 
thetwhich, as it is of ſmall Conſe- | 
norquence, and doth no Evil; fe The Baliol's Vi/icn + 
oulldoth it check and forbid a baſe not unneceſſary for 
ng; Mind to aſpire; ſhewing that a the Hiſtory. 
mighty and generous Spirit on- 
y ought to be ambitious. The Second, is the Hiſ- 
„ tory of the Kings, which after 
tu bad fully accompliſhed with he Hiſtory of the 
the reft of the Book, fearing it Kings prececdiug 
ſhould, be too tedious for the the Bruck Charge 
WR cader, I have taken it out, and ed for theſe ſuc- 
in the Place thereof inſert theſe ceeding after him. 
Princes deſcended of the Buck. 
either would I be offenſive for the adding of theſe 
Fragments; for I know ſome cu- 
rbFrious Heads will alledge, I wrong This Hiſtory not 
the Union; But far be it from offenſive to any. 
me to think, much leſs to do, 
any Thing that may offend his Royal MajzsTty, or 
ecm to hinder ſo bleiſed à Peace, of the which it 
9a 3 ſſeemeth 


vi Nie PREFACE... 
ſeemeth that the Heavens have called him to 
the happy Inſtrument. My Intention is only to g 
ternize his Predece ſſors and his own Glory, beinl 
. bound, both by natural Love and Duty, to emplot 

my whole Endeavours thereto. Neither do I therMGo 
in wrong the Engliſh, but rather, to my Power, exYTxz 
tol their Valour, and with more Mildneſs modif@wh 
that which our Writers moſt ſharply have writtei the 
thereby to extinguiſh, if poſſible, the ill Opinion th He 
hath been ſo long ingrafted in the Hearts of many the 
by reading of theſe old Hiſtories, hoping that thi an, 
my Work may happily make thoſe that treat of th{ ref 
fame Matter to be forgotten by Time; being only iy, 
deſirous to ſtir up every Man's Mind to the follow Et 
ing of glorious Actions, with that moſt praiſe- wor T. 
thy and admirable Wonder of Mankind, that Heaſ an 
ven-ordained Sidney, who faithY ft 


Sir Philip Sidney's © That the hearing of the mar gr 
Saying. © © tial Feats of Arms betwixt the th 
| „ Pjercy and the Douglaſs, ſtir C 
© red up his Spirit to the Search of glorious Actions. v 
And as for the Kings deſcended F. 
Why the Kings*de- of the Bxvcs, comparing them w 
ſcended of the with the Conſtellations, I have, 
Brock are com- followed Bartas, who changeth} « 
pared to the Con- not only theſe Portraits Names, 


ſtellations. from Names of Gentiles given P 
them by old- Philoſophers, to er 

Names of holy Men in the Scripture; but alſo con- I. 
cluded with a Liberty to any Chriſtian to name them b 
| after ſome good Chriſtian Princes. And yet that I o 
|. ſhould not ſeem without Reaſon to Aude to thoſe h 
| Princes more than to any other, \ 
. Reaſons why they I have ſundry good Arguments b 
| — are compared, moving me thereto. Firſt then b 
F . I fay, if theſe Portraits mull v 

* : needs 
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to lMeeds be deſigned by their Names, without which 
to MAftronomers cannot proceed in the Courſe of Aſtro- 
beinnomy, it is leſs Fault that they be named after ſuch 
lo chriſtian Princes as have lived in the Light of the 
erMFGoſpel, acknowledging the CazaTror of all Things, 
WTxzixrTY in Unity, than after thoſe Gentiles, to 
ff whom Gov did not reveal himſelf, and from whom 
the Myſtery of Salvation was hid. Secondly, The 
Height of their royal Stations, the Bleſſednefs of 
their Calling, the Excellency of their Actions, yea, 
and even their very Form ſeemeth to have a Cor- 
reſpondence with them, ſympathizing them ſo near- 
ly, as they ſeemed to be the very | Hi whom the 
Erernal Majeſty hath meant by theſe Portraits. 
Thirdly, There are but the Portraits of Eleven Men 
and one Woman, and_the Twelfth Man fome A- 
ſtrologers affirm to be in the Ship Argo. This is a- 
greeable with the Number of Kings deſcended from 
the Bauer; for counting him the Firſt, and Prince 
CHranrLEs the Laſt, there are juſt Twelve, and one 
Woman, Queen Mary. As for any other Poetic 
Flowers, I have preſum'd on Ari/tstle's Opinion, 
who faith, ** That how true ſoever the Hiſtory be, it 
* ought not to be form'd in Poeſy without inven- 
„tion.“ Wherein that excellent and wiſe Philo- 
ſopher hath ſaid moſt true: For with Invention the 
Poet muſt beautify his Work; of Invention he fram- 
eth the curious Winding-Knots of his Garden; of 
Invention he compoſeth his Colours; of Invention 
budde th his Diverſity of odoriferous Flowers, as the 


it only Ornaments of his whole Frame; of Invention 
oſeſf he forgeth Links, to make as it were a Chain of his 
er Wark, thereby making every Part to depend and 
nts hang upon another; and ſo winding the Reader in 
enz his Labyrinth, delighteth the Mind without Pain, 
ut which otherwiſe would be a Valley full of Ditches, + 
where 
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| where the Traveller ſhould be forc'd to leap from 


Willingneſs to pleaſe, nor Unwillingneſs to dif: | 


for Ignorance Sake, and 1 ſhall never intend a Se- 


one Bank to another, having no Bridges to go over 
at his Pleaſure. And thoſe are the Things whereof! 
thou, courteous Reader, ſhould be advertis'd; with- * 
ing thee always to read my Work to End be- J 
fore thou take Offence : And then, if neither the 


pleaſe can fatisfy, let my firſt Fault be forgiven | 


cond. 80 ſhall I ever reſt 
Thy ſilent Friend, 01 


PATRICK GORDON. {+ 
Pr 


V 


TO THE 


a A-U-T:#-0 * 


en HY ſug'red Verſes, and thy ſacred OY 
Se- Shall make thy Name, O Cordon! glorious; 
hou makes forgotten Bauer, obſcur'd ſo long, 
Reviv'd to riſe again victorious: 
Thou crowns him with a Lawrel in thy Story; 
Thou graces him, and he augments thy Glory. 


Thy brave heroic Muſe diſdains to treat 
Jof baſe and ſervile Love, or fond Affection, 
But of a Kingdom or a Country's State, 
Of Nature's chiefeſt Worth and her Perfection, 
Of Fortune's Champion, whom the World renowns 
For conqu'ring Kingdoms, Cities, Tow'rs, & Towns. 


heſe are the Firſt Fruits of thy rare Ingine, 

The brave Beginning of a virtuous Mind, 

EPreſaging plainly what thou'll prove in fine, 

Whoſe Lamp ſcarce fir'd doth many Lights outſhine. - 

Long may thou live whoſe Lines brave Bxvcs 
| adorn, 


And let Bavck' Ghoſt be glad that thou was born. 
A GORDON. 


9 
as 
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In Praiſe of the Praiſe-worthy Author, | 


ISE Virgil wrote Eneads long, to praiſe 19 


Anchiſes Son, whom he did not behold ; <6 


% 
W% 
3 * 


n | T 71 oak 
Octavian lik'd his high and lofty Phraſe, 
And gave the Mantuan Money, Moyen, Gold: 
The Praiſe of Bxucx, no queſtion, thou proclaims 


If Maro's Figments live in freſh Requeſt, 
Which he of Styx, Cocytus, Cerber penn'd, 
Of Charon, Hell, Elyſium and the reſt, 
'Thy Story true ſhall with the World take End: 
And, to thy Praiſe, I dare be bold to ſay, 
No Lines prophane can live a longer Day. 


CRAGE, 


mous BR UC E his Story. 


NT O this Age while thou of new reſtores 
The ruin'd Story of this famous King, 
Thy noble Sp'rit in Emulation glores, 
E'en in his Praiſe thy proper Worth to ſing: 
For likeas he did re- erect his Crown, 


Hath now reſtor'd the Glory of his Name, 

= Engraving it upon this Column brave, 

Which thou has ſacred to eternal Fame, 
And placed here till Time be gone to ſhine, 

As Monument of his high Worth and thine. 


To pleaſe and praiſe the Faith's Defender Jants, 


g 


„„ 


oss dear Friend, the Reftorer of the fi- 


By long-ſhank'd Edward's Subtilty brought down; 


Right ſo, thy Song, from dark Oblivion's Grave, | 


' 70. UR RET. 


7 

- 

— * 
* 
* 

4 
: oF 
AZ 

k «Q 

= 
* 


— 


To the AUT HOR. 

| 12 * . 
F Alexander wiſh'd, yet ſigh'd, to ſee | 
That famous Tomb where fierce Achilles hy, 
Thou worthy Chieftain, ever bleſs'd (quod he) 


« Had Homer's Pen thy Praiſes to diſplay, 
> And if Zneas Danger Night and Day, 


* 


And longſome Labours both by Sea and Land, 
« Are recompens'd and more, and he for ay 

c « Famos'd, by Maro's martial Pen doth ſtand ; 

a- Make Alexa nder Judge, Fame ſhall avew 
Baue E hath his Crd of a Gordon now. 


M. TH. MITCHETL. 
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CAPUT I. 


4 7, The ARGUMENT. 


The Douglas hears his Country's Shame, her Fall, 
And back returns from France with woful H, cart, 
# Fiewing her Woer, her Ruin, Wrack, and all, 

* He much laments her Loſs in ev 7 Part : 

en þ a Knight from Dumps doth him recal, 
With whom he 5 ts with Valour, Strength, and Arte 
When each of Life deſdairs, and Deat attends, 

They other know ; the 1 ight in Friendſhip endr, 


F martial Deeds, of dreadful Wars I ſi ing 
Of Potentates, fierce Knights, and — 
Who to maintain, o'erthrew a valiant 
Moſt brave Atchievements, well —— of old; 

What flamming Swords, Blood, Ferror, Death can bring, 
Love, Time, and Fortune's Wheel that (till is roll'd; 

My Virgin -Muſe doth labour to bring forth, * 

Crown'd with the golden Stars which grace the North: 


OBERT, firnamed The BRUCE, 


3 
LC 
* 
4 

* L »g 

7 
? 


bat, | ; 


PX 


' Thoſe | 


But O! what was't involv'd thoſe days in Wars? 
= Was't not that Age-by Force governing all, 
Which now is rul'd by art? Or was't the Stars, 


| ! In my frail Breaſt thy ſacred Fury ſend, 


„ In that fair Land :, where floweth all Delight; 


E: 12 e Famous HisTORY 


Theſe Heroes old, whoſe Glory ſeems obſcure. Th 
Of which in Fame's Steel- Tables nought remains, In 
I offer on your ſacred Shrines molt pure, IHE 
Whole Strength my Labour's weighty Sway ſuſtains : nd 
Thoſe Ancients: Worth in you doth live ſecure, ; 
Which once may be the Subject of my Pains; 
Wherewith my Lays adorn'd ſhall fly along, 
- And make the Earth enamour'd of my Song. 


Why Heavens pour'd out ſuch a Deluge of Woes, 
Which to the World my weeping Mule doth ling ; 
And how thoſe ſad tumultuous Broils aroſe, 7 
O, who can tell! ſince Heav'n's eternal King 
After his Will Earth's Empires doth diſpoſe, 
And fatal Periods to all Reigns doth bring; 

Who ſhakes the Earth atunder in his Wrath, 

And meks the Heav'ns with his conſuming Breath. 


From whoſe Conjunctions theſe Miſhaps might fall? 
Or was't Hell-bred Envy that all Things mars, 
Forcing themſelves Deſtruction forth to call? 

No, no, it ſeems eternal Heav'ns Decree. f 
That Sin's own Weight by Sin o'erthrown ſhould be. 


V. 
h 


= 
1 
1 
„ 
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But foft, my home-bred Muſe, ſoar not too high, 


Leſt thou o'erpals what erſt thou didit intendy 1 

Send Paſſion hence, be modeſt, flee Envy, Y 

With Pow'r Divine bring this great Work to end; An 
Thou ev'ry Verſe, each Line, each Word mult try; ple 


That whoſo reads theſe Lines for thoſe Reſpects, 
May praiſe thy Deeds, and pardon my Defects. 


hat Heaven on Earth, whoſe Paradiſian Plains 
Had drawn the Douglaſs far from Father's Sight, 
Where he both Arts and Eloquence obtains, 
He ſtaid till dreadful War, with thund'ring Might, 
Sounds forth his Country s Ruin, Woes and Pains; 


France. 
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of the Valiant BRUCE. 


Then Fortune, Fate, Revenge, and Glory's Spoil, 
Invites him home unto his native Soil: 


nd once arriving here, he might behold 
ne mournful Monuments of Death and Fear, 
ſeem'd, that Heav n and Fortune had-control'd 
he Fates, and ove by horrid Styx did ſwear, $4 i] 
hoſe Days in vengeance- Books ſhould be enrol'd, 
hoſe worthleſs Times, all-worthy Time ſhould tear 
From Memory, as Monuments of Shame, 
The Blots of Age and only Stains of Fame. 


\s one within a Varden fair, in May, 
Pees Flora deck'd in Beauty's braveſt Pride; 
Pweet-ſmelling Roſes, fragrant, freſh and gay, 
Pinks, Violets, and thouſand Fiow'rs beſide, 
hat Paradiſe there only ſeems to ſtay ; 
et Piſces cooling once fair Phebur' Side, 

That fruitful Place by Froſt and Hail's diſgrac'd : _ 

So ſeem'd this pleaſant Land now quite defac'd. _ 26 
; | F "= 
For lo! a ſtranger Nation doth he ſee 
Inhabit all the Country round about, 
"And all his native Countrymen did flee, 75 
Tielding to Fear, Fate, Fortune, Chance and Doubt: 
C Waſte ruin'd Walls, Tow'rs, Towns and Hamlets be; 
be Meads und pleaſant Valleys in and out * 
Untill'd like Deſarts, void and quite forſaken, 
Abaridon'd of theit own, of Strangers taken: 


And where he goes, the Ground did ſeem to mourn, 

I Plaining for Loſs of her dear nat ral Brood; 

The Floods their ſweeteſt murm'ring Streams did turn 

From fair clear Cryſtal Drops, to Crimſon Blood; F 

From Forelts hoir the whiſtling Winds return 

Dulce Sounds of Sorrow, melancholick Mood. —— 
us in his Ears, Earth, Water, Winds and Tree 

Sad Muſick make of ſadder Tragedies: | 


To fee fo fair a Kingdom deſolate, 

WAnd ſuch a mighty Nation thus forlorn, 

lis Friends all loſt, himſelf diſconſolate; 4 
Tears, Sighs and Groans, made Speech long Time forborn: 


. 0 * 0 6 


— 
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At laſt, thoſe doleful Words, thus iptricate 
With Sorrows deep, his woful Heart his torn: 
„ Ah! was { born, and mult I live to ſee 

The Sun to ſhine on this thy Infamie? 


Ah! now, poor Country, woful is thy Fall, 

But, ah! more woful is thy wretched State; 

Thy Bliſs to Bale the Heav'ns too ſoon did call, 

But far too ſwift now comes thy helpleſs Fate; 

For e'er undone, and no Remeed at all: 

Ah! no Remeed, faid I? yea, tho' too late; 
Can Heav'ns thy Crown of Glory from thy Brow 
So ſoon tear off, ſo famous till till now? ? 


Where was true Valour found, if not in thee ? 
In thee was Virtue, ne er by Time outworn ; 
The Source of Love, the Nurſe of Unity, 
Where Faith and Truth were bred, brought forth and born; 
Wiit's Habitation, Fortune's Conltancy ; 1 
But now all theſe, even theſe, are quite forlorn ; 
And in a doleful Den thy Genius lies, 

_ Howling for Blood and Vengeance to the Skies. 


— 


2 
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Hence, curſed Time! ”--- More would the Knight have ſaid, 
But he beheld a Warriour at hand, 2308 
His Furniture and Armour ſanguine Red, | 
A Bunch of Feathers on his Crelt did ſtand: 
Him would this fterce, ſad, angry Earl invade, 
And in the other like Delire he fand; 
Each otter with tempeſtuous Fury greet ; x || 
So in the Air the bolting Thunder meet. 


— — — — 


| Loath was each Spear to wound his Enemy, L 
WW - Their wrathful Maſters Meſſage while they go 7 
All ſhiv'red, mourning thro' the Air they ffee, | 
4 Complaining of unkindly-Diſcord fo, 
While that the Champions chaft with Anger be; 
For each diſdains a Match in Arms to k now; 

Each takes the other for an Engli/h Knight, 

And ſecks Kevenge with Force, Hate, Rage, Deſpite. 


Ev'n as two aged ſtrong, and ſturdy Oak A 
Againlt a thund'rivg Tempelt — * e 4 


of the valiant BRUCE. 
Jas two ragged Cliffs of mighty Rocks 
ir off the waſting Surges from the Land: 
ach abides the other's pondrous Strokes : 
\eſe only two, true Valaur did command: 


Fea whoſoe'er had ſeen that warlike Fight, 
Fear would have bred both Terror and Delight. 


Thruſts and Foins their Blows ſeconded be, 

ch waits Occaſion, each Advantage ſpying ; 

ch on the other hath a watchful Eye, E 
Ich ſhuns the Feints, for open Ward {til prying, Saved 

Where Plats were join'd, and Bucklers ty'd they ſee, 

Wt either's Foreſight other's Slight denying : | 

Still fretting in themſelves wich Rage and Ire, 

hat neither could their Conquelt-wiſh'd acqire: 


metime their Swords, forth from their Helm and Shield, 
rn: Int fiery Sparkles, ſpangling all the Air: 

Pen ſo the Meteors ighting, Light'ning yield 
neath the Northern Pole, that do prepare 
To clear the Starry Firmamental-Field, 
With Cold extreme, pure, ſubtil, ſharp and rare, 
That elſe would geal the cluſt'red Clouds alofe, 
id, And make a bad Confuſion, ſtrange and oft. 


| Bs faſt as Hail, in ſharp and icy Balls 

Hon the tiled Houſes doth alight, 

I thick, ſo faſt, each ſpeedy Blow down falls, 
Wtt'ring their Helms and Shields with furious Might; 
 Fhey, fighting, wiſh each other's Funerals: 

Four Hours it was ſince they began the Fight; 

Some little Wounds had each of others won, 

vet both as freſh as when they firſt begun. 


— 


ow was the Sun declining to the Welt, 

hen both did ſeem of Conqueft to deſpair ; 

Ind yet the Knight unknown was luſtieſt, 

Wis Courage and his Strength did (till repair: 

Hr as a loit'ring Slave, in lazy Reſt, 

as ſpent the Day, that for his Taſk ſhou'd care, 
And tho' too late, at laſt to Work doth ſtand, 


I Repenting that he took ſo much in hand: 


Ev'a 


- 
. 1 
2 
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| Fond Man! of none but of thyſelf deceiv'd : 


Which to abate, what doth remain to crave ? 


Chas d from thy Kindom, hunted like a Slave; 


Then fertile Scotland fair, adieu for ay! 


© IF The Famous HIS TroAY 


Fv'n fo, the Stranger-Knight did fiercely fly 

Againſt his Foe, with unreſiſted Might; 

And tho', indeed, he ſomewhat ſtronger ve, 

His Breath enduring longer; yet in Fight 

The Douglas did that Want with Art ſupply : 

For holding forth his Sword and Shield outright, 
He — himſelf, and bears the other's Blows, 

+ Now out, now in, now here, now there he goes. 


Both breathleſs now, both forc'd a while to ſtay, 

Both lean upon their Swords a while to relt : 

The unknown'Knight thus to himſelf did fay ;--- 
Ahi fooliſh Man, with Madneſs thus poſſeſs'd, | 

Thy Labour's great, great Pains, great Works to Day, i# 

With Sorrows new, new Woes, new Cares increas d; 
Hated by Heaven, by Fates long curs'd e're born, 
Proud Fortune holds thy high Attempts in Scorn. 


Thy Foil, thy Shame, and thy Dilgrace receiv'd, : 
Not only thou, but all the World doth know: 


What Valour canſt thou boaſt, what Strength can ſhow, ? 
O thou, ev'n thou, who once a Kingdom crav'd ? | 
Ah! Folly great: Ah! great Preſymption low; = 
Ah! Shame that e'er thou ſhouldſt be ſeen or known, 
Vanquiſh'd by one, o'ercome and overthrown. 1 


* 
3 
* 
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| Rat ſo the Fates, and ſo the 2 provides, 
That thou thy Strength and Weakneſs might perceive; 
To Errors groſs thy fooliſh Mind thee guides, 


Loſt is thy Crown, Joſt be thy Friends beſides, 


And, Savage-like, thou liv'ſt on Herbs and Roots 
In Deſarts wild: Thoſe of thy Pains are Fruits. 


Good was my Will, and great was my Deſire 
On thy black Hemiſphere to bring the Day, 
And to reſtore thy Freedom, Crown, Empire: 
But to my fond Attempts the Heav'n ſaid, Nay ; 
While thou'rt conſum'd by Fove's Wrath, hot as Fire. 
Now, wo is me (for my ewn Woes I ſay not) 
But O! thee fain I would remeed and may not. 


* 


2 
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FT he Dougla/5 allo was perplexed fo 
or A eta condem/s himſelf of Folly. ENS. - 
* Art thou return'd from France (quod he) to ſhow 55 
Thou vow'd thy Sire's Revenge, a Vow molt holy; 

WF his mighty Taſk when thou ſhould undergo, | 
hy firſt Attempt thy Shame returneth folly. IPs | 
= Why then, fond Man, if thou be overthrown, þ 
Yield not, but die, and keep thy Vow unknown, , | 


nd if the Heav'ns decree thy Overthrow, - + 
nd that thy Vow mult ſtill be unperfited; 5 
Met who the Victor is, fain would I know: "eo 
f but a private Man; then I deſpite it; = 
But if his Praiſe, Fame ev'ry where doth blow, . ' 1 
hen on my Grave theſe Lines ſhall be indited; | ; 
„ Tho? Chance and Fortune made him loſe the Field, * 

*« He'merits Praiſe, wlioſe Courage ſcorns to viele. 


5, | 
* * 


Where are my Predeceſſor's Deeds of old, 
Which like a Wall impregnable did ſtand; 

And did, like Pillars firm and ſtrong uphold 
w, The Weal, the Peace, and Safety of the Land? 
*ZT ho? none of thoſe I boaſt; yet am I bold . 
The worthy Name of Scot for to demand, £2" 
Whereof ſo many Worthies ſtill preceeds, > 


, 
E 


As makes their Country famous by their Deeds: 
Lea, and this preſent Age augments our Fame | 
With warlike Knights that all the World admires, 
As matchleſs Wallace, and the valiant Graham, - 
he worthy Bruce, molt glorious that appears: 

Elf one of thoſe it were, leſs were my Shame, 

My Credit more, and more my Fortune clears. 
Therefore, to clear this Doubt, he thought it beſt - 
His Speech ſhould thus be to the Knight addreſs'd: 


Stout, hardy, valiant Man at Arms (quod he) + of 

Before our Combat end, I pray thee ſhow, : 

= Whom I o'ercome, or who o'ercometh me, 

Pince none of us the Quarrel yet doth know? 

No (quod the other) Sir, that may not be, 

or that you made the Challenge firlt, and ſo 
As Challenger, your Cauſe muſt firlt be known, 
The Douglaſi anſwer'd, Thar ſhall ſoon be ſhown. 


def Unleſs 


i 8 T The Famous H1STORY 


And there he dy'd by Wrong, without all Right, 
| g Whoſe uiltleſs Blood, Bloo -puilty Edward bears E 


| _- Whole froward Fortune, Fate, and far-known Fame, 


"You are too weak alone for to withitand : 


* Quod Donglaſi, Tho' I be alone you ſee, 
I were enough for to revenge our Harms, 


Hold, hold, (quod he) ſtay thy Revenge far Shame; 
IL am thy Friend, no Foz, nor Exeli/h1; 


| Or, my Death-worthy Crime, with Death repay, 
That durlf offend thy Worth, thy Excellence: 


Unleſs J err, you are an Exgliſh Knight; 
J am a Scot, and in Desen ſtand 
Of Scots free Liberty and ancient Right, 
So long as I can bear a Sword in Hand. 

It may be fo, (quod he) but in my Sight 


So great a Talk crayes more than one, I fear, 
Againſt Great Edward, it you mind to war. 


If I had Edward here, as I have thee; 
Altho' the matchleſs Bruce, with conqu'ring Arms 
Has thouſands mo, whoſe Valour's Worth ſhall flie 
For dread Revenge, with N loud Alarms, 
Thro' all the Regions of the Engliſh Soil, | 
And Havock make, with Ruin, Blood and Spoil. 


Yet know another Quarrel for out Fight _ 
And my jult Cauſe, which juſt Revenge requires; 
My Sire, that ſometime Earl of Doug/afi heght, 

In Edward's Priſon ſpent his aged Years, 


For whoſe ſad Death, ev'n thou thy Life mult loſe, 
And with theſe Words, be thunders on the Blows. 


J am that luckleſs Bruce, whale hapleſs Name 
Thou does ſo much exalt and magnify, 
Is tura'd r to all Ry, | . 
At theſe ſad Words the Dougla/5 ſtood and gaz'd 
Bluſhing, aſtoniſh'd, ſpeechleſs and amaz'd: 


At laſt he falls before the warlike Prince, 
And ſays :--- My gracious Sovereign, thou may 
Pardon my halty Fault, my rude Oflence; 


Ah, cnrled Time! Ah, black and diſmal Day! 
No, no, ſweet Friend, (quod he) thy Peace enjoy; 
Long may thou live, in ſpite of Fate's Annoy. LP 4 
| X nd 
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Pod rs when be had rais'd him from the Ground, 
ie, in his Arms Au lovingly embrac d. 
Vhole Love and Favour alway-did abound, _/ OE 
\nd alway did endure while Life did laſt. 
Now both their Horle again, at laſt, they found, © 
und both themſelves; at laſt from thence addreſs'd: © 
Both vows their Country's Woes for to revenge, 4 
Both to endure each, other's Fortunes ſtrange. * 


= 
1 
f 
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= 
* 
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Frogether then they ride a Plain zþrooghout, 

I lf in a Foreſt fair themſelves they fand, | 
While Night with ſable Curtains round about 
Breathes Darkneſs out, o'erſhadowing all the Land 
V pon her lowring Brows fat Fear and Doubt, * 
And round about, in Horror, trembling ſtand 
The duſky Clouds, that threats a ſecond Flood; 
Such Seas their ſwelling Cluſters do include, 


_ wy 
—_— ” "nn 


CAPUT u. 
* The Anse n 


The Douglaſs courteoufly requires the King 
For to unfold the Cauſe of all his Grief, 

Whereby be tales Occaſion for to brin 

To outward View, the Ground of this Miſchief. 

He ſhews the worthleſs Baliol's hapleſs Reign, 
That heapt new Woes en Woes, without Relief. 
Brave Berwick 4%, Scots N at odds and yield, 

Laſing their Freedom in a Hoody Field. R 


3 


T H OSE matchleſs Champions thro' the Foreſt gone 2 
42 At laſt alight, and then themſelves addreſs d, & 


Till chearful Day's bright golden Lamp ſhould ſhone, 
Within an Arhour fair to take their Reſt „ a 
But as ambitious Minds are ne'er alene 

Till they have Honour, Glory, Fame poſſeſs'd ; 

] So they no Reſt at all could here attain, 43, 
Such high Confuſion in their Breaſts remain. 


At laſt the Doug/g{; thus hegan. - Brave Prince, 
And my moſt gracious Sovereign (quod he) 
' * Long | 
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thou live in Nature's Excellence, a 
Jus Love, Fate's Favour," Fortune's Conſtancie: 
by Worth exalted by Heay'ns Influence, 

And thy brave Self long have I wiſh'd to lee; 
+ God grant, thy ſhining Sun, with 

Our darkelt Nights may Change to 
555 "= 4 


Ln 


In France, while, careleſs, I on Courts attend, 


Which clears my Glouds of Care, with 


amps o 


And did my ſad, unſettled Thoughts deſtroy, 
Thy ſweet Report ſo fill d my Ears with Joy. 


By juſteſt Heav'ns, thou only art implor'd | 
= Do then, Brave Prince, what Heav'n'for thee ordains, 


Then I return'd, in hope of bleſs'd Relief, 
Wich, I forſaw, thy Worth would ſoon afford, 
And thou, ev'n thou, would eaſe thy Country's Grief, 
Whoſe Glory great muſt be by thee reſtor'd, - | 
Since to revenge our Blood, Woe, Wrack, Miſchief, 


+ 


* 7 
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olden, Rays, 
ighteſt Days. 


Let not my bold Preſumption thee offend. 

If I require to know the woful Birth * 
Of Sorrows, which thy Countenance forth ſend; | 
PFor lo, ſwift Fame did ſound thy Praiſe, thy Worth 


f Mirth, 


Thy Kaight I am, in War, Peace, Joy, or, Pains. 


4 The 
== Loat 


as one into Deſpair ;* 
aſt, from Earth he rais'd, 
with heav'nly Smiles, the Clouds of 
e Douglaſs long did him behold, =: 
This ſad and woful Tragedy he told; . 


d may it feem, and forrowful to thee, 
Thoſe woful News thou deſt require to hear; 


allant Bruce fat long Time much amaz'd. 
| to unfold his ſtrange Misfortanes rare, 
== In Wrath he ſtar'd, he look'd about, he gaz'd, - 
= He ſigh'd, be groan'd 

== His rollin 
And clear 
N Whileas t 


= Who muſt not only hear and lend my Ear, 
But muſt relate ev'n what my Eyes did ſee 


Yea, what myſelf did act: Yet ſtill forbear 
Thoſe fond Complaints, and make a. true Narration 


What moſt offends me, and afflicts my Nation. 


— 


Care; 


And 


ay 
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n to th' intent all may more clearly know 


e Ground of this ſo fierce and crueF War, 
Hur various Speech let us divert, and view 


he dreadful horrid Horrors that enſue. 


ree Alexanders, thrice were Scotland”s King; 

e fiflt, for valiant Deeds, ſirnam'd, Te Fierce, 
as Malcom Cawmoir's Son: The Second's Reign 
as after good King, William did decęaſe, 
hoſe brave undaunted Deeds made Fame to ſing, 
e Lyon-King, as Hiſtories rehearſe: . 

The Third that did our Crown and Scepter wear, 

Henry the Third of England's Daughter fair . 


Marriage took; which happ'ly he divin'd 
ould then conclude a full and final Peace, 
hat both theſe aneient Kingdoms thus combin'd, 
hofe great and'mighty Nations might embrace 
friendly League and Concordance of Mind, 
happy Time to their enſuing Race, 
By ending all the Wars, the Broils, the Steers, 
That had femain d full three Five Hundred Years. 


it Heav'ns decfeed it ſhould not ſo remain 

dr the appointed Time was not foretold. 

an's ſubtile Plots and Wits are all in vain, + © 

vain their Ways, in vain this Work they weuld; © 
vain they go about for to obtain DES SS 


— + 


. 


In vain was all thele fond Devices thought, 


dr lo, betwixt Burnt-illion bern. 

ing Alexander dy'd by fall of Horſe, 

hen thirty four Vears of his Reign was worn, 

2 no Sueceſſion Had; and, Which was worſe, 
ood-thirſty-War, by Wings of Vengeance born, 
d tear our Kingdom's Bowels but Remorſe, 
Weak'ning, by oft Diminiſhings, at length 


* 
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3 to unfold this tragick Story ſo, .. IS * 
know the Motive, fixſt it doth require 
| ev'ry trueſt Cireumſtance to ſno p,, 4 40 
EN is much that will delight the Er:: 8 


hat Jove as ſecret to himſelf dig hold: 5557S 
Since Heay'n decreed, that all ſhould turn ts nought. LY 
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The Veins, the Nerves, the-Slgews of our — 
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Six Years the Land governed was in Peace 
By Regents Six; at laſt ſome Broils aroſe, . 
© Whereby ſo ſtrange Governament did ceaſe 


Ac then'of all; they nll tochoole 


The. Famous HIS rok 


Such bloody Factions, did themſelves oppofe, 
Who from that Bondage would the Land releaſe, 
And of another King would made a Choſe : a 
For well they knew what Trains they ſhould imbark 
To ſet theſe head · ſtrong Nations once a-wark. - 


The neareſt of the royal Blood for King ; | 
The Bahko! there his Right did well peruſe 

From the firſt Female his Deſcent to ſpring : 

And from the. firſt born Male, I not refuſe 

My lineal and juſt Deſcent to bring. | 
Thus plead we both, nor can we once accord: 
No Peace our haughty Stomachs could afford. 


And thus our Hate grew greater Day by Day, 
Both thirſting for a princely Diadem; X 
Nor could the meaneſt Thought of wiſe Delay 
Prevent our Wo, our Wrack, our Country's Shame: 
On Wo, on Wrack, on Ruin and Decay, © © 
Ambition cannot look, nor think, nor dream, 

But for the Crown while we're aſpiring thus, 

We rob 't of what ſhould” make it-glorious. 


For with us Two, two mighty Armies roſe 

To win the Crown, or loſe ourſelves and all; 

Scotland's great Primate did himſelf oppoſe. 

Betwixt us then, a Treat of Peace to call, 

Who did ſo much, at laſt we made a Choſe. 

Thus to accord and to Agreement fall, 
To judge our Right by England's mighty King, 
WrLo ſhould decern which of us both ſhould reign 


Wherefore in Haſte to Exgland's King we ſend, 

Requeſting him to take the Cauſe in Hand, 

Who then prepar'd his Conqueſt to defend 

In fertile France, with many warlike Band, 

And there his large Dominions to extend 

By Force of Arms, and by his valiant Hand; 
Yet for to put our Kingdom to a Reſt, 
He turn d and back to Tort himſelf addreſs d. 
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learned Men he Twenty Four there brought * 
7 4 Advice in his great Work he us d: 3 
ut, lo, my prone Competitor bethought Ro * 
im thus, If I and my jutt right were chus Ub 
When were he all andone; and therefore ſought 
ſome leud Mean to get me quite refus'd; 
Kk At laſt refolv'dto buy a Diadem , 4 
With foul Diſhonour, and eternal Shame. 


herefore he dealt in Secret with the King, 
him he would the Crown to wear, 
y Charter, , by Oath, and ev'ry Thing, 
e bound himſelf of him the Crown. to bear, 

nd for the fame his Homage.no egy; Or" he 
o whoſe baſe Mind, at brit he gave no Ear: 
+ The moſt Part of the Lawyers parted thence, +» 
All judging me jult Heir and righteous Prince. 


t Counſel caus'd this mighty King to err, 
punſe] of theſe that by Diſſention live, 
ill urging him the Baliol to prefer, 

hat for his Guerdon would a Kingd« 
the that knew my Right far worthier 


give: 


gv'n from my Foe's proud Offer did ive 
His Argument, and unto” me preſents 
The Crown, if T fulfill'd the 


Contents, | 
"hich Offer baſe, 1 plainly did refuſe; 
herefore King Edward, in his wrathful Ite, 
ith Balia decreets, and did abuſe | 
y Right, enſtalling him whoſe blind Deſire 
d him for Honour, Infamy to chuſe, 
nd for a Crown, to ſlave a free Empire: 
For, lo, in him two Contraries agree, 
Baſe Avarice and Prodigalitie. | 


hus he return'd with Pomp and Maj 8 
hom al me, Lords hone r of —1 . 
dnvey d to Scoon, with royal Dignity, © _ 
here ſtood the ancient e of late x 
here was he crown'd with kingly Royalty 
Robes, whoſe Worth were ome to rep 
Imbroid'red all with Stones, with Pearl, wit! Gold, 


n 
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But little knew the Princes of the Land — 
That he e King ſhould Homage pay: 

The Crown that fixteen Hundred Years did 

_ *Gainſt endleſs War and cruel Arms Eflay; 

Nor — Does nor Saxen could command. 

Unconquer d {tilt}; nor conquer d would obey, _ 
Was now betray'd by him, whoſe-hapleſs Name 


Became his Country's Scorn, and. Kingdom's Shame, | 


- 
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But when Report had ſhown the hapleſs Loſs, 

The Commons gan to murmur here and there 
Againſt the Nobles, vowing that their Choice 
Should be wird Arnis their Freedom to repair, 
And all the rp of Eſtate by thoſe * a 
Were ſcandaliz'd with Shame, reproach and Fear, 
Thus civil Difcord, brought a feai ful Fal! 
On King, on Country, Kingdom, Crown, aud alls 


For new the King in high Contempt was brought 

Wich all the Lords and Princes of Eſtate. 

The Lords in Hate and great Diſgrace were thought 
With all the common Multityde of late, 


When all with Wit and Valour ſhould have wrought. 


Thus raiſe à fearful, ſtrange and new Debate, 
That hardeſt Adamantine Hearts would move ; 
But for ther 9 fo fend s decreed above, 


= Of theſe enſuing Sorrows now the King 


Forelees, forethinks, and meditates, and moans; 
A Thouſand Griefs did in his Boſom ſpring, 
Allailing all his woful Heart at once. 3 
One Day he would be ſecret, forth to bring 
The woful Birth of Tears, of Sighs, and Groans: 
Thrown on his Bed with raging Dilcontents, 
At lait he thus burſts forth in high Complaints. 


Ah, hapleſs Wretch !-curs'd be the fatal Hour 
Wherein 1 did obtain.a Diadem 
By falſe Conceit, by ſtrong enticipg Pow'r,. . 
Not caring for Diſgrace, for Lols, for Shame, 
While Avarice and Ambition did devour. 
Truth, Knowledge, Wit, Diſcretion, Praiſe and Fame: 
Ah, Avarice, Inchanter of the Wile, 2 | 
 *Thebllad Yerqurrr, of ir Hondur 3.BUase - .. 111 
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bloody Stars! why did you thus agree O44 
| — a bad Conunaion at my Birth? E 

hy did you all pour down Miſchief from high, 

» make vile me, the Abject of the Earth? 

hat ſhall all Times and Ages ſay of me, . 

buy a Crown, that ſold à Kingdom's Worth! 

he Revenues I fold to buy the Name, 

Exchanging Honour foreternal Shame, 


hat Wo or Grief but Time can make it old; i 
t Infamy, Time never can ſuppreſs: = 

e meaner Sort their Faults will paſs untold; -_ 

t Faults of Kings, by Fame do ſtill increaſe.” aps Ken 

h Spets are in my lepꝰrous Soul enrol'd, rare” 
{till accuſe me of my Guiſtine jn 
And while my wronged People me do view, 
ethinks their Eyes to Death do me-purine. 


midſt ot this his ſorrowful Complaint. * — © © 
Eyes grew heavy, drown'd -with-Floods of Tears; 
Tongue, his Throat, no more their Sound forth ſentt 

us flumber'd he, full fraught with Griefs and Fears. 
© laſt this fearful Viſſon did preſent 
Dreadful ſdunding Noiſe that pierc'd hig Bars: 

He thought he ſaw before him all at lee 
Were Ninety Kings and Two, on golden Thrones, 


h bore a clole rich cover'd glorious Ctowny | 

Form like an imperial Diadem, en 

th Ribs of Gold o'etthwart, above, and down, 

round about, each bowing like a Beams 

he fair Front were made, of Jacinths brown, _ 
Letters ſhewing every Prince's Name: . 

Wceneath their Feet an Iron Throne was made, | 

hereon of Lead an open Crown was laid. 


hought, they ſet bim on the Iron Throne. 
crown'd him with that leaden Crown in ſcorn; —_ 
ereon was written this Inſcription | 
none but Baſtard-Baliol bath born 
n ſaid the Firſt and graveſt, all alone, 
ole aged Hairs had many Years outworn, | 
ba wretched Catiff, moſt accurs d of all,. La 
hy Place is great, 3 far thy Fall. 
5 "hp This 
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This Diadem (pointing his ews) by me hs 

Erected was with Honour, Strength and Might, 

And trom my aged Loins deſcended be, 

By juſt Deſcent, thele Ninety Luo in Sight; 

Each bore this Crown with royal Dignitie, 

Adding as much by Conqueſt to their Right, 

Defending it gainſt Komans, Saxons, Danes; 

For Witneſs, famous Victories remains. | 


But uncompell'd, unſought, or unrequir'd, 
By Words, by War, by Conquelt, or by Gain, 
Thou render'd up what we aloft had rear'd, 
And what we kept with Travel, Care and Pain; 
The threat'ning Trumpet that all Nations fear'd, 
Which Worlds of Armies never could obtain: 
Vet this thou could not do without Conſent 
Of all the Three Eſtates of Parliment. | 


3 Pot for thy Fault, thy Shame, thy Loſs, thy Wrong, 
This juſt and heavy judgment ſhall correc thee, 
The Kingdom ſhall bereft from thee ere long, 
And thy own Subjects ſhamefully rejeR thee: 
In blinded Darkneſs, Wo ſhall be thy Song 
For want of Day, yet no Man ſhall affect thee; 
And to all Ages, thy infamous Name ; 
Shall be a Proverb of eternal Shame. 


For lo, thou ſhalt be eall'd, in little Space, 
Thy Country's Ruin, and thy Nation's Wo; 
Much harmleſs Blood ſhall pay for thy Dilgrace; 
Thele yet unborn thy Doom (hall feel and know : 
A mighty Nation ſhall thy Land deface, 
Beneath whoſe heavy Yoke ſhe groans ; but lo, 
1 She Vipers, brings forth unnat'ral Brood, 1 
That molt ſhall walte her, wound her, drink her Bloos 


2 


= 


— 


At laſt her Tears, her Cries, her fad complaint 

Shall pierce the Heav'ns, and 7ove to Mercy move, 
Who pities Sinuers when they firlt repent, | 

And looking meekly downward from above, 

Shall raife them up that ſhall her Wrack prevent, 

| Whole manly Valours ſhall her Woes remove, 1 

& And bring to End the War thou wrought with Shame, 

& But ne er an End to thy intamous Name. =P 
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erefore this leaden Crown, baſe, worthleſs, poor, 
on haſt as one unworthy to put on; 
he Crown which I the famous Fergus bore, 

d all theſe warlike Princes, one by one, 

id while —— mighty Nation _ endure, 

oing a Prince to fit upon my Throne, . 

r — of a Prince's Name ſhall be refus'd, xl, 

Z Becauſe my Crown, unconquet d, thou abus'd. 


theſe laſt Words, he wak'd with ſudden Fear, 
ut nothing ſaw, while in his Brain was tolt 
heſe woful Warnings, buzzing in his Ear, 

hat threat'ned was by Great King Fergus' Gholt ; 
hich Burden great, his Soul c ſcarcely bear, 
Mill moving, way Sc ech and all was loſt; 
Mis vieal Fowlrs 'd in with thouland Cares, 
At taſt durſt forth in theſe, or like Deſpairs. 


fad and waried Soul ! (quod he) depart, 

Ind leave the loathed Lodge thou doſt poſſeſs; . 

op up my Breath within my loathed Heart; 

Wy Life make leſs, if Shame may not be leſs : 
eav'n from above thy Vengeance at me dart; 


gell from below thy Torment {til} increaſe : 


7 Devouring Earth, my damned Body ſmother; 
3 Heav'n, Earth and Hell, dettroy me 


hus ſwallow'd up, of Mankind moſt abhor d, 
any ſhould enquire for worthleſs me, 
ay that ſome rav'ning Moniter me devour d, 
nd let my Name, O Fame! forgotten be: 

t all my Days t'Oblivion be reſtor d, 
Welt thou, O Time! therewith diſhonour thee. 
Thus roll'd in Clouds of Smoke, let it be laid, 
That ſuch an One was never fram'd nor made. 


FF bus while he lay half dead for Grief and Wo, 
Herauld came from * mighty King, 
nd ſtraĩtly charg'd him haſtily to go 

o 1:4, and all his Princes there to bring, 
nd Homage due for Scot/ond's Kingdom {how-: 
7 brought the Nobles fecret murmuri 
Jo Light at laft: And thus they work with all, 
To make him fee his _— Shame and Fall. 

h * | 
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Salton's great Lord, that Aberxethy heght, | 
He had unjuſtly wrong'd (a bainous Thing} %- 
| Wherefore from him in all his Princes Sight. | 
He did appeal unto the Eng/z/þ King. 
This high Diſgrace he too in Kreat Deſpite z 
For in Contempt with all, it did him bring : 

At laſt he colon. to right the Wrongs 

That to his endlels Infamy belongs 


A Meſſage to the Hagliſh᷑ King he ſend 

For to Gehege k ble intamous Band, 

Since he, without Conſent, could not pretend 

Thus fer to flave a free, unconquer'd Land. 

But too too late Repentance comes in Ed, 
Thus fhallow with deep judgment doth withſtand. 

So Children uſe for to repent their Error, . 

When nought remains but Puniſhment and Terror. 


The mighty Eng/z/b riſe in dreadful Arms, +. 
Still — ſood, Wrack, Ruin, Vengeance, Sorrow 
Performing {till their Vows with Griefs and Harms, 
That from their fiery Wraths new Woes did borrow : 
Fair Fortune tucks their Drums with loud Alarms, 
And waits on bloody Mars from Day to Morrow, 

W boſe dreadful Trumpet blews « deadly Blait, 

And rqwls our Day in doleful Night at lat. 


Firſt Berwick ta'en was by à ſabtil Train, 
Wherein Seven Thauſand Men of Arms were loſt, 
Women and Children pitileſs were flain, © ö 
None left alive of Scottiſh Blood could boaſt, nd 
Now at Dumbar four Princes did remain, 
That had conven'd of Scots a mighty Holt: 
But Hate of Baliol ſuch Diſſention brings, 
In his Deſpight they love their Foes Deſigns. 


Which caus'd a ſtrange un lookt : ſor 28 
For Engliſh Edward, marching there in haſte, 
Encounter'd them, impatient of Delay, 

. themſelves in woful Factions plac't. 
Now £ award caus'd me in his Camp to ltay 

For to my Love were molt of them addreſs d: 

So when the Armies joining did abide, _ 


Twelve Thouſand turn d upon the Engliſo Side. 


Er 


* 
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is was full ſore againſt my Will, God knows, 
or was Jever priyy to this Treaſon; 
y Deeds on Edward's Side were but in Shows, 
Mor could I diſobey him in that Seaſon, 
no leſs Pain than ety hrs to loſe. 
Mt, ah! theſe fooliſh Scots had ne fuch Reaſon, 
Who by their new Diſcord, {truck blind with Wrath, 
Would make me Cloak unto their broken Faith. 


r they unworthy of the Scattiſh Name 

gainſt their Country's Freedom rudely ſtand; 

Wn worthy alſo of their Elder's Fame, 

That 'gainſt themſelves dare lift their conqu'ring Hand, 
hen foreign Force could not their Stomachs tame, 
Themſelves againſt themſelves oppos'd they fand; 
The Son the Father, Father kills the Son,” 
Eeach kills his Friend, und helps his Fat to win. 


: 


cn Things were wrought by Heaven's fierce Deſtiny, 

Tov cauſe the Land with Sin did overflow: | 

'n as a ſtately Ship, with Sails on high, 

juſtly py with Ballaſt fears no Blow "= 

Bf Winds ; bur if o'ercharg'd with Weight ſke be, 
Her Speed is 7 A impair.'d her glotious Show; _ 

I Then angry /Veptune's foarming Surges beat her, 


And with Decay the thund'ting Tempelts threat her. 


'n ſo, while as in Scotland did remain 
he Sword of Juſtice, Fear of God above, 
he Love of Virtue, Hate, ef Vice profane, | 
nd while the {p'ritual State the Truth did Love, 
Ne (ail'd in Seas of Peace, and did obtain 
ealth, Honour; all which Lands molt bleſt do prove: 


Our Calms of Peace, Heaven's Tempel 


For mighty God that fits upon the Throne 

/ 15 — Grace and Mercy, from that Height, 
id view our Sins in burning Rage anone, 

is Countenanee with fiery Flames grew bright, 
Fat Heav'ns did quake for Fear, and Angels moan 
r Men, poor Men, at that aſtonying Sight: 


s dread Looks afraid. 


: F'rapt up in Clouds, at 
19% 


But once born down with Pride, Luft, Blindneſs, Error ; 
f hook with Terror. 


*Way's 1 Queen, Heaven's Tapers ſtay d 
1 2 Within 
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Within his wat'ry Palace Neptune quakes | 

The roaring Streams were — whiſt and (till, 

- His azur'd Crown from cri iped Locks he takes, 

His Monſters all the lower. Regions fill, 

His forked Scepter then for Fear he breaks, 

And, to obey his Lord and Maſter's Will, 
He mildly falls before his Mercy's Throne, £ 
Whoſe Glory made the Heav'ns with Light'ning ſhoves 


The ſolid Earth did quake with trembling Fear, 
And downward ſeem'd to change her wonted Room, 
Such grievous Weight and Burden did he bear 
Of hainous Sin, whoſe Puniſhment to come 
She did foriee;. as when, thro' ſubtil Air, 
Dame Thetir* Fowl, with Alabatter Down, + 
Flies down with woful Plaints and mournful Cries, 
Before a dreadful Tempeſt doth ariſe, 


The helliſh Fiends that ſcatter'd were abroad 
Thro? all the Earth, and for Miſchief ſtill fought, 
Ran headlong down unto their griſly God, 
And was thro* theſe infernal Kingdoms brought 
Where 1 1 with Pluto grim, abode, . 
Whoſe ruſty Scepters were of Iron vrought: 
On Thrones they fat, bout which fierce Fiends did roar; 
Twa heavy Crowns of burning Braſs they bore. 4 
ious Signs and Wonders then were ſeen, 


F Which did preſage what after might befal': 


O 


From the cold North did in our Climate ſhine 
A bright and blazing Comet, and withal 1 
Red Show'rs of Bl in ſundry Parts had been; 
The laſt, the lateſt Warning of our Fall. 

Yet dreadful Signs and fearful Wonders ſent, 


Sin made not leſe, but Judgment did augment. 
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CAPUT W. 
The Annu. | 


Grief having ſomewhat inte the Prince, 
He /hows as laft his Cauſe of Diſcontent, 
An follows ferth with cvery tragick Chance 
Wherewith proud Fortune ers did bim preſent. 
Tie witty Count camforteth him, and thence 
= De/ire: him go where Fergus him ſent ; 

cam, 


Mpereen they both conclude, and with a Dr 
Sleep drowns Diſcourſe at baft in Silence Stream. 


þ 6 Subject ſad! O ſad unfolid Muſe ! 

5 In Cypreſs wreath'd in monrning black Attire, 
Wor Comfort out, and in your Lays refuſe 

In Mirth; yea, in your woful Taſk deſire 

Md tragick Tunes; the which while you peruſe, 

. Tb Night's dark Inns, her dreadful Cave, retire. 


Tears ſerve for Ink: and if yon aim at Mirth, 


Jo Sighs! let all be ſmother'd in their Birth. 
ut wailing Muſe, Ay me! why do you ſhow 
Jo outward View the only Stain of Time? 
hy, in Remembrance of ſuch horrid Wo, 
o ye not weep, to waſh your woful Rhyme; 
© thrice infamous } Times inglorious! O 
2 
N 


bat this their Shame had ended with their Crime? 


Had with themſelves decreed themſelves to fall. 


5 Where was the conqu'ring Arms, the valiant Hearts? 
"3F\ here was the wonted Loyalty now gone? 
hen for their Faith, their Valour, their Deſerts, 
Pur Elders mounted up to Honour's Throne, 
TH Vhen rudely they oppos'd their Arms and Arts 

n Belgia fair, againſt this Foe alone: 


As makes them famous to eternal Times. 
F | B 5 


1 
* 
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But Heav'n and Time Fate, Fortune, Chance and all, 


Such Praiſe they wan beneath theſe temper'd Climes, 


* 
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= Indeed fuch Praiſe and Glory great they wan 
4s theſe, whole grievous Wrongs they came to right, 
i Ungrately, and unnat' rally began | 
T* envy their Greatneſs, and to fear their Might; 
How ſoon freed them of Foes, even then 
Of them they make a Maſſacre by Night: 
And, as a ſad Remembrance of this Action, 
Scots only guard their King for Satisfaction. 


O! had you ſought your Country's Honour ſtill, 
As thoſe, for Honour, from their Country came, 
Your golden Praiſe had gilt my ruſty Quill, ; 
| And with Perfumes had fir d my facred Flame: 
But now my woful-Song kind Eyes may fill 
| With Tears, and Hearts with Sorrow for the ſame; 
For had the Scozs true to themſelves remain d, 
Long/hanks had not ſo great a Glory gain'd. 


But, O! why am I thus with Paſſion led ? 

For Pardon, courteous Reader, mult I ſue : 

Earth's braveſt Prince we left within a Shade, 

Who having made a Period, did renew 

His woful Hiſtory, and thus he ſaid. 

Now doch our endleſs Tragedy enſue. | 
The Scets we left ſtill fighting at Dumbar, 
Themſelves againſt themſelves: O cruel War ! 


The reſt of woful Scots that did remain, 
Percetving this new Loſs and ſudden Change, 
They fainted, yet they fought for to obtain 
That Honour which their Fellows did infringe: 
Each one thus by his Second-ſelf was ſlain, 
Whileas the Eugliſh ſmile at ſuch Revenge. 
And thus, when nought but Death to Scets enſue, 
They yield to Fortune, not to Valour true, 


Now only Engliſh Edward was renown'd, 

All yeld to him, and to his fortunes rare; 

He with our ancient Diadem was crown'd, 

To him the Princes of the Land repair; 

While Balidl in Seas of Sorrows drown'd, 

By £ngliſh-Scots was brought, in black Deſpair, 
-Before Great Edward, when he did deny 
All Title, Right and Sovereignity. 


Us 1 " 
i” 
„ 


. 
3. 
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us Edward made a Conqueſt of onr Crown, : 
| Homage did require of all the Land, 3 "if 
ich ſundry Lords and Princes of Renoun 

us'd, nor would they yield to his Demand: | 

Md while the wrathful Heav'ns lookt mildly down, 

y for a Space would fly his vengeful H -nd. 

IV herefore Two Hundred Youths he with him led; 
heſe were the firſt- born Sons of thoſe that fed. 


imperial Treaſure henee he did convoy, 
th all the Jewels of our Diadem; | 
Ir ancient Monuments he did deltroy ; 

d, from all Time to blot the Scorti/þ Name, 
burnt with Fire whate'er he did enzoy, 
Writs, Books and Works; and to augment our Shame, 
The Marble Chair, our oldeſt Monument, 

He reft away, whereon theſe Lines were pent. 


NM fallat fatum Scoti quocungue Locatum 
Invenient lapidem, regnare tenentur ibidem. 
© If fatal Deſtinies be true, 
** the Scots ſhall find this Stone; 
« And whereloe'er they find the ſame, 
there they ſhall reign alone. 


3 | : | 
Kut 5 Edward thus of all our Wealth poſſeſs d, 

all whereto we did good Right pretend, 
Pev'ry Town a Garriſon addteſs'd, 
ad to each Strength his Captains did he ſend; 
d Engliſh Lords did in the and inveſt, 
thoſe that to his Scepter would not bend. 
hus lang we liv'd in Care, in Wo and Sorrow, 
it always did augment from Day to Morrow. 


1 R 
chis Time liv'd a worthy, valiant Knight 

Polt fortunate, who Wallace heght to name; 
ace by Wit, by Valour, Fate and Might, 
ho Scotland Thrice from Bondage did recluim : 
Co- ad erent in that Cauſe of Right 

Vas that brave Mars of Men, the valiant Graham. 
Both fortunate and f.mous both whereby, 

ho” dead, they live to all Eternity. 


land the Fourth Time was ia Thraldom brought, 
ier good Wallace had reliev'd it Thrice, 
: When 
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Of falſe Monteith, the Engliſb did ſurpriſe; | 


A Mlean io blaze abroad my ſecret Flame, 


My great Deſire my Country's Will to frame: 
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When him betray d by that accurſed Thought 


Ev'n curs'd Monteith by Heav'ns for Vengeance wrought? 
By Fortune, Fate, and crucl Deſtinies. | 
His Nation's Shame, Line's Blot, and Country's Scorn#® 


By Furies bro» ght from Hell e're he was born. 
Whole lawleſs Act, whoſe lewd and hateful Name y 
Pollutes my Virgin-unpolluted Rbymes ; 1 


Yet theſe ſo call'd, as faultleſs, I reclaim, 

Tha I unfold his ne er concealed Crimes, 

Let them not grieve at me, nor at his Shame, 

Ii they live ſpotleſs to eternal Times. 8 
I blame the Man, but not the Line deſcended; 
The Deed, but not the Name, is reprehended. 


Poor Scotland thus in all Calamity, 
While Bondage, like an Earthquake, rents the State 
Aſunder quite, and ſtill our Infamy | 
Increafing by the Means of private Hate: 
Ourſelves amongſt ourſelves divided be, 
VW hich makes this uncouth, ſtrange, and new Debate: 
Confuſion thus cait down from Heav'ns above, 
Doth ſtill increaſe, and cannot yet remove. 


Much I lamented this my Country's Wo, 
And oft delir'd ro remedy the fame, 
Till Fortune, Heav'ns, and Fate, at laſt did how 


To make the various wond'ring world to know 


Yet Fortune's Frowns on my Deligns attended, 
And Heav'n was with my raſh Attempts offended | 


The Cuming, e er infamous for that Crime, 
Of me a ſecret Parle he did require: 

And thus he faid : Now Fortune fats the Time 
Wherein thy Right may to the Crown aſpire; 
The various Minds beneath this various Clime 
Do now mere ſtedfaſtly themſ-lv-s retire, 
Wiſhing their eurs'd Allegiance now were broke; 
Yet groan they {ti} beneath the EAgliſb Yoke. 


7 
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hat glory great the warlike Scott have won, 
om Age to Age, all Time can witneſs bear: 
ots only keep 2 free uncon d Crown ; 
ets only gave the mighty Agmans War: Y 
whom beg'd Peace the Romany of Renown ? 
AW a5't not the valiant Corbred they did fear? 

IF Who but the Scots the valiant Pichs ſubdu'd, 

And warlick Danes, whole Force fev'n Times reaew'd ? 


ut we, een we, degenerate and bare, 

o challenge yet from them our Blood, our Being, 
o' proſtitute to Infamy and Care, 5 

Dur ſelves, ev'n with our ſelves, ſtill diſagreeing; 
For Courage, Fear; for Worth and Wit, Deſpair ; 
No Vice inclining kill, from Virtue flying. 
Thus have we made ourſelves a woful 

+ Unto our Foes; ne'er ſeen before this Day. 


Vhere is become our Elders valorous Hearts, 

heir Deeds, their Virtue, and their conqu'ring Swords, 
Their Dignities, their Office, Place and Parts, x 
Their Victories with Monuments decor'd, a 
heir ancient Arms, won by their brave Deſerts ? 
Fan theſe no Good, no Strength, no Wit afford ? 
No, no, I ſee we faint, we fear, we fall 

From Honour, Greatneſs, Liberty, and all. 


j 


. 
* 
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ct that we may at their Deſerts but aim, 

Ks thoſe who ſhould inherit them by Right, 

Nile then in Arms, thy Right for to reclaim; 

Ny ſelf, my Pow'r, my Strength, and all my Might 
Shall follow thee, my Race, and all my Name 
Phall, with victorious Arms, maintain the Fight; 
ive me thy Lands but, when the Crown is thine, 
Or, for thy Right thereof, receive thou mine. 


Foon to theſe ſugar'd Words I did accord, 

And then betwixt us Two a Band was made 
That when I to the Crown ſhould be reſtor'd, 
ſſilted thereto by the Cuming's Aid; 

he Cuming then of Carrick ſhould be Lord. 

his done, we both rejoic'd and both ſeem'd glad, 
But lo! the Cuming traiterouſly repented, 

E'en to his endleſs Infamy lamented. 


= 26. The Famous His Tron 
To England's mighty King the Band he ſend, 
Pola how that 1 Him would betray, . 
"Who gravely did adviſe therewith, in end _ 
I ſoon was charg'd to Court without Delay: 
At me the King requir d, If that I kend 
'That Band and Seal; yet did I not diſmay, 
But fram'd my Countenance more bold and ſtout, 
Off ring on Mezrow next to clear the Doubt. 


My Patrimony for a Pledge I left, * 
And after to my Inns retir'd alone: 
Our Hemiſphere of Day was then bereft, 

While Night ſpread forth her ſable Wings alone; 
Such fearful Darkneſs o'er the Earth ſhe weft, 
As ſeem'd to ſay in Friendſhip, Now begone. 
Thus ſecretly alone I took my Flight, | 
Helped by ove, and by the friendly Night. 


Five Times had Heſper Titan warn'd away, 

Five Times again did Lucifer appear, 

Waving the glorious Standard of the Day 

On tops of * e Clouds red, white and clear, 

And changꝭd their ſable Hue to Silver gray, 

When fiery Steeds the golden Car drew near; 
While ſullen Night in tawny Sutes addreis'd, 


_ Did rink aback, and ſhrewd her inthe Welt, 


Whenas I then arriv'd, like Fortune's Knight, 
Within the Confines of our Kingdom old, 
Then preſently appear'd unto my Sight 
Two valtant, Knights, ſtout, hardy, fierce and bold. 


= The one whereof my Brother Edward heght, 


The other Fleming; unto thoſe I told 
Cuming*'s Deceit, and how by Heav'ns Revenger 
| Thad eſcap'd ſo imminent a Danger. 


Thus talked we, and thus alone we-pals, 
Till, by good Hap, a Meſſenger we met, 
Who, after ſtrait Inquiry, did confeſs 


_ He was upon a ſecret Meſſage ſet 


To England's King, for Cuming*s Buſineſs, 
Whoſe Letters did require the King to let 
Me ſoon by Death from my revolting Mind, 
Elſe Scots to me ſhould ſhortly be inclin'd. 


Where 


4 here Cuming was, we urg! d him to declare, 
thin the Cloiſter of Dumfreice (quod he) 


I pitcht my Tents before the Walls of 


ither with reſtleſs Speed we did repair, 

d in the Church he ſeen'd devotiouſly. , 
kneel ; for as he ſat, we kill'd him there; 

e which, I fear, has caus*d my Miſery, 

or that Fove*'s ſacred Houſe we thus defil'd 


1 aſkly with his Sin · guilty Blood ſo vild. 


en was I ſoon receiv d of all as King, 
id on my Head 1 worethe Crown alone; 
lid a great and mighty Army brin 


P raiſe my State, calt down from Honour's Throne, 


whoſe brave Strength good Hope I had to wring 


the rule from Edward's Hand; and marching on 


ith dreadful Terror on the N. — 
erth. 


hile thus I did my rightful Claim begin ; 

ith War's ſtern Shock and Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 
Kingdom by victorious Arms to win, 

ue Scots with my imperial Standard palt, . 

e Lion ſierce a Field of Gold within, 


Which ſeem*d thro* th! Air a grambing Noile to caſt, _— 
he ty Eduard quake, 
Fearing much Blood would not his Fury flack. 


hoſe Chain thus broke, made mi 


t then, ev 'n then, began my endleſs Care, 
y Sorrows great, my Wo, my Wrack, and all, 


oud Fortune then did ull her frowns prepare, 
Fherewith ſhe ever ſince my Heart doth gall; 
Br then ſhe brought me with a wond*rous Snare, 
Infamy, my Wrack, my Lois and Fall. 
A Period long here made the woful King, 
obs from his Brealt ſent ſecret Murmuring. 


tin the ſad Confuſion of his Mind, ; 


is too too ſad a Tragedy he told; 


5 Within the Tou n of Perth then did we find 


e Engliſh Army, with their Captain bold: 


8y Soldiers Hear s to Battel all inclin*d, | 
Wt dar'd ee with Brayades from their Hold: 


d The Scots Arms, a Lion, 


* 


But 


29 The Famons Hs Ton 


But they than we in War more wiſe and warry, 
Know by what Means to make us all miſcarry. 


The Gen'ral, who Sir © Vellenge heghe, 
An Herauld ſend, and thus be doth direct him; 
That Day the Sabbath was, he would not fight, 
But on the Morrow next we ſhould expect him, 
And he wovld ſoon abate my Pride, my Might, 
That was ſo bold thus fondly to negle& him: 
Yet I nor a his vaunting Words 
Would anſwer him with nought but Spears and Swords. 


Then chufing forth Advantage of the Ground, 

Ne er Doubung that he would his Word infringe, 

Made all my Camp, that erit no Reſt had found, 

Refreſh themſelves, in hope of bleis'd Revenge: 

Thus all at Reſt, when each was ſleeping found 
No Reſt 1 got, and, which was yet more {trange, 

A kind of uncouth Fear aflail'd my Heart; 

I needs would riſe, and forth 1 


Now was't about the dead Hour of the Night, 
Whileas the Watch in heavy pO ly, 


'd apart. iii 


When Noiſe of neighing Horſes hear I might, dy 
And thro' the Air Men's Voices found near by: rc 
I ſtood amaz'd, till Paebe with her Light hen 
Fity'd my Cauſe, and made me to delcry ach 
* A mighty Army marching hard at Hand, n 
As many thrice, as thoſe 1 did command. Do” 
; SA n 
I caus'd to ſound Alarum prefently, | "< 
Which made them with a Shout to haſte their Pace, 
And with their Drums and Trumpets roaring cry, wen 
They made a {ad and dreadful Noiſe, alas? Who 
Five Hundred of my Camp, no more had I, ell 
Yea thole half arm'd, with Faintneſs, Fear embrace; f 
The reſt were ſleeping kill'd, ſome fled along: d 
For, lo, our Foes were twenty Thouſand ſtrong. | - 
p Le 
And nat'ral Scots the greateſt Part of thoſe : t 
- Nat'ral ſaid I? no molt unat'ral rather; 
For theſe, ey'n theſe, were ſtill our greateſt Foe, Ml, 
Molt Viper-like, and worſe than Vipers either: = . 


ru 
* Otherwiſe, Odomer del Vallange Earl ꝙ Pembroke $ 4 


Of the Valiant B R.U C E. 


s at laſt they fore'd-much Ground to loſe, 
ts gt a he Friend, the Son againſt the Father. 
tay'd behind their Fury to gainſtand, 
ill ſoftly thence retir'd my Band. - 


unters keen that doth-a Park incloſe | 
take or ſlay the Stag, Deer, Hynd, or Hart, 
Pere we now encompaſs'd by our Foes, 

x and my ſelf, the reſt were fled a Heart, 
which were ta'en, tho Honour none did loſe, 
ds. Mh hardy, bold, each bore a valiant Part. 

Net 1 eſcap'd out thro” theſe Squadrons flrong; 


| > dealt my Fate, to work my greater Wrong, 


Gr was proud Fortune thus ſufſic'd at all Nr 4. a4 
With thoſe Miſ-lucks, and thoſe my grievous Moan, 
Bumphing on my Shame, my Fate, my Fall, U 
Id heaping on a Thouſand Woes at once: i 
when my broken Foree I did recal, 1 14 6.2110 
iting them for new Invaſions . | 1 
fand ſeven Times as many mo had leſt me, a 
As wy flerce Foes revenging Sword bereft me. 
46 N 


yet with thoſe, all hopeleſs, heartleſs, faint, 
Prc'd was to the Mountains for to fly, Mi 
Were nothing elſe but Penury did haunt, | | 
ich Travel, Pain, and Sorrow ſuffer d we; 
none at all did Lows our Want, 
o' we abode for them this Miſery; © _., k 
nd which was worſe, this Terror did enſue, 
Ken native Scots did moſt our Lives purſue : 


n native Scots my Life purſu'd indeed, 
agtho' for them this Taſk I undergo; | 

SScir Wealth to win, brought all my Want, my Need, 
Iſt for my Love, Deſpite and Hate they ſhow, 

d this my Love did ſo all Bounds exceed, 

Made my Friend my Fae, becuuſe their Foe : 
Net while I ſeek their Honour, Wealth and Eaſe, 
rbey ſeek my Death, my Fall, this © Foe to pleaſe. 


. Randblph wor one of the Six, 
e * Towit, Edward Xing of England, 
4 


* 
' 


m- 


Which Number few, of Strength were clean bereft, 
For pining Famine had opprets'd them fo; © 


Upon their wearied Limbs they fainting go: 


- #The Lord Lorn his Army was about Five Thouſand. 4 
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Like to that Fiſh the mighty Whale doth guide 

From craigy Rocks and Shallows thro* the Deep: 

In the vaſt Boſom of the Ocean wide, ; 

The Whale her Brood would fain devour, to keep 

Herſelf alive, and yet ſhe iteals aſide _ 

When ſhe eſpies the Monſter reft or ſleep, | 
Brings torth her Brood with Care to keep them free, 
But they-do her deyour immediately. 


So fares with me, that cares to keep alive | 
My Nation, free from mighty Edward's Jaws, 
The greater Part of my own Subjects ſtrivre 
Who ſhall devour me firſt with tearing Paws : 
For lo, when to the Mountains I arrive 
Lit or my own, aud leſt without a Cau e: 
The Lord of Lorn a mighty Army brings, 
To bring my ſelf to End, with my Deſigns. 


Of all my Army was five Hundred left, 
That took a part with me in Well and Wo; 


In their pale Face was paler Death ingraft, | Bu: J 


Yet Courage did their weakned Strength renew, 
And willingly they wiſh the Fight t enſue. 


Thrice they their Foes with wondrous Strength aſſail'd, 
And thrice again their dying Forces ſpent; _ 4 
Three times with matchleſs Valour Fo prevail'd; 
Three times their Foes their Number did augment; 
Yea, which is molt of all to be bewail'd, 
Our Foes, tho' Ten to One, did (till prevent 

Our Victory with freſh and new Supplies; 

For one comes in ſtill, as another dies. 


At laſt, their Forces did ſo much abound, 

That we're encompals'd in on ev'ry Side, 

Whileas dark Ni bt o'erſhadow'd all the Ground, 

As pitying us, while ſhe our Loſs efpy'd; 

Three Hundred loſt of my belt Knights I found, 

The relt, ſore wounded, fighting (till abide,” | A I 
, | end 013 
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or would they once be ta'en, or yield, or fly, 
ut would their Blood revenge, and fightiog die, 


when I caus *4to Yoond a fad Retreat, 
y bew'd a Paſſage thro! theſe Squadrons ſlrong, 
W fighting they retire, and Kill their Date, 

th Valour” s endleſs Praiſe, they do prolong: 
laſt they enter d all a narrow Strait; 
each fide (tretch'd a mounting Rock along; 

hen I, by Fortune, laſt of all did ſtand, | 
Them to reſtrain that would our Lives demand. 


ree Knights werethere, me by my Armour knew, 
d were ſuborn'd before, m Liſe to 128 

no ſeeing me alone, did faſt purſue; 

vo lights, thereby "Advanta Res for to make 
ze Third before me did the t renew, RY 

ile they mount vp the Craigs, 7205 win my Deck. 
Thus was I fore afſil'd on ev'ry Side 


But mighty Fove my Safety did provide. — 


Wid of vigory almoſt deſpair; 5 

1775 Heav'n, Fate, ang n wild act 1% 
end my Wrack, my Miſer Care 7 --* 5 
eſcrving me to great * Wo: 


vas my Luck to kill him with a 
The One on Foot eſſay'd with mighty Potts, 
By my one Leg, to pull me trom my Horſe, 


din the Stirr? p thruſt all his Arm well nigh? 2 
de Third leap'd up upon my Horſe behind, 
Wd thruſt his Dagger in my Side awry, 

hileas the other draws me to the Ground, 
in the Stirr'p his Arm fo bruiſed I, 
ad with his Heels wy Horſe ſuch way has found, 
I hat he the Uſe of Feet had quite bereft him, 
hen I cut off his Arms, and fo 1 left him, 


Gy 


1 t now the Third, that allthis Time alone 


Mas ſurely ſet bebind me on my Horſe, 


wound me thrice, altho' not mortal one, 
Nom in My Arms at laſt I ſtrain'd by Force, 


ei 4 


fight while as the ſoremoſt did = pare, 1% * 


4 - 


Wildt Zh 
The Leaves with mutt' ring 


That, with the bubbling of the Stream below, 
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And on my Horſe before, I laid him ong. 
The Dagger then, wherewith he wrought my Loſs, 
I made to dig 2 dung. thro” his Heart, | 
And thence his curled Soul did ſoon depart. 


Thus fred of all my Foes, and free from Danger, 
For all the reſt did Jong before retire, 
I wandred thro* the Deſart like a Reg 
And of my mangled Band no News could hear, 
So docs a Shepherd ſad, ind woful Ranger,. 
That holds the Wolf in chace till Night draw neur, 
Then to his fleecy Flock returneth back, 
But of their feartul Flight has loſt the Tra. 


At laſt when I a Foreſt did elpy, 2 


Crim Nicht looke forth with grifly Countenance, 
Her imoaky Breath ia duſky Clouds doth fly 


From her pale Lips, and dark ned Heav'ns bright Gland 


O*ervailing all the Earth and azure Sea,, 
With Shadows dim that dreadful Sights advance: 
I ſtray'd a Fortnight in that Wood unſtarv'd, 


1 Roots, Herbs and Water, {till my Life preſerv'd. 
WW. Weary H, with Faintneſs all poſles'd, 


7 ne Flow'rs I laid me down, to prove 

If my weary d Soul could find ſome Reſt, - 

Since Death did ſcorn my Woes for to remove; 

Near where I lay, from mighty Rocks increas d, 

A Silver Brook down tumbling from above | 
With chirling Murmurs, ſweet and dulcid Sounds, 
Whole Ecche from 4 hollow Fit redounds. 


The Trees about me Arbeur-like did grow, 

With buſhy Tops and tender Leaves aloft, 

rs mild, ſweet, gentle Breath did blow, 
made a Murmur oft, 


Had rock'd my Senſes in a Slumber ſoft: 
Whileas my Sp'rit was troudled from above, 
Strange Appatitions in my Soul did move. 


Methought great Fergus did before me [tand 


With gholtly Looks, with fierce and angry chear, 


; 
K. 


I Rear 
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ard his Voice like Thunder to demand 
ount moſt Sharp of all my Labovrs here: 
great a Taſk as thou haſt ta'en in Hand, 
th greater Pains (quod he) thy Joys mult clear: 
y then, ariſe! this Life would blot thy Fame, 
nd ſhould redound to thy eternal Shame. 


the vaſt Boſom of the weſtern Lake 
Albion, near 1ri/þ Mountains hoar, 
prune a Pencinſula doth make, e 
etching his azure Arms along the Shore: 
ere mult thou all thy Sorrows quite forſake, 
pr 
F [4 » ay, an | 4 1 , 
he e thou Jove's Will and Mercy both ſhall know. 


ae is faid, chro- ſhapeleſs Air he went away. 
uddenly awak'd, and was agaſt ;, 
t weighing well the Sentence he did fay, 
pught my Horſe in Haſte, and thence I paſt; 
en, as I travell'd had but half a Day, _ 
Tithin that Valley I arriv'd at laſt Ka bb 
M here you I fand. Thus may you ſee withal, 
low great Misfortunes works my greater Fall. 


en, quod the Douglaſs, Sir, 1 you defire- - 
Drget theſe Paſſions ſtrange, too ſtrange, alas! 
nce Fortune now ſhall change, her fad Attire, 
dever after look with chearful Face ; 
hard Beginning to an End aſplre 
if everlalting Happineſs and Grace: 
& The mighty Minds to Honour ſtill repair, 
Thro' rare Difficulties and Dangers rare. 


* 
- 


- 
- 


P here Fergus Ghoſt directs, there muſt yougo; | 
inter draws near, here muſt you not abide 


, . 
ſhall ro you ſhow,, |} 
£: = 


pere Heav'ns your Fortune, Fate 
Wn unto you, and all the World beſide. --- 


WI theſe and ſich like Speeches paſt theſe Two 
he longſome Night, till Morpheus provide 
For drowſy Flight, who o'er the Earth ſoon paſs'd, 
And lights on them with lazy Wings at laſt. 


* 


'% 
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When Night's ſwift Courſe with gilence was ontworny 
She gives a kind Farewel unto the Day ; 
The wing'd Muficians, which awake the Morn, - 
With hollow Fhroats, and horned Bills did play; 
The Nightingale, whole Muſick Match doth ſcorn; | 
The Mavis, that thro* Foreſt ecchoes ay 
The Lark that warns the Craftſmen of their Pain 
And Labourers that daily toil for Gain, 


'en as a Man in Sleep, that ſeems ro hear 
f inſtruments and Songs aheav'nly Sound; 

To them in Sleep ſuch Sounds did now appear, 
Their Souls tranſported were when Joys abound; 
They heard the Angels heav'nly-Mufick clear; 
In Paradiſe it ſeem'd themſelves they found; 
Cloy'd, while they walk thro* Groves of all Delight, To 
Sweet to the Smell, and pleaſant to the Sight. 


And in this pleaſant Slumber while they lay, 
This feather'd Crew, with their inchanting Sound, 
Above them on the tender Twigs do play, 

Where Mulick's well ſet Deſcant did abound; 
When in the Eaſt aroſe the glorious Day, 

is criſped Locks in ſilver Ciſterns drown'd, 

Waving his golden Veil, bright, pure, and clear, 
Wherethro' the Clouds like Crimſon Flames appear. 


© 4 
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be Bruce diſperſed Hoſt their Lord doth knows 
IWho to Kintyre retires, and there dath ſee X 

An aged Sire, that unto him dath ſhow 
The Heav'nly Conſtellations curiouflie, 
And his bleft Race and princely Stem dah draw _ 
From theſe rare Portraits in the Heav'ns that ke: 
He ſhows each Prince, and doth the Line advance 


To that fair matchleſs Dowager of France. 


OF T now, my Muſe, and de not ſoar too high, 
Wade not in curious Queſtions too deep, 
t thy pure Ground be Truth and Verity, 
d learn the chiefelt Points and Heads to keep: 
tho' thou ſometimes wantonize aur 
o recreate thyſelt; yet {oftly creep RO. 
So near the Truth, as none may hear nor ſee 


To taint the chaſteſt Ear, nor ſharpeſt Eye. 


he Child doth learn his Leſſon ev'ry Day, 

et Play doth often recreate his Sp'rit: | 
ay ſharps th' Ingine, makes pregnant Wits, they ſayz 
ſter _ ſtudy, honeſt Mirth is meet: | F 


he pureſt Truth doth harſhly run away, | | 
t ſauc'd with Parnaſs Streams, it ſounds more ſwegt: ys 


The ſtrengthleſs Stomach, weak and wanting Pow'r, 
With Sugar ſweet accepts a Potion four, 1 ia 


hile Bruce and Douglaſs ſleeps and dreams of Toy, 
hat in their moiltneT Brain Impreſſion makes; T: 
en as the Day comes in, they hear a Noiſe, 

Nol'e that ſuddenly them both awakes, | 
t makes them both thereafter to rejoice, 

d Griet's {ad Veil from their ſharp Eyes it ſhakes:  _ 
For Heav'n- bleſs'd Bruce was ſowith Patience crown'd, 


Adverlity his Mind could never wound. | 
Altho' 
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Althe' he gravely did unfold his I!! 


Unto the valiant Count, his Woes bewailing 3 

Yet with a eonftant Mind he acts them ftill, 

| His chearful Looks and Words ſo much prevailing, 

f As in their Hearts all Thought of Fear did kill, 
And wins their Love, their Courage ſtil] appealing, 

| , Who were bis Followers in each woful Fight, 

| And could no Danger Fear, it in his Sight. 


Which made them alway up end down to range, 
Thio' Delarts, Mountains, Plains, and Foreſts hoar, 
Bewailing their hard Lots and Fortunes ſtrange, 
Their want of Feod, but want of him much more 
They did lament, and in this woful Change 
They ſwear to venge his Death, or die therefore : 
For fare they thought, he by Miſhap did ſtray 
Amongſt his Foes, when Night did T the Fray. 


Now were they come near to the Grove where he 
And 2 fumbred ſoundly in a Dream, 
Who both awak'd, ruſk forth, and ſtrait they ſee. 
An armed Man, the King knew well his Name, 
- Whom when he call'd, the reſt did quickly flie 
Forth thro' the Groves, ſome fear, and ſome think Sham 
_ Yet Love and Joy recall'd them ell at laſt, 
- Before his Feet themſelves they humbly caſt. 


$0 have I ſeen a Moor Hen in the Spring 
Miſhog her tender Brood, thro* Deſerts ſtraying, 
She in her Throat ſome chirping Notes doth ling, 
Which when they hear, with nat*ra] Love repaying 
Her kindly Care, in haſte themſelves they bring, 
And flock about her, all her Will obeying. 
She ſeems right glad to fee her young ones ſo 
*Scap*d from the Danger of their rav ning Foe. 


When he unlac'd his burniſh'd Helm of Gold, 

His mild, ſweet, manly Countenance they knew, 
Virtue and Grace divine they might bchold, 

Like Phebus Beams, from his fair Locks t'enſue: 

As Phæbus draws the Dew up from the Mold, 
} His Eyes their Hearts ſo from their Boſoms drew: 
| | Before him ſtill, upon their Knees they fall, 

| To gracious Heav*n they render Thanks for all, 


* 
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e thanks them for their Faith, their Truth, their Love, 
nd to each Man did ſeveral Favours ſnoW rm 
don after they from thenee- did all remov ec 
nd weſtward: to Dumbarton gladly Ro: fn 
om thence great Mues Friend ſſup would they prove, 
nd th* Ocean's watry Force theyhceds would kn.] :,. 
Shipt fer Xiztyre,/fliying the Winds before, 

E're Morrow next they ſafely came 10 @ „414 


e King his Men in thrg ihe country ſent. 
ith them the Earl of Lennox for their Lord; 1% 4406-0 


o ſee what Favour Fortuge would afford: © 
hey travelling along with this Intent. 


t laſt their Way them to a Wood reſtor'd, 41 © 0: ht” 


Where half a Mile at moſt they had not ridden, 
When both to ride one Way were thus forbidden, 


ad kill'd a Hart, and on the ſame was feeding, 

ach chus'd a Wolf bis Horſ@ ſwift Pace to try, 1 
or Boar-ſpears lery's their Launce in this Proceeding: 
ch Wolf his Folléwer leads a fundry WW 
heir enger Chace and their Purſuit deriding. W 
What Fortune Heav'ns for Dag had appointed, 
We'll aſter now: Now to the Lord's Anointed, 


mean the Brnce, that brave and valiant Prince. 


ho with an eager Mind purſu'd the Chace: 
he Wolf had loſt the Wood, and for Defence 
to a miglity Rock he runs a pace, b 1 


eathleſs he leem'd fo ſlowly running thence, "6 


made the Prince hope well to win the Race: 
He quits his Horſe, runs up the Rock in Haſte, 
But ſoon he Joſt the Sight of whom he chas d. 


s Travel loſt, he would return e' er Night, 
t any where to ride he doth not kn] 

e Rock he ſees of ſuch a wondrous height 
all the Country round about would ſhow : 


þ then he goes to view ſo fair a Sighgl t. 
bile he aſcends, the Sun deſcended low: * 
But e' er he could unto the Top attain, 


Night ſpreads her 9 Vell o er all the Plain, | 


nother Way he with the Dovglaſi went... * 


wo only mon(t'rous Wolves they might eſpy © if 


__ 
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In Heav ins high Court, the Lamps all lighted ſhines, 
Which him conſtrain'd'to (earch ſome Place of Reſt, 
The Mountain's Top was decktiwith Oaks and Pines, 
Where Nature had a Garden rarely dreis d | 
With Fountains, Walks, and Groves, without Ingines ere 
Of Art; yet ſeem'd of Apt's beit Skill d: ere 
But fad it ſeem d, to Night's ſad Shades inclining, TI 
She wn to the Princeby Phebus feeble ſhining. 


At laſt atriving by a Fountain- Side, 
Beneath a leafy aged Oak he lies, N 
A hearty Draught of the cold Stream he tryd, 
Which for a dainty, Meal did him fuſhice: - 
And now his Cogitation deeply weigh'd . 
- Earth's Glory vain, and worldly Fantaſies, 
. - Comparing all beneath Heav'n's filver Bow'rs 
To Clouds of Smoke, to Shadows, Dreams, or Flow'rs 


Thus rapt with Adiniration while he lies, 
He views the Stars and all the heav'nly Lights, 


Wi 
i 
1 
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| Whenas he hears a Sound paſs thro? the Skies 

| Like to the Noiſe of Floods impetnous Flights; 

| Or as when fearful Doves in Numbers ſhes, 
Air and their Wings with Noiſe themſelves affrights : 
. Such was this Noiſe, yet nothing he perceives, 


. 
_- 
* 
4 


4 
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Nor was there Wind to move the trembling Leaves. 


- 
* o 
"4 
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: A dark gray Cloud paſs'd forth o'er all the Air, 
But Night's pale Queen clear'd all the Heav'ns at laſt, 
When to him did an old grave Man repair, « 
- Whoſe Head and Beard had Youth's freſh Coleur paſs'd, 
A Chriſtal Globe his irembling Hand upbear, 
Where Heav'n o'er Earth did move from Eaſt to Weſt : 
There Stars and Planets ſhin'd molt bright and clear, 


Which by a Sp'rit was mov'd, as might appear. 


* 


a 
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$ 
[ A ſpheric Globe within hung like a Ball, 

WA. That figur'd rarely forth the Earth and Sea, 

= Which round about was free from Heavens clear Wall, 
waz Whoſe reſtleſs Courſe round o'er this Globe did flie; 


18 oo glaſly Sea now calm, then ſeem'd to ſwell, 
Where Wind-toſs'd Ships with Tides and Tempeſts be, nd1 
While Neptune's azur'd Arms the Earth embraceth, 5 


That circuits Ines, and Shore from Shore * 
8 4 us 
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us with a eurious-Pincel th' Earth was drawng - 

ere Meads, there Floods, here Woods, thereMountains were, 
ere Towns, there Tow'rs, with flow'ry Gardens ſhown; 
ere Vines, there Figgs, Pomgranates, Citrons fair; 

ere Plowmen till, there Herds and Flocks are known; 
ere Boors doth proyn their Vines with wondrous Care; 
There Sickles cut the Corn, there Sythes the Hay; 

Here Peace, there warlike Armies in Arrax. 


Into the Prince this aged Sire drew near, 
Vhile chaſt Diana ſhin'd more fair and bright, 
lad in a hoary Mantle white and clear, 

e ſeem'd devout in Pray'rs to ſpend the Night; 
ean fleſh*d his watry blood-ſwell' d Veins appear, 
is ghoſtly Looks ſtill oſfer'd Death Eis Right: 
Who pauſing long with ſtedfaſt ſtaring Eyes, 
This Salutation did at lalt deviſe. _ 


eace be to thee, my Lord and Prince (ſaid he) 
Vhom Great and Mighty ove has hither ſent, 
hat thou might know his Mercies great by me, 
nd of thy bad and bypaſt Life repent; - * | 
he Shame, the Foils, the Loſs that falls to thee 
Jove's juſt Doom, becauſe thou gave Conſent 
Unto thy Will, Wrath, Vengeance, and defil'd 
His ſacred Houle with ſinful Blood fo vild. 


hy Nations Foil, their Wrack, and their Diſtreſs, 

hy Country 's Shame, her Wo, and Deſolation, | 

hy SubjeR's Loſs, in Care all comfortleſs, 

hom Mighty ove has had in Deteſtation 

or their great Sins, their Faults, their Careleſneſs 

df his Soul-feeding Word; O wicked Nation! — 
That ſtill with Folly, Blindneſs, Pride Abuſe, 

Did ſacred Things apply to ſinful Uſe. 


heir filthy Life their lewd laſcivious Luſt, | 
heir wallowing in ſenſual Delight, Wr 

Threatens a dreadful Storm, e'cre long, that mult 5% "NY 

wallow them up in their own Sins deſpight. 

but leave we them and their Affliction jult ; 

ind now behold this Day ſucceeding Night: + 

Theſe burning Balls, to thee and thine ſhall prove : 

Heav'n's Forelight, Whom, Mercy, Grace, and Love 


; 5 — 
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This Counterfeit of thoſe bright Orbs behold, 
The Earth and Sea, but Heay'ns of greateſt Wonder, 
Whoſe reſtleſs-Courſe about the Poles is roll'd * 
With contrare Motions their firſt Mobil under, 
The Firmament with fixed Stars untold, 


W boſe various Shapes, and rare Effects we ponder; 
Lines; tp th Circles, Zones, and Zodiack, 


Wherein Sol doth the Year's four Seaſons make. 

Almighty ore, who made Heay'n's wondrous Frame, Vit 
Has made Man's Wit fo rarely excellent, Al 
That he can vively counterfeit the ſame, Vh 
And his Great Maker's Work can repreſent; IN 
With heavenly Fury rapt, with facred Flame Fi 


Cf artleſs Art's Invention, nought content 
Of his all-working Wonders here below, | 
But ev'n the Heav*nly Manſions here mult ſhow. 


Lo, where the * Planets, each his Sphere within, 

Keeps Time and Courſe with Heav*ns true Planets all, 

Forc*d by their Primomobil for to rin h 

In twice Twelve Hours about this earthly Ball, 

And their own Courſe they end, and they begin 

With Heav*ns bright Lamps; for thus they riſe and fall; 
Chalt Phebe*s Courſe juſt in a Month goes right, 
Now poor, then wealthy of her Brother's Light. 


Mercure and Venus follow Phæbus“ Team, 

His tender Wings here does on him depend, 

Whoſe Load of Light and Life-reviving Beam, 

About a Year his nat*fral Courſe doth end; 

And Mars in twice Twelve Months reſumes his Game; 
Saturn's mild ® Son in Twelve Twelve-month reſcind ; 
Cold hoary Saturn's leaden Coach that rins 

In Thirty Years leaves off where he begins. 


All theſe Heav'ns azure Canopy ſurrounds, 
Sprinkled with Eyes, ſpeckled with Tapers bright, 
' Spangled with Spangs thro“ all his boundleſs Bounds, 


Sown all with gliſtering Sparks of glancing Light, f 
; | Set 
The Diurnal Motion of the Spheres : Their Natural Mo- 


tin is ſhewn likewiſe, beginning at the Moon. - 
iter. * 


II; 


Set 
FE 
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t with gilt Studs and golden ſkouchant Grounds, 
powder d with twinkling Stars,.whole cap*ring Flight 
Glanceth downright, and with their mild Aſpects 
Works in th* inferior Bodies ſtrange Effects. 


hoſe ſparkling Diamonds this rich Vale contains, 
Vhoſe Number numberleſs are paſt Account, 

ath Twelve that Biaſs-ways oferthwart her Lanes, 
Vith pow'rful Virtue decks her glorious Front, 

Ill thoſe are Signs wherein the Planets reigns, 

Vhile they deſcend, or riſe, or fall, or mount; 

For they partake, in their ſwift Kevolution, 37H 
From each of thoſe, Strength, Virtue, Force, and Motion. 


aelides all thoſe about the Poles, you fee- 

igures of what almoſt in Earth is found; 

or the all- knowing Mind of Majelty, 

Before he framꝰd this rich imbroider d Round, 

he Plot in his Idea ſeem d to be, . 

und Form of all his future Works profound; 

Thus working in his Sprit divinely rare, 7 
Long efer the World was made, the World was there. 


nfolding then that rich and glorious Tent, 
e portray d with a Pincel molt divine, 
pon the * Firmament 
hoſe Tables of his future Work in ſine; 
here lo, behold thy brave, molt brave Deſcent, 
nat ſolly in the latter Age ſhall ſhine; . © 
Bearing Chriſt's Standard, and his Church defending, 
Bounding their Empire with the World's ending. 
4 * 
Ethnicks, not knowing God All-provident, 
ave Names of Ethnicks ta theſe Forms aſſign'd ; 
But let it thee ſuffice, and be content 
hat I herein untold what Fove defign*d 
By theſe bright Portraits, portray*d in the Tent 
Df azure gilde Heav'n's Pavilion, ſignꝰd 
By his own Hand, and for himſelf there marked, 
For efer immortaliz*d, for Heav'n embark *d. 


* > Great Architector of this wond*rous Frame, 
* Raile up my Sp*rit to thy celeſtial Throne; 
C 3 Let 


d The Prophet*s Prayer. | 
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Let my poor Soul contemplate in the Flame 
* Of thy all-dazling Beauty, where alone 
« Thy glorious Beams reflecling, may o'erwhelm 
« My weakned Sight, and more than Sun-like ſhone 
% On my poor Soul's all darkned Cynthia's Eyes, 
« Make her to Earth eclips d, clear toward Skies.“ 


Wherewith the Prophet's face * to ſhine, 

He ſuddenly with ſacred Fury glows, 

His Soul cleaves thro* the ten-fold Orbs in fine, 
And from ſole Majeſty*s bright Glory drows, 
Her all-celeftial ſacred Food divine: | 

A Sun: like Brightneſs, on his Forchead-grows, 

| A ſhining Lultre from his Eyes forth ſent, 

A fiery Glance of God - like Blandiſhment, 


. Here follows the Conſtellations ahant the Poles, al. 
' luding to the Kings deſcended of the Bzvce. 


Firſt thou (ſaid he) the“ Rampant Lion ties, 

Who wand'ring from his Den goes far altray, 

Intrap'd in Snares and foreign Subtilties, 

Who erſt ſubdu'd all Preys, becomes a Prey 

To crafty ſubtil Foes, yet doth ariſe 

Vi h glorious Triumph, to their __ Decay: - 
And he who ſcorn'd a Stranger ſhould command, 
Now yields his Neck to thy victorious Hand. 


Here ſails the 4 S wherein thy young Son ſits, 
Slicing the Waves of azure-trembling Plains, 
And wafts into a foreign Land, that fits 
For'greeniſh Yeuth (where all Delight remains ;) 
While here ſtern War's remorſeleſs Fury frets, 
And tears our Bow'ls aſunder, {trips our Veins : 
Yet this bleſs'd Bark our Za/on brings from Greece, 
And of ſweet Peace brings home the Golden Fleece. 


But 


+ 


Wars againſt the Baliol, azded by England: Bui u 
returned he brought home Peace. © 


b Conſtellation Hercules holds a Lion bound in Chains, alluding | 
te King Robert Bruce holding the Scots Arms. 


5 


* Conſtellation Jaſon in the Ship Argo; David Bruce, that. 


failed to France, where he ſlaid nine Years, —_—y the 
en he 
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But lo, here comes the lofty * Carman down, = 
hat after him draws forth ſuch Lamps of Light, 
MSuch Gems, ſuck Pearls, and Jewels for the Crown, 

Such Ornaments, ſuch only rare Delight, 
That Sun- like ſhines with ever bleſs'd Renown, ' 
nd all from Po to Ganges fears their Might: 
Yea, and himſelf his Charge lo well diſcharges, 
Earth's ſole Empire Joe lor his Seed enlarges. 


Then comes that holy Prince, grave, wiſe, and old, 

That for his Children mourning [til] Aments, 

Whoſe ſpetleſs Life here by the * Swans foretold, 

His Thoughts and Looks the Eagle (till * 

For lo, his Eyes bent upwards, ftill behold, | 

Fixt on his Phzbus, the One-Trine-Effence, TY 
He for his Children plains to h above, 
Who ſhall regard his Looks, his Life, his Love. 


Here comes that Prince, of wrongful Bondage free, 

Who that mild ® Virgin Juſtice did releaſe 

From that vild Monſter raging Tyranny, 

And ſet her free to all his happy Race: © 

He rules the Land with Laws and Equity, © +» © 

In whoſe bleſs d Reign flows Knowledge, Wealth, & Grace: 
Of Juſtice in bis Hand he holds the Head, my 
Whole Spleador ſtrikes all Malefactors dead. 


Here monnted doth that valiant Prince advance, 

Whoſe Heav'n wrought Launce his Enemies o'erthfaws, 
In whom ſhall ſhine pure Virtue's Radiance, 

Rais'd up on high by eve gainſt all his Foes; A 
The ravning olf he ſoils with Temperance, 95 


And the true Path to true Religion ſhows; | 
25 * C 4 + Mov- 


FConſiellation, Auti ga draweth a Coach full of gallant Youths, 
en et the Firſt, of whom the Kings of thet Name 
e/cented, 6 Gf > " '2 f 

d Conſtellation, Zepheus aweeping for Andromeda, a Swan and 
= an Eagle on either Hand of him, alluding io Robert theThird, 
7 8 © Conſte/lation, Perſeus relieves the Virgin Andromeda allud- 


| F to King James the Firſt, whoinflituted the College of 
| ice | | 


uſttce, 
Meduſa'r Head. a | | 
8 e Chiron the Centaur with a Launce, bold? a 
75 the Neck, alluding 1o King James the Second, a zead- 
| efermer of Sin and Vice. | 


# 4 


_ Shall wed this Knight, this Lord of high Fenown, 
| ence, 
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Moving his Subjects Hearts, their Minds, and all, Y'er a 
Great fove to fear, and on his Name to call, =_ 
is | N is 

Now in thy Time (quod he) ſhall here arrive Wh 


A worthy e Knight, that from his native Land 
Shall fly, becauſe he bravely ſhall deprive, 
In glorious Fight, a Knight that ſhall withſtand 
Thy Praifes-due, while he doth thee deſcrive, 
Yea een this Knight ſhall, with victorious Hand 
Come here, whoſe Name his Seed ſhall eternize, 
And {till thy virt'bus Line ſhall ſympathize, 


From this great Man ſhall ! One far greater ſprin g, 
*Vhom Fortune fair and Fate fhall ſtill attend; 
Bellona fierce and Venus mild ſliall bring 
Lawrels from Mart; but lo great ove ſhall ſend 
A Garland rich, ſprung from this worthy King, 
Whole royal Stem, unto the endleſs Fnd 
Of his great Line, their Temples ſhall adorn, 
With never-ſetting, ever-rifing Morn. 


For lo, the Daughter of this worthy * Prince 


Whoſe Height, whoſe Greatneſs, and whoſe Ex 
Whole Shoulders feem'd an Atlat to the Crown; 
Of bim ſhall come that mighty * Lord, who thence 
Shall go, and proud rebellious Danes beat down : 

He to obey his Prince*s great Command, 
Shall take this bold and weighty Charge in Hand. 


An Army and a Navy he ſhall bring 

O'er Thetir glaſſy Mountains, groundleſs deep; 
Under his Wings that diſinthroned King | | 
Shall go, whoſe Crown rebellious Dares ſtill keep: 


O'er 


Here the Prophet takes Occaſion to treat a little of the beg in- 
ning of ihe Hamiltons. | g# =) 
« Sir james Hamiſton, hat married King James the Second's 
Daughter. * | 
* King James the Second, hy 3 
 Aing James the Fourth ſent Hamilton Earl of Arran with an 
Army with the Daniſh King, whom he re-eſtabliſhed in his 
| Ringdam, and afterward returned to his Country with great 
ory 8 4 2 , X ko «& 


a 
b 
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der all theſe Northern Worlds his Name ſhall ring 
error in ev'ry Ear; while he doth ſteep "54 

His Sword in their moſt valiant Prince's Blood, 
Whoſe Might his all-commanding Will gainſtood: 


Ind to his wonted Height that King ſhall raiſe, 

\nd inthronize him in Deſpight of Foes; : 

Vith Fame, with Glory, and with endleſs Praiſe, 

e ſhall return unto his Land but Loſs. _ _ 
Vhen he hath ſpent in Honour's Height his Days, 
ayour'd by Heav'n, freed from untimely Woes, 
Of him deſcended ſhall a Greater riſe, 

And lift his Glory far above the Skies. 


% 


e ſhall this Land govern; protect, defend 

rom foreign Force, from home-bred civil Broils, 

and the imperial Sway ſhall ſweetly bend, : 
Vhile the right Heir is young, in theſe great Toils; 
en the molt Chriſtian — ſhall ſue in End 

or his great Friendſhip and his Favour, whiles 

To Dignity aloft he ſhall him rear: 

Thus {hall his Greatneſs ſhine both here and there. 


or yet this Prince alone ſhall be the laſt 
hat ſhall ſurmount his Predeceſſors fat, 
Bur this great Family ſhall fpread fo falt, 
s England ſhall envy, that ſuch a Star, 
Shot from their Sphere, hath their clear Lights ſurpaſs'd; 
nd like a Comet, blazing Bloed and War, 
Streams — their Beams, that each where purge from 
rror, 
And warms their Friends, but burns their Foes with 
Terror. 


his Famous Line ſhall flouriſn more and more, 

reat Columns fair, rare Pillars of the Crown, 

Rich Ornaments that ſhall the Land decore, 

8 un-gliſtring Lights with ever bleſs'd Renown ; ; 
Heav®n blazing Lamps, whoſe Flame from Virtue's Store 
Brings Oil, wherein they Hell-bred Hydrat drown, 

But leave we them, and of Thy Royal Race 


ShowHeav*ns rare Bleſſings, Greatneſs, Height andGrace, 
Cs Then 


De Earl of Arran Protecter of Scotland in Queen Mary's | 
Minority whom the King of France madeDuke of Chatelrault, 


18 
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Then comes that ® Serpent-Bearer forth in view, 
In baſe born venomous Blood too much delighted, 
O'er all the Land their poiſoned Gore they ſpue, 
And all his well-born Sudjects much affrighted ; 
== Whereot great Harm, great Vengeance doth enſue ; 
For thoſe foul Beaſts of each ſo much deſpighted, 
Shall be the Cauſe of this great Prince's Fall, 
Their Poiſon ſo infects Heart, Mind, and all. 


And,“ Archer-like, the next doth march on Foot 
Amidſt his Army raſhly to purſue : 
His crafty Foes, while his brave Mind too (tout 
Shall ſcorn the Counſel of his Subjects true; 
There ſhall unwares this warlike Prince, no doubt, 
Be loft, whoſe Want thou Scu/and long ſhalt tue: 
For lo, tes ſoon his Sun of Glory bright 
Is chok d with Mitts of Fate's untimely Night. 


7 
t 
F 
7 
/ 
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And here behold that ® Mognanimious King, 

Molt juſt in Peace, moſt valorous in War, 

His royal Scepter bravely managing, 

Whole glorious Fame ſhall pierce all Europe's Ear. 

From him fair Beauty's faireſt * F/ow*7 ſhall ſpring, 
Whom here you ſee ſet in a royal Chair; 

And there her dangling golden * Locks intryl'd; 
Much theſe have bleſs'd her, but much more her Child. 


* Conflellation, A Serpent in either Hand of Serpentarius, al- N 
tuding to King James the Third, ruled by Cochran and the 
'Daſfie, who Ik; Serpents poifoned the Land with Vice, the * 

| Cauſe of his Fall. It 

Conſtellation, Indus an Archer, marching to fight on Foot, 0 
1 ourth, who fighting on Foot, was flain at Flow- 

on-Field. 

= Conſtellation, Bootes is a Man ſtrong and powerful, Jamet 
2 /trong and powerful, J 1 

d Conſtellation, Caſſiopea is Qgeen ſitting in a Chair. Queen G 

ary Dowgger of France. | V 
Berenices crinis, or Cęſaries, called, The Carlaud of Hair, 8 


CAPUT 
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The South and North Crowns join'd by that great King, 
Who of all Kings, Heav*n*s Bleſſings moſt embrace ; 
His Werle, his Wit, Heav*n,s Care him ſafe to bri 
Ts happy End: Hig two rare Imps of Grace, ' *® * 
In whom he*s bleſted more than in any Thing, 
By War the Youngeſt rules the Earth in Peace. 
The Prophet leaves the Prince amaz d at laſt ; 
He foils Six Knights, then ts his Army paſ$*d, 


UT + here, O Scotland, here begins thy Spring 
Of Honour, Wealth, Fame, Glory, Praiſe, and Blifs, 
E'en now, and not till now, high Heav'ns doth bring 
Thy Happineſs, thy Good, thy All I wiſh, 
Thy Fame, thy Name, for e'er eternizing, . 
If ſinful Pride bear not thy Ways amiſs: 
Hence ſhall thy Glory and thy greatneſs grow, 
Swelling o'er Seas, and o'er all Lands ſhall flow. 


There o'er the Globe of Sea and Earth he ſtands, 
. Which to the North joins South's fair Diadem, 
„ And Boreas ſpacious Empire all commands, 
lo And all where Titan cools his fiery Team: 
If thou can number forth the Ocean Sands, 
Or all thoſe ſpangled golden Wonders name, 
In radiant Coach that Courſe Heav'ns Liſts apace, 
Then mayſt thou court his bleſs'd and fruitful Race. 


This, this is he, efen he, whom Heav'n propones 
Great Jeve's eternal Motto for to bear, 
Whoſe Soul-refining Sighs, Heart-icalding Grones 
Shall on this Altar of Devotion rear o 
4 re 


* Conflellation, The North and South Crawns on the either Side , 
Polophylax, before him an Altar ; allrding ro King James 
the Sixth, who joined the North and South Crowns of Britain. 

® The North and South Crown, Corona Borcaliz, Corona Au- 


ralis. 
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True Zea], true Faith, and true repenting Moans, 
From whence aſeends the ſweet Perfumes of Pray'r 
To the ONE-TKINE, who from his Mercy's Throne 
Shall rain down, plenteous Show'rs of Cfuce anonc. 


From fo great *Dangers ſhall the Lord him ſave, 
And to ſuch Height of Happinefs him bring, 

That tho? nought elſe could each one's Ear b:reave, 
Yet this ſhall be an everlatting Sign „ 
For each to ſing his mild ſweet Virtuves grave 
Without Correction, bent to each Deſign, 

His Bounty, Clemency, and Equity, 

His conſtant Mind and his Stability. 


The leaſt of nothing can my Muſe fecord, 
> Whoſe Wings is lag'd with Vapours groſs and fat; 
But this I know, that his imperial Sword 
Shall ſlice down Sin, and ſhield the Deſolate: 
But ſhould I thus with ſeeming Shews debord 
His Praiſe fo infinite, ſo intricate ? 
No, no, dear Muſe, {earch not where is no End; 
Only himſelf, himſelf can comprehend. 


For all the Muſes at his Birth deſcending 
Thro' the clear Welkin of our weltern Climes, 
As when a fiery-Flaſh of Lightning bending | 
With twinkling Rays glides downward oftentimes 
=_ Amidſt the tufted Plains 2. So ap attending 
on his bleſs d Birth, infuſe their ſacred Rhymes 

9 His Sp'rit within, and, with ambroſial Kiſſes, 
In his bleſs'd Soul they breath a Heav'n of Bliſſes. 


This done, they with a Wreath of Stars half crown'd 
His Temples, with a Triple Crown adorn, 
Wich double Bays and Lawrel much renown'd 
= They give Two glorious s Titles ne'er eutwern, 
And makes his Voice divinely to reſound 
== O'er all the Earth, on Wings of Fame ſtill born. 
= © Miracle! his Voice like Lightning dart, 
Tue golden Show'rs of poliſh'd Wit and Art. 


[ His 
| Wl: 4 Go, wonderfi Love ſhewn to him in ſo many and natable Deli- 


| weries from rea ſon. 
; | Sole Monarch the North, and Prince of Poets. 
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is Muſe ſhall fly with ſweeteſt Eloquence, 
learned Lays to charm all Sp'rits, all Senſes; 
nd like a Queen, in Pomp's Magnificence, 

e's richeſt ſtill when largeſt in Expences, 

Scarlet here, and Crimſon there, and thence 
Purple Robes, adorning * royal Princes, 
More rich than golden 7i/ves ſwelling Coſt, 
With rareſt Gems and precious Stones imboſs'd. 


ne 


nd then anone in Arms addreſs'd ſor War, 

Steel bright Sword ſhe's bravely brandiſhing ; 

ere does ſhe place the Thund'ring Cannons, there 
o Mars ſbe bids the roaring Trumpet's ſing : 

he Victor gets her Lawrel for his Share, 

hat bring him more than Cræſus Gold could bring. 
But now in ſable Black her ſelf ſhe ſutes, 

And Magick-Spells divinely ſhe refutes. 


hen Saintelike fits ſhe in a ſecret Cell, 

nd ſacred © Phraſes ſent from Heav'n above, 

orth from her Pen in Plenty doth diſt], 

onfounding all that Queſtions vain would prove: 

nd from her Wit's deep Treaſure ſprings a Well, 
'hoſe Source from God*s celeſtial Throne doth move: 
On golden Channels ſlides the Silver Stream, 

And drowns her Foes in groundleſs Gulfs of Shame. 


ea, whoſoefer herſelf ſhe lift t' adorn, 
Vith Diadems or Coats of warlike Steel, 
Ir Wiſdom's graver Suits ſhe lift have born; 
eteviry Thing becomes her Shape ſo well, 
bat ſtill herſelf ſhe ſeems, whole riſing Morn 
hall have no Night, whole mighty flowing Vile 
Oferflows all Lands, and with her ſwelling Wave 
Holds her in Peace, and others all in Awe. 


— 


his Prince more Wealth, Peace, Honour, Greatneſs brings 
han all that ſway*d his Scepter e er before: 
| But 


His Elequence compared to a Queen, 

His Bool to the Prince. 

His Work called, The Battle of Lepanto, 

His Book againſi Magick, >, | 
His Auſwer to that Buk ſ@ forth in the Name of Bellarmine. 


4 
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But here ſinee Heav'n him by his Worth deſigus,. 
That to all Times and Age ſhall him reſtoro, 
Since All and eviry Thing his Praiſes ſinga, 
JT can but leſſen what all Times makes more: 
Nut in his Seed rare Bleflings ſhall attend him, 
Which it ſhall pleaſe Almighty ove to ſend him. 
In midſt of famous Scotland does there ly 
A Valley grac'd with Nature, Art, and Care, 
Ms fertile as the Soil of Araby, c 
As pleaſant as Theſalian Tempe fair, 
on which from Heav*n no bluſtfring Tempeſts fly, 
q Nor Zephyre blows but ſweet and wholſome Air; 
4 Along whole Side the Ochel Mountains riſe, 
. And lifts their ſwelling Tops above the Skies. 


Down thro“ the midſt of this fair Valley glides 

The chriſtal Forth with glancing Silver Hue, 

Whole roaring Streams on golden Channel ſlides 

With Murmur ſweet in Theis, Boſom blue, 

Of Brooks ſupply*d with lib*ral Stores beſides, 

Which Tops of tow*ring Mountains ſtil] renew, 
Whoſe Springs the dry inſatiate Meads ſupplies, 
And Moiſture lends to Herbs, to Fruits, and Trees. 


In midft of this fair Valley doth ariſe 
- A mighty mounting Rock of wond*rous Height, 

On whole ambitious Back, as in the Skies, 

A City ſtands, impregnable to Sight; 

A Caſtle on his lofty Creft eſpies 

The Valleys round about and Mountains height 
Below the Rock the glancing River glides, 
In wheſe cold Sreams he cools his hoary Sides. 


; | 


* 
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When Titan doth up to the South aſpire, 

Aſcending thro* Heav'n's Vaults of brighteſt Arure, 

Theſe lofty Turrets ſeem to have Deſire 

To view there Beauty*s Pride, while they have Leiſure; 

Then ſet they all the rowling Flood on Fire, 

Whoſe trembling Billows ſhow the golden Treaſure, 
Ihe ſmiling Flood illuſtrates them with Beams, 

W hileas their Beauty beautifies her Streams. 


— 
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24 Defeription of Stirling, the Birth-plate of Prince Henry. 


a _ 
— 
— —— — ” EZ 
R 


% . 


Of the Valiant BRUCE. 


ithin this Paradi/e of all Delight, _ 
hus grac'd with Art's proud Wealth, and Nature's 

all to the World be bora that © Lamp of Light, 

'hoſe — Shape you are beholding there: 
ut ah! too ſoon ſnatcht up from human Sight, 4 
'hoſe Loſs ſhall make the weſtern World deſpair 
That Heav'ns can raiſe them to their former Bliſs 
Since they have reft ſo great a Good as this. 


could he live ! he were a worthy Prince, 

by Nature in her richeſt Wealth enrol d, 

\nd fraught with all the Gifts of Excellence 

Chat either Man could wiſh, or Heav'ns unfold ; 

zut O too wile, and too too Joon ta'en hence, 
leav'n ſcorns that Earth ſo great a Good ſhould hold, 
Albion beware leſt Heav'n upon thee lour, 

Who thus untimely cuts thy faireit Flower. 


hen ſhall ariſe a Prince of his own Kind, 
Born of his Dame, and of his Sire begot, 
Vhoſe matchleſs, haughty, and heroick Mind, 
Shews Heav'n aſſigns great Empires for his Lot; 
Here doth he * march in Arms, to War inclin“d, 
0'er Danube, Mile, Eupbrates, Ganges hot, 

And treads on all, as on the feartul Hare, 
*Gainlt his victorious Arm that dares prepare. 


e, at his royal Father's high * Command, 

This great and weighty Charge ſhall undergo 

For dread Revenge, with War's hot burning Brand 

Sent from that angry Monarch's Breaſt, ſhall throw 

A thund'ring Tempelt o'er all Sea and Land, 

With Shame, Loſs, Foil, Blood, Ruin, Wrack, and Wo: 

For why, his waiting -ſlaves are War and Death, 

T'unbind his Brows knit up in Clouds of Wrath. 1 
1 10 


* Conſtellation, Antinous, 4 meft rare and beautiful Nuth, allud- 
ing te Prince Henry. | . 

9 Conſiellation, Orion marching with an army over a River, and 
8 Hare ander kis Foot; alluding te Charles Privce of Wales, 
according to the Prophecies. 


e at General under his Father, 
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To whoſe brave Sor thus ſent, the Lord hath granted, Mrcud 
E he his Thoughts hoord in that heav'nly Place, ir V 
With him and his he ſure has covenanted 
To pour an Ocean of his plenteous Grace; 
Nor his great Sire's Dominions ſhall be wanted, 
But all from fertile Inde to Drcates 
All ſhall be his, and his victorious Hand 
O'erSea and Earth, all Nations ſhall command. 


And lo, that dreadful ' Serpent, Scourge of Earth, 
Whoſe Pride aloft him to the Heav'ns doth rear, 
Shall yield to his all- conqu'ring Arm, whoſe Worth 
From his proud Head this Diadem ſhall tear, 

And join it to his ® own, by Right of Birth: 

Then to his Saviour's ſacred Tomb ſhall bear 
This glorious Standard, this triumphant " Sign, 
Of Sin, of Death, of Hell's great taming King. 


Nature and all her Train on him attend, 

Putting the golden Key into his Hand 

Of Earth and Sea's rich Treaſure, to the End 

That all obey, and he may all command: 

Care, Wiſdom, Foreſight, Virtue to him ſend 

Fortune faſt bound, with many Thouſand Band; 
Love, Beauty, Youth, ſtrive to adorn him more 
Than Virtue, Grace, and Wiſdom's plenteous Store. 


The * Twelve great Labours of that antick Lord 
Was jultly prais'd and magnify'dulone, 
| Yetmuch more Worth to him ſhall be reſtor'd 
Than Men, Beaſts, Monſters, conquer'd one by one, 
Where only Strength, not Wit, did Aid afford: 
O'er murder'd Beaſts his Glory ſhall not ſhone, 
But Kings ſubdu'd, and mighty Nations ſtrong, 
Shall to his Fame and endleſs Praiſe belong. - 


This Prince ſhall alway feel Heav'n's gracious Love, 
And happy Fortunes ſhall comfort him ftill; 3 
rou 


t The Ferſes following, are tranſtated out of the Prophecies, 
D Agreeing with the Prophecies. | 
1 Hydra, alluding to the Great Turk, 

Corona Auſtralis, Corona Borealis. 

Crux. | 

= * Hercules's Twelve Labours. 
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rcud conqu ring Mars (till by his Side ſhall move, 
air Victory ſhall e'er obey his Will; 

is Infancy ſhe nurſing ſhall remove _ | | 

o noble Hopes, and his ftrong Years forthfil 


With ſtately Trophies, and his Age with Balms; 
With Crowns, with Laurels, and triumphatit Palms, 


he boundleſs Sea ſhall ſeem to him a Brook, 

eav'n threat nin _ ſhall ſeem an eaſy Way, 
wo horned * Po ſhall his proud Streams rebuke, 
zeholding his vitorious Army ſtay; 

is glaſſy Cave he leaves, and comes to look 
Vhereas a Thouſand Ciſterns ev/ry Day, 

To pay their endleſs Silver Tribute, hies, 

Which, till that Time, did never view the Skies, 


The Aged Flood came gravely from his Cell, 
Down from his head — dangling Silver Treſſes, 
rom every Hair a Chriſtal Spring doth fall, 
zy when he ſweats, a roaring Stream forth preſles, - 
Zach Sigh raiſe up a Wave, each Groan faretell, 
\ fearful Innundation following paſſes : | 
His wrinkled Brows a py Dew diſtilleth, 
His greeniſh Eyes with endleſs Tears ſtill filleth. 


| 12 with dancin round about him trips, 
\ gainſt the Sun their azure Mantles ſhone; 
rom Wave to Wave the wanton Faries ſkips ; 
hole Sholes of Fiſh here ſwims ; there Teaps anone 
Their wat'ry Lord with Ice-cold ſhiv*ring Lips, 
Thus chides his Streams: - You fooliſh Streams alone, 
Ah, will you thus Heav'n's Champion gainſtand, 
When Sea and Earth obey his conq'ring Hand. 


Proud Brook be calm, abate thy raging Torrent, 
Gainſt him whom Fove hath lov'd, lit not thy Horn, 
Row! {ſmooth your Waves, laſh not your ſwelling Current 
orth at his glorious Feet, which ſhould be born \ 
2n your {maoth Back, but dance aa eaſy Courant 
With me your aged Flood, with Years not worn, 
Till his victorious Army march before 
Their gliſt'ring Enſigns, on our Eaſtern Shore. 


A Digreſſon, deſcribing the River Po. 
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His fear d Renown like thund'ring Cannons rears 
In each Man's Ears, thro' all Lands, Towns, and Tow 
And Tempelt-like it beats the Ba/tick Shores; | 
Clouds of his Wrath in Hail's ſharp ſtormy Show rs, 
Tumbling thro' mighty Winds, aloft ſtill ſoars, 
At whoſe dread Sound all Nations ſadly lowrs, _ 
And o'er all Lands it flies, at laſt it falls, (Wall 
And beats down Bulwarks, Towns, Tow'rs Gates, at 


This valarous Prince, wiſe, comely, fair and neat, 
In ev'ry Thing himſelf ſhall bravely bear, 
His Enemies he ſhall ao ſooner threat, 

Than he ſhall overthrow-with Shame and Fear; 
The Terror of his Name ſhall Tyrants beat 2. 
Down from their Thrones, who yields before he war: 

For Joue not gives him ſparingly good Hap, 
But always pours down Plenty in his Lap. 


Thus thy great Houſe, thy Race, thy Offspring fair, hus 
Unbred, onbora ;-all thoſe, and ht enroPd ſ 
On Heav'n's Braſs- leaves, by the Almighty's Care, 
For all enſuing Ages to behold : 

Be thankful, ſerve, love, praiſe his Mercies r 

That in Heav*n's Birth did firlt their Birth u L 

So thy blels'd Race ſhall be more bleſſed ſtill, 
Nor Time, ner Age, thy bleſſed Seed ſhall kill. 


And thou, dear Country, with all Grace contented 
That Heav'n on fertile Earth can thee afford, 
Let not thy Mind with Pride be once attainted 
For thoſe great Bleſſings of thy Gracious Lord; 
Let not fair Fate's approach be ſo prevented, 
And Bliſs once giv'n, with Shame ſoon back reſter'd : 
But, O alas! here my poor Soul doth faint ; 
O! then I fear a thankful Mind thou's want. 


Which if thou do, the Almighty's Smiles ſhall turn 

To het conſuming Wrath and Coals of Fire, 
That ſhall thy * Entrails, all thy Bowels burn, 
Thou's feel his juſt ſad Wrath and dreadful Ire, 
For which thy Maids and harmleſs Babes ſhall mourn 2 
Nor ſhall thy Plagues, War, Famine, Death retire 

Till thou be wallowing in a crimſon Flood, 

And drown'd almolt in thy own guilty Bloed. 


v Prophecies 


Great 
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[eat Jeve ſhall ſend ſtrange Nations far and near 


ichin thy native Land thee to deſtroy, 

| nch's farreſt Ends thy Widows Plaints ſhall hear; 
here weeping Air thy Mournings ſhall convoy 
om Pole to Pole; beneath Heav'n's Vaults ſo clear, 
cho ſhall ſadly found thy ſad Annoy.--- 
Annoy cuts his Diſcourſe, thus woful hearted, 


Wherewith the prophetizing Sp'rit departed: 


Wall 


ong Time he ſilent ſtood, at lait again 

e * began :- Brave Prince, in Time beu 

elt, when the Crown thou freely ſhalt abtam, 
hou let not Sin and Vice creep in fo far, 

hat ove his endleſs Welling he refrain, 

nd thee and thine with endleſs vengeance mar; 
Which if thou do not, then thou here haft ſeen 
What bath for thee and thine prepared been. 


hus ſaid the nave por while the Prince rejoic'd 
hoſe of his roya Offspring thus to ſee. 

n Heav'n fo fram d, by Fove ſo well diſpos d; 

ind rend'ring Thanks to his Great Majeſty, 
en then a * Vow he on himſelf impos'd; | 
e Kingdom once at Peace, his Crown made free, 


And with {tern Wars would Saracens purſue. 


Then ſaid he to that grave and ancient Sire, 
iſe, holy Father, let me oncebe bold 

Thy diefs d and happy Name for to enquire, 

df whom my.very Soul's Content I hold. 

reat Prince (quod he) I yield to your Deſire, 

Rymour I heght, your Slave and Servant old, 

My Love and my laſt Duty to diſcharge 

I hither came, as you ſhall know at large. 


or the appointed Time.is drawing near, 
Vhen my poor Soul mult leave this ruin'd Tow'r 3 


Gladſmoor, 
the Holy Grave. 


uuns after this Time. 


His with an Army great Chriſt's Tomb would view, 


5$ 


Know 


He died wnperforming this Vow ; wherefore he ſent his Heart. to 
This was Thomas Rymour an old Prophet, who dicd about Six 
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Know then an Angel did to me appear, | Struc 
And of theſe Revelations gave me Pow'r, 
Only for thee, becauſe the Lord doth hear 
The woful Plalnts and Groanings ev'ry Hour 
Of thy ſtill tortur'd Land, which Heav'n ſurmounted, 
And Mercy beg'd, where Mercy never wanted, 


That only thou ſelected for Relief, 

By the ONE-TRINE eternal Majeſty, 1 

Cro's'd with Misfortune, Sorrow, Pain and Grief, 

For that vile Slaughter lacrilegiouſiy 

In Jove's ſole ſacred Houſe; but that Miſchief 

Hath thy unfeign'd Repentance freed from thee; 
Should here by me Heav'n's endleſs Bounty know, 
For to remove thy Cares, and Comfort ſhow. 


Perſiſt thou fill then in thy juſt Deſire, 

For mighty ove ſtands arm'd againil thy Foes, 

Now all thy bad Misfortunes ſhall retire, © 

Hence ſhalt thou ever win and never loſe: 

Thou freely (halt poſſeſs a free Empire, 

And ſuchiKenown, ſuch Fame and Glory goes 
Of thy gteat Name, that thou ſhalt have more Praiſe 
Than ever had a Prince before thy Days. 


Now (quod the Prince) old Father, I would know 

If theſe great Kings ſhall beautify my Name. 

No, no, (quod he) but from thy Loins ſhall grow 

> One Tree, whoſe Fruit ſhall Houriſh (till with Fame,, 

And on the Banks of filver Forth ſhall ſhow 

Two Branches fair for to adorn that Stream, 
Who turns and bows her crooked Shores about, 
To keep ſuch Heay'a-bleſs'd Treaſure ungotout. 


And ſo farewel.---This ſaid, thro' ſhapeleſs Air 
He went 2 A Light clear, bright, and ſhining, 
Enlightned all the Place fo clear and fair 
As Phzbus ſeem'd, but Phæbe thence refining 

His pale old Beauty ſpent with Age and Care; 


The Prince his Knees and dazled Eyes inclining, . 
Down 


> King Robert had a baſe Sen that was Ear] of Roſs, of whom 
is acſcended the two famous Families of Clackmannan audAirth, 
bor frnamed Bruce. | 


— 


ed, 
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Jown falls he ſtraight, Life ſeem'd to leave his Station, 
Struck blind with Light, and dumb with Admiration. 


hen he recover'd of his Brain-fick Trance, 

e Cauſe of ſuch a golden Radiance, 

or any where ſee that grave Prophet old, 

hich chang' d and alter*'d much his Countenance 
wixt Doubt and Fear, yet needs from thence he would, 
inding a beaten Path down to the Plain, 

That leads him where his Horſe doth yet remain. 


\ 


e takes him ſtraight, and doth from thence depatt, 
yolving oft into his princely Mind, 
by Illuſion, Viſion, Dream, or Art, 
if he reft in Spfrit, ſuch Things divin'd: 
it weighing well each Thing with joyful Heart, 
e nothing thinks impoſſible to find 
By mighty 7ove, altho“ Men's ſhallow Wit. 
Can hardly be inducꝰ d to credit it. 


hus While he thinks, thus while he muſing rides, 
Knights all arm'd, well mounted he eſpies 

me towards him; he for Defence provides. 

eld, yield thyſelf or die, the foremoſt cries, 

e novght replies, but boldly them abides, 

rawing his noble Brand, them all defies ; 

And in ſhort Time fo queil*d them with Rebuke, 
That Three he kill'd, Two chas'd, and One he took. 


hen forward on his Journey doth he hold, 

nd of his Priſoner deſires to know ; 

ho rul'd that Land. He thus unto him told: 

o day this Country did me Homage owe; 

t I too raſh, my fond Attempts too bold, 

earing of Strangers landed here below, 

Would with theſe few my Country's Wrong prevent, 
But you alone have marr'd my fond Intent. 


nd if you to King Eduard do pertain, 

to our Prince, I pray yon ſhow to me; 

r with theſe late come Troops if you remain, 
hom I but Forelight thus would go to lee. 


I hold 


58 The Famous Hie vont 


I hold of Edward, ſaid the Prince again, 

Thereof I'm ſorry, laid the Prince die; 
Great Pity wer't, in ſuch volawfu War, 
So excellent a Knight ſhould Armour bear. 


Thus jeſt they, thus they talk, till ws have gone 

Far on the Way, at laft they might deſcry 
A warlike Troop in gliſt'ring Armour ſhone, 

- Whom by their Arms the Prince knew preſently ; 
They knowing him, with high Applauſe each one 
Made known how well they lik'd his Company : 

He to his Priſoner himſelf reveal'd, _ 
Who Pardon beg'd, and Thanks to Heav'n did yield, 


While Day's great Lord o'er Heav'n's gilt Roof far palt, 
" Beholding Thetis* Beauty where ſhe lies 

Redarting back his Amours, till at laſt | 

His Love-fir'd. Smiles ſeem'd to inflame the Skies, 

= -He hurls his golden Wheels down in the Welt, 

_ Breathleſs for Haſte, he bluſh'd, yet down he hies, 
1 Where on the trembling ſilver Waves ſhe ftood 

Wo Then dive they both down thro“ the chriſtal Flo. 


- Ev'n then the Knight, the King, and all his Train, 
Intreat that Night beneath his Roof to reſt, 
Whereto the King doth yield: Thus back — 
Right to the Palace they themſelves addreſs d; 
But this brave Prince not long did here remain, 
For why a joyful hope his golf ob 
_ Whereforc he ſhipt in Haſte and took the Sea, 
Heping on his proud Foe reveng'd to be. 
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By Fortune, Valour, and adventrous Chance, _ 
e Douglas deth relieve three Seattiſh Dames 
„ Arran's Ile, and doth fron thence advance, 
While he it burnt with Love's inſulting Flames: 
Vet ſhews he that on Mars, nor Cupid's Launce, 
lory provides to hang triumpant Palms. 
e- finds his Lord, te Scotland who returns, 

And Ternberry he ſacks, deſtroys, and burns. 


OW may yon think, that I have loſt the Sight 
Of Douglas, and forgot his warlike Deeds; 

ho ſtill purſues his Chace till fable Night, 

) ſave her Friend, and end his Game, forth ſpeeds: 

zen from his well-ſpurr'd Horſe he doth alight, 

o reſt till Heav'n ſmil'd on Apollo's Steeds: 

But long he reſts not when he hears a Noiſe 

Confus'dly jarring with a weeping Voice. 


takes his Horſe and there in haſte doth ride 
here, as him thought, he heard the woful Sound, 
Phebe*s Light, at laſt he has eſpy*d | 
Horſe ſome Fifty Knights, who led faſt bound 
ve Knights, Three Ladies, all behind them ty*'d _ 
pon their Horſe; the Knights from many a Wound 
Dy*d the green Graſs in red, that ſeem d to call 
For dread Revenge, ſhewing the Way withal. 
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e follows Itill; but lo they ride fo faſt, 

bat they by this had gotten to the Shore, IN 
nd in a tall Ship — thence they paſs*d, 1 ö 
e ſees d Sixteen in Arms him there before 1 
hat them purſu*d ; with thoſe he goes at laſt 
nto a Barge, oft — to reſtore | 
To Liberty thoſe poor diſtreſſed Wights, _ 
The wofu! Ladies and the wounded Knights. 


Theſe were his Friends. 
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Now theſe were led, he met upon the Shore, . 
By one Sir Robert Boyd, a valiant Knight; 
They from the Army ſtray d not long fore 
When on three Gentlemen they hap' d to light, 
Who them beſought to aid them to reſtore | 

Three Ladies ta'en by cruel * Engliſh Might; 

And coming near to Arran, they conclude 
With Douglas only for to ſpend their Blood. 


Wherefore he caus d them preſently to land 
In Halte, to get betwixt them and their Hold; 
Which {trait was done; O happy they that fand 
So brave a Guide, wiſe, hardy, fearleſs, bold, 
In whoſe mild Look, in whole all- conqu'ring Hand 
They Victory already might behold. 

Now were they to the Caſtle nearhand by, 

Where all in Secret they did cloſely ly. 


By then the Erg//// to the Shore had brought 
Their Priſoners; but all their Wealth and Store 
Within their Ship they left, wlrich all for nought 
From Merchants Ships they had bereft of yore: 
And now {traight to the Caitle when they ſought, 
The Douglas gives the Sign, and ſteps before 
His warlike Rout, and with his Sword and Shield 
He cuts a bloody Way out through the Field, 


.” 


Thus in a Rage forth thro' his Foes he drew, 

Whoſe virtuous Valour thirlts for Glory's Crown, 
With ev'ry Blow a Soul bids Earth adieu; 

Their new Array he breaks, their Ranks beats down: 
So many Shields he cleft, and Knights o'erthrew, 
That too much Valour hinder'd much Renown ; 

For lo a Wall of Bodies dead he laid, 

Whereof the reſt, in need, a Rampart made. 


Tranſported thus with Fate, with Wrath, and Ire, 

Now here, now there, he woful Slaughter wrought; 

Aſtoniſh'd then, ſome did with Fear retire ; 

Yet ſome for Shame ſtick to't, amaz'd in thought; 

Others that ſcorn'd ſuch Wonders to admire, 

Vow dread Revenge, and on him {till they ſought; y 
; | le 


* Theſe Engliſh Men whom they followed, were Keepers of tif 


Caſtile of Breithwick iz Arran. 
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Yet thoſe that Fools wet e thought, did wiſely fly, + 
And thoſe that wiſely ſtay, like Fools they die. 


Vhile he, not wearied thus with killing, fights, 
heir Captain ſtout, that Haſtings heght to Name, 
orth from the Caſtle comes with Twenty Knights, 
Vhoſe freſh Supplies, with Fury moſt extreme, 
zeats down their Foes, and ſtay e'en in their Sight 
air Victory with Glory, Praiſe, and Fame, | 
That crown*d was come, and ſmil'd on them before, 
But now ſhe turns her Back, and threats them ſore. 


hich when the noble Douglas had eſpy'd, 
iewing their Force, and valiant Captain bold, 
e leaves his Taſk ; and forthwith thither hy'd, 
Vhoſe chearful Sight his mangled Band did hold 
rom preſent Flight, while he ſo well apply'd 
is matchleſs Strength, that his keen Blade grown cold- 
In their warm Blood, his Heat fo much renew*d, 
That now they firſt did flee, who firſt purſu'd. 


hus rarely chang'd the Fortune of the Broil 
aſtings with Threats menace them ſtill that flee, 
nd now in equal Balance ſtood the Toil : 


\h Heav'ns ! you feeble Soldiers (ſaid he) 


all you, almoſt an Hundred, have tha Foil 
but few more more than half a Score, you ſee ? 
Ah Shame ! you ever hence the Name to bear 
Of Eugliſh, fo victorious in War. n 


his ſaid, he gaz'd, and ſtaring round about, 

t laſt he flies with fierce and angry Look 

orth thro' the Throng againſt the Douglas ſtout, 
[tiff Steel- pointed Dart he ſtrongly ſhook, 


| ndas a Bow an Arrow ſwift ſhoots out, 
Ninging thro” Air, ſuch ſounding Air it took, 


Whileas the hardy fearleſs Knight oppos'd 
His Shield againſt all Dangers undiſclos'd. 


his ſtrange and any 5) Throw pierc*d Douglas Shield, 
nd in his Armour ſtaid, which quickly done, | 

he warlike Douglas doth the Weapon weild, 

nd gave his Foe no Leiſure for to ſhun, 


D -*Gainſt 


„* 


. A at» % u; 


62 The Famous HIS TRV 


Gainſt whoſe ſtrong Arm, his Arms could be no Bield, 
uite thro' his right Side paſs d it too too ſoon —" 
For at his Heart he aim'd, yet forc'd him fall, 
Which doth abate the Courage of them all. 


Love, Sorrow, Fear, threw forth Confulion falt, 
Yet quickly they reſolve, and in their Fray 
Take up their wounded Lord, and thence they paſs'd; 
Yea ſurely this had been their lateſt Day, 
But Night's dark Shades between them ſlipt at laſt, 
And forc'd them both afide their Arms to lay : 

For if Heav'n's chearful Lamp had bidden in, 

The valiant Douglas Force the Tow'r had win. 


Now they the woful Priſoners unty'd, 

Who fell with humble Rev'rence on the Ground, 

Praiſing Almighty ove who did provide 

The Douglaſs, that their Way to Safety found; 

When he the Ladies Beauties well eſpy'd, 

He wonder'd what wild Savage would have bound 

Their minger'd Bodies, with their dainty Hands, 
Fitter for Arms Embrace than Iron Bands, 


-For their neat Bodies, dainty, ſweet, and rare, 


Was exquilite, and excellent he thought, 
Thate'en almoſt his martial Mind, all Care 

Of Arms forgot, and Love's Delight he fought; 
The youngelt's Beauty did his Thoughts enſnare, 


Her Face, Eyes, Hair, ker All, dy Nature wrought, 


Was in the rareſt and the fineſt Mold 
That Heart could wiſh, Hand touch, or Eye behold. 


But now becauſe the Night was waxing dark, 
He did from thence unto the Shore retire, 
Where they at Anchor fand the Eugliſh Bark, 
Which they of all Reſiſtance ſoon did clear, 

And lannching from the Shore, they did remark 
What Store of Wines they had, what dainty Cheer : 
And as their former Taſk great Praiſe obtain*d, 

So by the laſt a wond'rous Wealth they gain! d. 


With Dainties cloy'd, at lal they go to Reſt, 
And ſets their Watch; but Io, no relt at all . 
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e Douglas finds, Love did him ſo moleſt, 
ow he's become 8 Beauty's Thrall ; 
12th was he that his Love ſhould be goes 

one to whom he was a Debtor {mall ; 
And by her changing Paſſions, ſure it ſeem'd 
That ſhe of late ſome Knight had much eſteem'd. 


——_— 


. \ 
Qu 


t that you may the Truth more clearly know, 
ree Silters born were thele fair Ladies Three, 
xeir noble Sire of Children had no mo, 
eat was his Wealth, his Houſe and Lineage high, 
s Revenues he wholly did beſtow 
| thoſe Three Ladies, yet did this forſee, 
o give the Youngelt, whom he molt affected, 
he better Half, whoſe Worth he molt reſpe ed. 


| Three, to their old Sire, ſuch Rey'rence bure, 
d each to other had ſuch mutual Love, 
{till his Pleaſure was their Pleaſure; ſure 
s Will they did with willing Minds approve : 
brave young Knight the Youngeſt Sad procure 
Marriage, and ſtill his Suit did move, 
Vhom ſhe did ncither love, nor hate outright, 
ir Judreu Murray heght this valiant Knight. 


oſe Ladies chanc'd one Day abroad to go 
Neptune's ſandy Shore, for their Delight, 

th whom this Knight went forth, and Twenty mo, 
Armour but a Sword had ev'ry Knight: 

hanc'd een then, hard by a Craig below, 

ole Engli/h came aſhore, whole ſudden Sight 

Tuts thoſe poor Ladies in ſo great a Fray, 

That they obtain'd a rich, but eaſy Prey. 


rray long Time the Ladies did defend, 
h chearful Words encouraging the Reſt; 
lo, there was no Safety, for in End 
cen there dy*©d, the Remainder poſleſs'd 
'riloners they hold, and then extend 
ir Wrath, which in that Land their Wealth increas*d : 
t laſt they fled with Shame, and with Rebuke, 


Theſe follow'd them whom Douglas overtook. 


; 
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_ > os with a Strangling-tow to meet Deſpair ; 
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And only by this warlike Earl's brave Hand 
Were they repaid of all their former Wrong ; - 
Amonglt the Reſt of Priſoners he fand 
This Murray, who had lov'd this Lady long; 
All this the valiant Earl did underſtand, 
Inform'd by Conference the Reſt among, 
And tho' indeed he lov'd that gallant Kyight, 
Yet in the Lady was his chief Delight. 


Now on the Seas they ſtray a certain Space, 

Till on a Night the Count that ſilent lay 

Upon his Bed, did hear one cry, Alas! 

Will thus my Lady all my Hope betray? 

Is my long Love rewarded with Piſgrace? 

Ah, Grief! alas, what will the World now fay ! 
On Wings of Hope I mount above my Might, 
And now am forc'd with Phaeton to light. 


Ah! whoſo ſceds on Women's double Words, 
Who Kindneſs to their wititon Looks affords, 
Heaps on themſelves a Hell of endleſs Care; 

Who to their Smiles applies Love's ſweet Concords, 


With Scorn and Shame they ſhall their Thovghts inſnardf 


Yea, who upon-a Woman's Vows ſhall dream, 
Can ne'er be rid of Wo, Grief, Care, and Shame, 


But I mult love her, I muſt love her ſtill, 

And loving her, ev'n loving I maſt die: 

Or ſhall I live my Friendly Foe to kill, 

That thus deprives my Hopes? O no, not I. 

I will my very Soul In Tears dilti], 

In Sighs conſume my Heart, with Groans I'll tie 

Unwilling Death unto my tortur'd Mind, 
And with all Pains, End to one Pain ſhall find. 


Tho thus diſdain'd, diſgrac'd, and quite forlorn, 
Yet her poor Soul, e'en her I cannot blame 
But Fortune proud, that to this Knight hath ſworn 
O'er all the Earth ſhe will extol his Name; 
And Nature that did weep when he was born, 
For al! her Wealth hangs at his Virtue's Beam; 
Yea, ſhe in him herſelf excels ſo far, 
Compar' d with him, all others ſhe does mar. 
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h ! thrice unhappy I, that e'er did yield 

; Priſoner unto the Exgliſh Foe; 

brice happy I, if ſlain into the Field, 

hen had he pity'd, if not lov'd I know: f 

at O, this Knight, did with his Sword and Shield 
ree me from Bands; and yet he freed me lo, 

As giving Life and ſaving this my Breath, 

He Fenda me to a far more cruel Death. 


ere Sorrow cuts his ſad Diſcourſe at laſt, 
ith many grievous Groans, with Sighs and Tears; 
'hereat this warlike Lord was much agaſlt, 
henas this woful Song had pierc'd his Ears; 
is Lady's Love all other Cares ſurpaſs d, 
er divine Shape graft in his Mind he bears : | 
And yet he thinks he wrongs that worthy Knight, 
Whole faithful Love, long ſince made known his Right. 
herefore in Time he would command theſe Fits, z 
nd Love's fond flamming Paſſions would remove: 
ut O! commanding in his Heart ſhe fits, 
uling the Motions of his Soul above; ; 
would him kill, or near diſtract of Wits 
he the meanelt Thought of Loſs ſhould prove. 
Vet ſtraight he thinks, with Reaſon Man's indow'd, 
That by himſelf his Lults may be ſubdu'd. 


Thus toſſing Thouſand Paſſions in his Mind, 

t lalt he vows himlelt for to command; 

ow Phzbushad his golden Locks untwin'd, 

nd them in Thetis chriſtal Glaſs unband ; 

Fhen cutting Neptune's Back afar they find 

T bree warlike Ships come towards them from Land. 
2 Wherefore in Arms each one himſelf addreſs'd, 


: And at their Lord's Devotion then they relt. 


ow all of them did in his Preſence ſtand, 

nd forth he caus'd the Ladies to be brought, 

nd thus he ſaid;--- Fair Dames, you underſtand 
bat I and theſe molt valiant Men have wrought 

y Fore his only Aid, we took in Hand 

our Honour, Safety, your Relief we ſought; 

Tho' Heay*n did favour this our Enterprize, 


You know it was more deſperate than wiſe. 
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And tho? all Knights indeed ſhould Armour bear 
For Ladies, and in their Defence to fight; 
Yet I more ſhameleſs than the Reſt I fear, 

Of you, fair Eve, (for fo the Youngelt heght) 
Would crave Reward, which you may well forbear, 
Yea I would have your Oath in all their Sight, 

That what I charge you with, you will obey, 
Nor what I ſeek may you offend, I pray. 


The modeſt baſhfu} Dame, in ſilent Mood, 

Her mild ſweet Looks ſhe bent upon the Ground, 

Thro Sun-bright Beauty ſhin'd her crimſon Blood ; 

Whiehdudden Tempeſt paſt, ſhe quickly found 

This Anſwer (while the Gallant trembling ſtood 

Expecting that which his poor Soul ſhould wound) 
Curs'd be the Child his Dame gainſays in ought, 

Who his dear Life with her Life's Hazard bought, 


Glad was ſhe for to grant whate*er he would, 

Who wauld to him have giv'n her ſelf and all; 

Wherefore again ſhe made this Anſwer bold: 

Brave Knight, your Will 1 promiſe, and I ſhall 

(Mine Honour ſafe) perform; fo ſhal you hold 

My Fate, come Life or Death, or what you call : 
To which my Grant, I here the Heav'ns attelt 
Let me be plagu d, if I refule the reſt. 


A ſhiv'ring Cold thro“ all his Veins forth went, 

Stopping the Organ of his Speech a Space; 

To what Le would, he ſhould not give conſent, 

And what he ſhould, he would not that embrace : 

Proud Cupid from her fiery Looks forth ſent 

Love-burning Darts, that more and more enereaſe I 
His Thoughts, at laſt he thinks his own he*}l make her BY A 

Her Heart flies thro' her Eyes, and prays him take hen 


And while he goes within his Arms to catch her, 

Caſting his Eye aſide, he there eſpies N 

Her faithful Knight, who all this Time did watch her; Rut 

> Love Fury, Wrath, Diſdain, a Combat ttics 

In his ſad Looks, and Rage bids (till dilpatch her; 

But black Deſpair did thus to him deviſe ; Bra! 
More Honovr is't thy ſelf to ſacriſice, 
And tell diſloyal her, thou loyal dies; 


b 4 Striſe betwixt the Paſſions of the Mind and Neaſon. 
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zo ſhalt thou end thy elſe ne'er endleſs Pain, 

and die with Honour, to her endleſs Shame. 

o, take his Life, Quod Jealouſy, Again, 

Duod Realon, Why? he does not bear her Blame. 
Juod Courage, ſhall he unreprov'd obtain, 

Then thou no Man, much lefs a Knight by Name. 
Quod Reaſon, If he die ſhe hate thee ſhall, | 
Then, quod Deſpair, kill him, her, thee, and all. 


aut Reaſon ſays, and Pity takes her Part, 
! will thou kill thy Nation's Lamp of Light ? * 
(0, rather go to him with all thy Heart, 
and give him all thy Intreſt, all thy Right; 
zo ſhall thou win great Praiſe and high Deſert. 
Duod Beauty, Firſt deprive thy Eyes of Sight. 
No, then quod Love, thy Heart firſt muſt thou tear 
Forth from thy Breaff, or her Idea's there, 


Wich is the Star that rules thy Life, thou knows.--- 
Vhile he thus rul'd with jarring Paſſions ſtands, 
dad Pity mov'd this brave young Eart make choſe 
Beauty to fly, and break Love's mighty Bands, 
nd thus he ſaid:--- If Heaven will that we loſe, 
nd that thoſe Pirates get us in their Hands, 
No Torment ſhall ſufficiently aſſwage 
Their eruel Will, their Fury, and their Rage, 


Fo gladly would they wich Revenge to take, 
Df Forty which we laſt of theirs did kiyY, 

NMoundmig their Lord, tho“ we but few did lack: 

Hut ſo eternal Majeſty did will. 

Now therefore firit I wiſh you to forſake 

Vor Company, let hap us Good or Ill, 

wa And take thoſe Knights which here on you attend, 
e Thoſe ſhall with you kome to your Country wendt 


And in the light ſwift-ſailing Barge you may 

He out of Reach, efer theſe our Foes come near: 
ut this it is I will you to obey, 

Vhich of your Heav'n-ſworn Oath will make you clear, 
hat preſently you take without Delay, 

Brave Murray for your Knight and Husband dear; 

Tho” I myſelf you to myſelf could wiſh, 

It to my Talte were ty'd no other Diſh : 
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Let him your chaſte and ſpotleſs Heart receive, 


Himſelf and his true Love deſerves no leſs : 

And ſo your Siſters, he, and you ſhall leave 

Us to our Fate, while his great Worthineſs, | 

With theſe your Knights, ſhall you from Dangers ſave, 

God grantin Wealth, Eaſe, Honour you increaſe. 
Wherewith good Murray, after Thanks, reply'd, 
Not ſo, brave Sir, I will with you abide, 


Till this ſharp threatning Storm be overblown, 
Or elſe I ſurely were too much to blame; 
Yea, and the like Good - will the relt have ſhown. 
But none would he accept, nor none would name, 
Except brave Boyd, in Feats of Arms well known, 
And with him Ten, bold, fearleſs, full of Fame. 
But Eve thus gone, proud Love muſt needs obey; 
She dies for Grief, brave Murray mourns for ay. 


Our gallant Earl the Fight abides by Sea, 
And very long in fearful Hazard ſtands, 

At Jaſt he wins, and ſinks One of the Three, 
And * the other Two demands 

To yield, till both in End are forc'd to flee, 


By the Approach forth from the weſtern Lands 


Of a new Fleet, e' en quickly rigged forth 
By Bruce, that famous Prince, and full of Worth, 


Sho gled was Douglas thus again to find, 

Whole Loſs with wondrous Care ke oft lamented : 

All what the Prophet had to him divin'd 

He told him there, who thereof much contented, 

Praiſes Almighty ove with thankful Mind. 

Now that their Foes might quickly be prevented, 
The King his Army there would ſet aſhore 
Where Percy rul'd, and he was Lord before, 


Two Times Heav'n's glorious golden Poſt had paſs'd, 
Meaſuring the boundleis Bounds of all the Sky, 
When Auſter to the Shore their Fleet had chac'd, 
With chearful Shouts each one aland did fly, 
With thund'ring Sounds of Trumpets interiac*d, 
They rearaloft the royal Standard high, 

Whereas the Princely Lion in his Jaws 

Would foes intomb, aſunder torn with Paws, 


ir 
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heir Tents ay pitch down in a pleaſant Plain, 
Vhile their glad Rumour thro' the Land aroſe, 
reſh Troops from each Part to them flies amain, 
11 wiſh to ſhake the Yoke of their proud Foes; 
krave Edward hears his Brother's come again, 
Co him he with a gallant Troop forth goes: 
This dauntleſs Prince ſo fierce was and ſo bold,” 
He threatning Fortune by the Hair did hold. 


'ow our great King a Niece had nearhand by, 

\ Lady full of Wiſdom, Wealth, and Worth, 

Vho marches to the Camp mazeltickly, 

"0 view her royal Couſin came ſhe forth, 

ind with her brought a gallant Company _ 

n Arms, dread Mars the Lord was of their Birth; 

Into his Wars thoſe Knights ſhe did convoy 

He thanks her, her he entertains with Joy. 


Phe unto him thoſe ſad Misſortunes told 

hat by Miſchance had chanc'd ſince he departed; 

Ho his fair Queen te his proud Foe was fold, 

Hlis Brother Neu, and Mar's great Earl had ſmarted, 

Nilthimme allo won, and how that Hold 

By filthy Treaſon burnt was, ſhe imparted; 

And how his greateſt Foe King Edward dy*'d, _. 
{ Whoſe Son, young Edward, now his Place ſupply'd. 


hro' all the Camp theſe Rumours ſadly goes 
Dt tho'e Misfortunes that each one abaſed; 
For all doth add theſe new Mil-Jucks to thoſe 

rhat had ſo much before their Fames defaced. 

TT heir Prince that ſees their Courage now they loſe, 
And for true Worth had frantic Fear embrac'd, 
Caus'd bring them all before his royal Throne, 

And wilely thus encourag'd ev'ry one. 


Brave gallant Friends, with me that have remain'd 
Againſt io many fearleſs Dangers paſt, 3 7.1 


Po many painful Travels that fuſtain'd, IN 
or trom your Necks my Yoke, for Want, would caft; 
Of Hunger, Thirſt, and Loſs, you nefer complain*d, 
Nor nothing could your noble Minds agaſt: 

N Tho” Fortune thus hath ſmil'd upon our Fees, 
Shall we of Fear, and not of Fame, make chole? 

8 Ds No, 
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No, no, the Lord forbid we ſhould refuſe 

This War fo juſt, whereto we all were born, 
'Tho' Conquelt with our Foe ſo long doth uſe, 
And our poor woful Country ſeems forlorn, 

It is not Deſtiny, but Sin's Abuſe, 

Not Man but God, that hath our Country torn, 
That we may Ill, and Sin, and Pride reject, 
And with Repentance mourn for our Defect. 


Yea, if we do with fad Repentance mourn, 

No doubt but his ſweet Mercies he'll extend, 
His Love and Favour back he will return; 

So hard Beginnings have an happy End; 

Our Foes he will deſtroy, conſume, and burn, 
To cruel them he this Reward ſhall fend, 

That when we have triumph'd on their Decay, 
m Themlelves ſhall be unto themfelves a Prey. 


Thus ended his prophetick Speech Divine, 


Which breathing Life in their dead Hope, they live: 


His Countenance with Lightning ſeem'd to ſhine, 

From his bright Looks did Courage them revive ; 

And humbled all before Joe's ſacred Shrine, 

With Faſts and Pray'r theſe ſtarry Walls they cleave, 
Before the Lord themſelves they humbly lay, 
With broken Hearts and weeping Souls they pray. 


The King and all his Princes of Eitate, 
Of Godlineſs and Faith Enſamples be, 
With Falting, Publick-Prayer, and Sins regrete, 
The ONE-ETERNAL everlaſting THREE 
They de beſeech to pardon them ungrate, 
And view with Mercy this their Miſery. 
Thus they invoke, and from the Lord above 
On them deſcends Grace, Mercy, Conqueſt, Love, 


Now while they brought their ſolemn Faſt to end, 
And holy Vows unto the Lord had made, 

To Turnberfy their haſty Courſe they bend, 

It would they firſt beſiege and firſt invade, 

Which Town tke warlike Piercy did defend, 
Within the Caſtle {ſtrong himſelf abade; 

By warlick Pruce inviron'd ſo about, 

That nonght but Fear gets in, and Courage out. 


m So it fell aut ſcon after, 
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zo ſuddenly, ſo unawares they came, 

hat they no Time had left unto them ſo 

heir Town to victual, or their Strength to frame 
hem to defend, or to offend their Foe, 


o rolling Force, no Engine, nor no Ram 
Nur Gallants ſought the Walls to overthrow : 


By Force he enters at the ſirſt Eſſay, 
And to his Army gives it as a Prey. 


ut (till the Pzercy did the Caſtle hold. 
Built on a Reck impregnable it ſtands; 
hrice fiercely he aſſaults, and thrice the bold 
Vorthumbrian beats back his valiant Bands: 
t laſt the valiant Percy yield it would, 
'or want of Victuals, in the Prince's Handsz (ror; 
Not mov'd, forcꝰd, fear'd, by Gold, by Strength, nor Ter- 
Want breeds his faultleſs Fault, his guiltleſs Error. 


his valiant Prince his Army here would reſt, 

Vearied with Travel both by Sea, and Land, 

is Foes Deſign to view he thinks it beſt, ; 

Vhich Charge he puts into the Douglas Hand: 

or this Attempt himſelf he ſoon addreſs'd, : 

Vith him twice Twelve, bid Dangers to withſtand, 
And forth they went the Country tor to view. 
What they by Valour wrought, doth next enſue, 
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The warlike Douglas an his Fourney goes, 
Where his moſt loved Lord did him command, 
He finds a dying Knight that Jadly hows 

A Tale moſt pitiful 10 e rr 

Which doth a woful Injury ele, 

Whereef he vows Revenge; and in that Land 

- He knew a Knight, whoſe Counſel doth obtain . 
Douglas hie, Strength: The Engliſh Bands are ſlain. 


* Fü R Fortune's Knight that erſt had ta“ en in Hand 
| The Country all about to view and fee, 
And all the Faes Deſigns to underſtand : 
When Titan's Spouſe with purple Wings forth fly, 
The golden Bars, Heav*n's Silver Gates unband 
She {traight undoes, when with dread Majeſty, 

On Silver paved Heav'ns her Lord of Light 

Rolls forth his golden Wheels and Chariot bright. 


The weſtern Lands in Clouds of Night enroll'd, 
From Shadows dark of Death he doth releaſe, 
Whenas the Earl ſo ſtrong, ſo ſtout, ſo bold, 

Brings forth his Troop well arm'd, and thence apace 
He march'd o'er Dales, Hills, Vales, and Forelts old, 


q [ And Paſllage free he finds in ev'ry Place; 


For heing oft encounter'd by his Foes, 
Fair Victory: Itill forward with him goes. 


This conꝗ' ring Lord, three Days forth journey'd right, 
When in a Wood, hard by a River Side, 

They ſadly hear a woful groaning Knight, 

Forth thro” the Groves to him in halte they ride, 


10 | © Who deadly wounded lay a woful Sight; 


His gory Blood the flow'iy Verdure dy'd. 
The Earl with Pity ſadl)y him beſought, 
What Murderer that cruel Act had wrought, 


He 
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e weakly leans his Head upon his Hand, | 
Van was his Face, pale Death hath dim'd his Sight; 
\ hollow Sound his dying Voice yet fand, 7 
hele Werds he breathing faintly as he might: - 
Ah! ſhall the conquer'd Conquerors withſtand, 
Vhen e'en themſelves againſt themſelves ſtill fight? 
Ah Heav'ns! thy Wrath procur'd doth now deſcend : 
Ah Scots! your Name, Fame, Glory, now mult end. 


In Douglas dwelt J, Kennedy J heght, 
My Wife a Lady was, alas! too fair; 
00 fair, alas! my Sorrows doth endight, 
er too chaſt Mind was fraught with Virtues rare; 
In her was all my ſoy, all my Delight, 
Vith her remain*d my Heart, my Thought, my Care; 
Yea, ſhe me allo lov'd as much and more, 
She me elteem'd all earthly Joys before. 


Hundred Soldiers and a Captain bold 

Un Douglas ſtrongeſt Caſtle doth remain, 

Ti hele hath the Lund in all Miſchief enroll'd, 
Which now by Wrong to C/z#5rd doth pertain, 
Wy wrong-uſurping Edward's Gift and Gold, 

A\V bile the right Heir defers his Right to gain; 
And all the Land obeys this Captain's Will, 
Either in Right or Wiong, in Good or Ill. 


Or e Day he chanc'd my Lady for to view, 

Mhile ſhe on Divine Service did attend, 

Whileas enamour'd ſtraight of her he grew, 

N hom not enjoy'd, Death would Affection end: 
Friendſhip he urg'd on me; thus did enſue 

Tu ixt him and me great Love; but ſtill he feign'd, 
For all his Friendſhip was for to deceive me, 

And of my chiefeſt Joy for to bereave me. 


e 


Fuch friendly Love he ſeem'd to me to bear, | 
onfirm'd with Words, with Vows, and Oaths not few, 
That my too truſty Mind could no Way fear 
rom ſuch fair 'ngar'd Words Deceit t'enſue: 


TI Cox oe. 


But 
A pitiful Tale told the Douglas by a Gentleman of Douglaſ- 


dale. called Kennedy. 
That Coptain's Name was Haſilrig. 
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But lo, he whiſper'd in my Lady's Ear, 
That I to her did bear a Mind untrue. 
By this one Slight, to win his Suit he try'd, 


When by all other Means he was deny d. 


No heed to this fond Tale at firſt ſhe took; 
At laſt he ry tn ſo far, he takes in hand 
She ſhould it fee, her Eye thereon ſhould look, 
Providing that ſhe would but cloſly ſtand, 
And nothing would bewray, to his Rebuke; 
Wheteto ſhe yields at laſt, which erſt I fand. 
Then forth into a Grove he did her bring, 
O'er which a mighty clifted Rock did hing. 


Near to my Houſe this quiet Walk doth ly, 
By which a clear ſwift running River glides; 
A Silter hath my Lady near hand by, 
That with her Sire, a grave old Knight, abides; 
For her the Captain ſeem'd in Love to die. 
When penſive oftentimes alone he rides, 

He haunts my Houle, and yet no 11] I deem'd, 
His virtuous Worth I ſtill ſo much eſteem d. 


While oft he penſive ſeem'd and fad with Grief, 
T »wuch deſir'd the Cauſe thereof to know; 

Oft wiſh'd I to his Woes to find Relief : 

When after great and much Intreaty, lo 

He ſo diſguis d his Thoughts, that, to be brief, 
He made me to believe his ceaſeleſs Wo 


Proceeds from Lady Ann's fair Beauty's Beam, 


For ſo my Lady's Siſter heght to Name. 


fp pity'd bim, and, glad of this his Love, 


Promis! d his Suit ſhould ounningly be wrought, 

For which in Secret I her Mind would prove: 

This he allows; for this was all he ſought, 

But pray d, I tomy Wife ſhould nothing move, 

Nor ſhe nor any elſe ſhould know his Thought, 
But tryſt her to that ſecret Grove I ſhould, 
And there alone to move her, if I could. 


When Night drives Day down from the weſtern Lands, 


Een then he brings my Lady forth, to view 
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here I and her fair Siſter cloſely ſtands 

within a Grove of Buſhes, thick that grew; 

My Arms embrac'd, I gript and wrung her Hands, 

and oft theſe Words I ſoftly did renew: | 
„Thou, then, moſt worthy, fear not Love's Annoy 

« Be ſecret ſtill, and thou ſhalt all enjoy. 


bis heard my Lady, like to burſt for Grief, Wy 
'ortur'd with burning Love and cold Diſdain, 

Vhilſt I, poor Seul, knew novght of this Miſchief, 
Vhich to acquit my Pains he doth ordain : 

et to his Love this finds him no Relief; 

fler [potleſs Name, for this ſhe would not ſtain 

But cloſely heaps her Pain, her Grief, her Wo, 

In her poor Heart, till it ſhould burſt in two. 


As doth a new, freſh, ſtrong and mighty Wine 
Pierce thro” and burſt his Veilel old aſunder; 
Ko would her Sorrows ſplit her Heart in twain, 
do oft ſhe wiſh'd to fall her Burden under: 
But he that could not work with this Engine, 
is Lult to Fury turn'd almolt, O.Wonder ! 
Yet loath by Forc: to work this cruel Fate, 
Leſt he were thought of all the molt ungrate. 
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dot that he car'd for Credit, Faith, or Fame, 
ut that he fear'd ſome tata] Puniſhment, 

Vhileas his Paſhon burneth ſo extreme, 

\s, if it Jafted, Death would all prevent: 

or Sickneſs doth him quite from Health reclaim, 
is vital Pow'rs a burning Ague ſpent, 
Wherewith he ſeem'd tormented lo indeed, 

As his Diſeaſe all human Pains exceed. 
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2 
uch Grief for his Diſeaſe I did conceive, 
od ſuch the Love was I to him did bear, 
Pf Food, of Relt, of Sleep, did me bereave. 
Por can I half expreſs my loving Fear: 
one Day I hapt of his Diſeaſe to crave 
be Ground or Cauſe, which long I could not hear, 
Ah! if your Health were in my Power (ſaid I) 
Or that my Life, with Death, your Life mightbu? , 


* 
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Do then to me pane Sorrows all declare, 

That, if I can, both would and ſhould relieve you; 
Hope healeth Wo, Wiſdom o'ercomes Deſpair, 

And Counſel can remeed all Pains doth grieve you : 

By Craft, by Strength, by Wit, or Foreſight's Care, 

We ſhall have hence all Hurt that doth milchieve you. 

Let not fond Shame gainſt Health and Safety ſtrive; 


Flee willing Death, while Hope is yet alive. 


So earneſtly, in Wo, theſe Words forth brake, 

And he at laſt to tell me, ſeem'd content; 

And having paus'd a little, thus he ſpake:--- 

Dear Friend, it fears me much you ſhall repent, 
When you have known what doth my Sorrows make, 
And to my Death you will give ſoon Conſent; 

For in my Death much Pleaſure does belong you; 
In Life 1 cannot live, except I wrong you. 


No then (ſaid I) I fear not, let me know it, (ther, 
Come Well, come, Wo, come Death, come Life, come ei- 
Well then (ſaid he) unwilling I ſhall ſhow it; 
Your Wife her Beauty, nzy my Folly rather, 
From both of theſe, or either Love doth draw it; 
Or ſhall I ſay more truly, Fate and neither ; 

Which ſecretly I ſmother'd bave ſo long, 

And rather chuſe to die, than do you Wrong. 


To chaſe this frantick Paſſion from my Mind, 

I you delir'd to move her Silter 41:1 ; 

For to her Beauty had I been ihelin'd, 

I haply had left off where I began: g 

But ſince Remecd at all I cannot find 

Except, of all the Earth, the only Man 
Whom I lov'd belt, I ſhonld ſo far injure, 
Death firſt unto my Love ſhall End procure. 


Theſe Speeches pierc'd my Heart in thro' my Ear, 
Nor, Tongue, nor Hand, nor Foot, could ſtir or move; 

Great was the Loye I tomy Wife did bear, 

Him both Tlov'd, and pitied, as did prove, 

Who rather choſe to die without all Fear, 

Than me to wrong thus all the Reſt above,; 
This, this, I ſay, e'en this alone did kill me, 
{This one Reſpect his Life to ſave, did will me. Whe 
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herefore at laſt I ſaid, firſt ſhall Tloſe - + 
oth ber, my ſelf, and all my ſoys befides; 
han ſuch a worthy Friend ſhould make a choſe 
Death, if I can fer his Life previde : 
nd to be ſhort, at length we did diſpoſe 
he Matter fo, that kind, too kind I try'd; 
For in my Place 1 did him ſo convoy, 
Her Thoughts unltain'd, he did hertelf enjoy 


3 


zut I my felf ſuch Grief did ſoon conceive, þ 
Thouſand Deaths unto myſelt I wiſh'd; 
or Jealouſy did in my Soul engrave _ | | 1 
ach endleſs Pains, that Ino Torment miſs'd ; | 
uch eating Coroſives my Wits bereave, 
hat my too woful Heart was like to burſt. 
Ah woful Act! which doth-my Soul afray ; 
Myſelf conſents myſelf for to betray. 


ut he all Reaſon did exceed fo far, . 
nd with Ungratitude ſo much was ſtain'd, 
hat of my Joy he did me quite debar ; 

or when he had his filthy Luft obtain'd, 

e then bewray*d himſelf, which all did mar: 
nd which was more, of me he alſo _— 
That I contriv'd the Plot, that Idid fend him; 
Her I diſdain'd; her I did gladly lend him. 


Vhereat ſhe did conceive ſuch endleſs Grief, 

hat preſently ſhe doth refolve to die, a 
Vhile he, e'en he, that wrought this great Miſchief 
departs in Haſte, and to his Strength doth flic, 

„all this Time, of Cares found no Relief, 
Vond'ring that to his Bed return'd not he : 
Wherefore, I in the Morning ſtraight aroſe, 

And to the Chamber where he lay forth goes. 


put there I found her, Ah! I found her there; 

Is ſhe was then, would God that I had been! 

purple Stream, with Milk mixt white and fair, 

an her more white and ſnowy Breaſts between! 

Vith Child ſhe was, the Milk could well declare ; 

Ih, too untimely Fate! Ah, Death, I mean! 

Thus paſt all Help, forth from the Bed I drew her, 
And in my Arms (Ah, woful Sight!) did view her. 


Po E'en 
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 'F*en as the Lily clear, freſh, fair, and white B 
Wither'd with Drouth, grows wrinkled, pale, and black: 
So her fair Face, Fair Beauty's choiſe Delight, pe 
Did {warthiſh ſeem, that Life, Blood, Moilture lack; 
In her dim Eyes, Death did my Crime enditez 
Once lookt ſhe up, and onee theſe Words ſhe ſpake: 
Ab! Jer my guilty Blood waſh forth the Stain 
That cruel you, to my chaſte Bed did gain. 


Ah! let my Soul mount to high 8 
And there ſound forth a fad, ſtill fad Revenge: 

Heav'ns only view'd my chaſte, chaſte, Thoughts alone; MThe 
Heav'ns only may forgive this Murder {trange ; hey 
Heav'as only owes my chalt Vows ev'ry one; 
Heav'ns only wrong'd, ſince I my Vows infringe; | 
Heav*ns only then your Wrath, fierce Wrath furceaſe you; 
And let my Blood, thus ſacrific'd, appeaſe you. 


Theſe Words, appeaſe you, ſeal'd up Death's ſad Birth, 
And her laſt Breath, dear Breath, dear Life, dear All: 
Ah, curſed Death ! bereft Earth's rareſt Worth: 
Ay me for Shame !--- While he on Shame did call, 
Shame clos*d his Lips, the Sound went weakly forth, 
Shaming to ſhew what after did befal : 

His moving Speech, his Sight, and all was loſt; 
Down falls his Head, and he yields up the Gholt. 


- Himſelf had kill'd himſelf they furely fcan'd; 
But when they weigh theſe his firlt Speeches right, 
Ah, ſhall the conquer'd Conquerors withſtand 
When e'en themſelves againſt themfelves do fight; 
They think ſome: Friend of her's that there him fand 
Had done the Deed, or elſe fome Engliſh Knight, 
Aided by Scots, had kill'd him for the ſame, 

Surmiſing that himſelf had kill'd his Dame. 


By why, or howſoe'er he ſhed his Blood, 
They all lament this wotul Tragedy ; 

While their brave Lord 4yvow's to taſte no Food 
Till he had talen Revenge moſt rigorouſly 
Of that ſame Exgliſh Lords Ungratitude z 
Whereto Occaſion fitly did apply 
A preſent Mean, whereby he might tulfil 
His well-made Vow, and Work his warlike Will. 


— 
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zy this the Light gave place to Shadows brown, 

And fable Clouds had maſked all the Sky, — 

When from the Hills and Foreſts they come down, 

And in a Valley fair they might eſpy 

A ſtately Palace far from any Town, 

To which this warlike Crew did haſte in hy; 
„Where they a reverend aged Knight did find, 
That gives them Entertainment to their Mind, 


oa Chamber richly hung the Earl was brought, 
And there diſarmed by a Lady fair; 3 
e: Irbe reſt were all unarm'd, and with a Thought, 
' WThey to a ſtately Hall did then repair; 
Vhoſe Tables richly ſpread, there ſoon was brought 
| Kind of Meats, all Kind of Dainties rare, 
Thus were they ſerv'd to ſupper in ſach Sort 
As might become a King; for princely Port. 


e 


The Supper done, the worthy Count began 
o queſtion with his Hoft, both grave and wiſe; | 
His Lineage, Houfe, and Name requir'd he then, | 
ad who doth rule that Province where he lies. 
Brave Sir, (quod he) I'll tell you truly, when 
Fair Scotland*s Glory mounted to the Skies; 
When in fweet Calms of Peace her Native-horn 
Deckt her fair Front, whoſe Wealth did them adorn; 


en then J ſerv'd a too too noble Lord 

ere ſilent Feng, fcarce could the reſt eſſay, 
rief, Kindneſs, Love, and Pity well deplor'd 

His grievons Lofs, Tears did his Woes bewray. 
his Quandary once paſt, and Speech reſtor'd 

e thus began again, - Ee'n him I ſay 

Whom Engl! dward did by wrong Surmiſe 
In Priſon cloſe; and there, ah! there he dies. 


Douglas great Earldom did this Lord enjoy, 

Son he had both young, ſtrong, fair —4 wiſe, 
he Fruit that kept his Years from Age Annoy, 
The Caſket rich where all his Treafure lies, 8 


* This old Gentleman was called Dickſon, and is now called 
Simington / That 11k, and dawelleth as yet hard by the caf* 
He of Douglas, and hath his Living off that Houſe for the 


ame, 
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Sent unte France, while he is t a Boy; 

Ard to return it ſeems he ſtill denies; 
While here the C/;ord holds his Revenues, 
Who tyrannizing all the Land ſubdues. 


Ah! were he here, Age from my wrinkl'd Brow 
Would ſoon depart, and Youth would ſoon tranſport 
Theſe filver Heirs with Strength and Vigour new, 
That would my Limbs and weakned Arms ſupport ; 
This Arm ſhould make him Way for to renew 

His juſt Revenge in ſuch a wond*rous Sort, 
That Eugland's King ſhould quake for Fear and Shame, 
When in his Ears, Fame thunder'd forth his Name. 


Why (ſaid the Earl) and if himſelf were here, 

How. could he be reveng'd upon his Foes, _ | 

+ Whoſe Strength nor his much greater doth appear, 

Which makes our Prince, een Bruce, ſo oft to loſe ? 

SE. * no, (ſaid he) God ſhall his Wrath retire, 
And make brave Bruce ſhine like the Morning Roſe 

Whoſe beauteous Branches each where ſpreads & ſprings, 

Whofe Odours ſweet the Senſes Comfort brings. 


The Count, for Joy, cutting his Speeches ſhort, 
Inquires his Name; who told he Dick/ont heght ; 
And then he calls to mind bis Father's Court, 
Where he had ſeen him many a joyful Night; 

So that, embracing him, he doth report 
His Name, and how he was his Lord by Right : 
Whereat he humbly kneels, and doth embrace 
His Feet for Joy, while Tears bedew'd his Face. 


Now each of others Sight did much rejoice, 

And after they had talk'd and-argu'd long, 

The Earl enquifes what Way he might oppoſe 
Himſelf againſt his Foes inflicting Wrong. 

Brave Lord (ſaid he) to Morrow all our Foes 
Will muſter forth their glorious Forces ſtrong, 
Under the Conduct of a valiant Knight, 
Who here rules all beneath the Cliford's Might. 


This Man within your chiefelt Strength doth bide, 
His proud commanding Gatriſon withal, 


Paln- 
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aln- Sunday is to Morrow, all provide 

heir Palms to bear'atthat chiet Feſtival ; 

hey all to Church in ſumptuous Manner ride, 
ou by the Way may cauſe them catch a Fall; 
Myſelf ſhall lead the Way unto your Train, 
And, if I can, the foremoſt Brunt ſultain. 


lad was the Earl ſo fit a Mean to find, 
Wheron they both conclude, then goes to Reſt, 
And on Olympus e're proud Titan ſhin'd 5 4 
The ancient Knight in Arms himſelf addreſs d 3 
He rais'd the Douglas, whole ſtill reſtleſs Mind 
Had baniſh'd Sleep, and for Revenge was preſs d. 
Now with this Knight, he and his Train departs, 
Revengeful Fire ſtill burning in their Hearts. 


And near unte the Church when they were got, 
They hap'd to meet a hoary aged Sire, 
Whoſe woful Looks his woful Loſs did note; 
At whom the Earl did earneſtly enquire, 
What he did lack? Sir Knight (quod he) my Lot 
Is for to lack what moſt is my Deſire; 
Which is, alas! my long deſired Grave, 
Age, Loſs, Grief, Sorrow, doth all ſoys bereave. 


A Daughter had I, which was all my Joy, 
In whom I more than in ought elſe delighted, 
But her from me an Eugliſh did convoy, 

Au Engliſh that my Nation ay deſpighted: 

I to the Captain plain*d of this Annoy, I 
The Captain that my Wrongs ſhould all have righted ; 
But greater Wrongs than theſe himſelf hath done, 
Wherefore to right all Wrongs he {till doth ſhun. 


And thus my Daughter with my Foe doth (tay, 

Her urging to his Pleaſure for to yield, 

While me thus ſcorn'd and mock*d with long Delay, 

E'en now the Captain with proud Words revil'd, 

As he with all his Troops from Church to Day, 

With Palms in Hand was marching thro* the Field, 
They all rejoycing, while my Griefs renew, 
And now they come my Lite for to purſue, 


or 


| |  Whohem'd about in midſt of all bis Foes 
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The ancient Knight looks up, that Dich/on heght, 
And ſees a Hundred armed Men draw near % 
And ſays, Brave, Lord, lo here the long wiſh'd Sight 
You of your Vows, and me of mine, ſhall clear.--- 
Then with theſe Words he doth begin the Fight, 
Whileas his Lord the reſt with Comforts chear 
Whoſe Countenance their Courage all appeal'd, 
Their Eyes, Hearts, Hands, and all their Foes aſſail'd. 


Then burnt with Heat of Glory, Praiſe, Revenge, 
This all-ſubduing Earl ruſh'd thro* the Rout; 
Bright ſhinfd his Looks, of Sun-like Beams a Range 
About his Head did Flame, his Courage ſtout 
Did his mild Looks to ſparkling Fury change, 
That ſhoots out noble Anger round about: 
Unev'n they fight, and yet with valiant Hand 
Thar noble Lord made Way to his {mall Band. 


His valiant Heart and Courage well made known, 
His Name and Fame, his Deeds did well diſcloſe 

And ev*ry one to other has him ſhown; © 

All run to him, his Life to make bim loſe, 

Which fondly while they ſeek, they loſe their own; 
For on his Sword, accuſing each of Error, 

Sat dreadful Death, all arm*d with Fear and Terror, 


hict 
Long mary he thus, imbru*d with Gore and Blood, = 
Till he at laſt their Captain did eſpy, —> 
Whole knightly Valour, long he viewing ſtood, 


By whoſe ſtrong Hand four Knights did breathleſs ly; 
Wherefore he ſteps to him with angry Mood, 
And him to mortal Battle did defy ; 

Which long in equal Balance did abide, 

While each his Strength and utmoſt Valour try'd. 


The angry Count at laſt with wrathful Heart, 
Did in his Stirrops raiſe himſelf on high; 

His Foe with Force would {et the Blow apart, 
But now no Force, his Force could bear away ; 


On 


= They avere on a Place called the Bredlibank, over again 
the Church, from the which they came and Joined with ihe 
Engliſh, as they came out of the Church. 5 
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his left-Shoulder, to his Grief and Smart, 
e crimſon colour*'d Brand did light, whereby * 
His warlike Arm was from his Body ſhorn, + 
Himſelf with Foxe and Pain to Earth was born. 


, he who late did Captain- like command, 

as as 2 Captive forcid for to obey, 

ſhileas this noble Earl with conqu'ring Hand, 

0 longer with his Priſoner would ſtay 

it where the reſt in Battle ſtrong! y ſtand a 

e thither baſtes, his Sword ſhears forth the Way ; 
And ſhortly Victor was of all the Field, 
Forcing them all to die, or flie, or yield. 


he Victory by Heav'ns Decree obtain! d, 

hey thence depart the Caſtle to ſurpriſe, 

herein no Soldier at all remain'd, 

or any to gainſtand them did ariſe: ; 

his Fortrefs ſince he had fo bravely gain'd, 
ere would he reſt, and here he would deviſe 
To make his Captives by an uncouth Death 
To know his Vow, and juſtly kindled Wrath, 


dw in a Vault, the Captain firſt he band, 
d all the other Captives him beſide; 
he Grain, the Flour, the Beer and Wine he fand, 
hich they before could nefer enough provide; 
With this he fill'd the“ Houſe wherein they ſtand; 
hus chock ft with Meat, and drown' d withDrink they dy 
Whoſe greedy Gorges ne'er ſufhc'd with III, _ 
Now in their Death might gormandize their Fill, 


en all the Tow'rs he razẽd unto the Ground, 
dlevell*d all the Ditches with the Plain; 
ond the Springs and Fountains which he found, 
d to the wonted Liberty again 
ltor'd that Land, which long before lay bound 
neath a T'yrant's ſervile Yoke with Pain: 

ut this Eſtate they long remain'd not in, 
Such was the Wrath of angry iieav'ns for Sin. 


L 
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t was ever after called, The Douglas Lad ner. 


CAPUT 


* 


Tie Famous His rORY | 


2 
_ 


1 ä OW 
| F — 2 ARES Vhe! 
| — . 

„ j gere 

The AnGumMENT. = 

Scotland*s great King from Treaſon-ill contriv'd, o lo 

By H — and his 510 Valour is reliev'd ; : Vhet 

5 4 Ne of twice Two Hundred he reprievd y wi 

The Vidtory, which he alone atchiev'd ; 

He reſteth there, till all his Knights arriv'd, e ca 
The witty Hay is with his Hafte aggriev'd: ro 
Fierce Edward Aid unto his Brother lends ; The 
Douglas to win his Strenth again intends. As! 
9 Fame, with brazen Breath, did ſound o' er lll ar 
VV what ſhe had heard in Scata's fairelt Land gan 
Of Bruce? Return, whoſe Arm impetial ut hi 
Now ofer the weltern Regions did command, nd 
Great Edward's Viceroy did a Council call, | 'en 
Wherein, with grove Advice, he choos*d a Band hey 
Of warlike Soldiers, and their Captain bold Apa 
Sir Ingrbam Bell, a Champion wife and old: Ot ( 
Nou theſe for to gainſtand his Pow*r he ſends, hus 
And for to keep him ſtill into the Welt ; dy'd 
For he himſelf with greater Pow'r intends hen 
To pull the Weeds up by the Roots at laſt: he 8. 
That Squadron then their warlike Pow'r extends, hile 
And marching to the Town of Air they paſs'd, elen 
Whereas their wary Captain minds by Slight Wh 
To work this valiant Foe a foul Deſpight. Tha 
Within this Land an ancient Knight doth dwell, d hi 
Who of our Prince had ſecret Friendſhip got, der 
He Liebail heght, whom th* Engli/h did compel dw 
Of his ſad Death for to contrive the Plot; or W. 
Two valiant Sons he had, nay, Sons of Hell, th F 
Who ſtain their Fame with filthy Treaſon's Blot; t co: 
Nor this their Treaſon would at all reveal, But 1 


But wait to take Occaſion by the Heel, 
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rear to King Robert's Camp'a Grove there lay 

o. by a River Side and out of Sight, 

Vhere aged Oaks their branched Arms diſplay, 

nd makes dim Shades with dark and gloomy Light, 
ere oft our Prince in ſecret us d to pray; 

lere lay the Murderers, till on a Night 

Down to this Grove the Prince alone deſcended, 
On whole Keturn, a Page without attended. 


o ſooner *'mong theſe Thickets did he go. 
When he beheld where they had cloſely lien, 
y what 2 — do not know, 
Ir rather Revelation moſt divine; 

e calls his Page, and from his Hand does throw 
Croſs-Bow and a Bolt both ſharp and fine; 

The ancient Knight he killeth with the ſame, 
As he unwares too raſhly forward came. 


Il arm*d the other Two, in Wrath and Rage, 

gan him cruelly for to affail, - : 
ut his good Sword, did both their Wraths aſſwage, 
nd did ſo much againſt them both prevail | 

en then expir d the Dates of both their Age: 

hey in their Death, deſpairing, curſe and rail 
_ their Fare, and Fortune's bad Decree, 

Of God who careleſs lives, ſhall careleſs die. 


hus to the Camp the Prince returns again, 

dv'd, honour'd, fear'd, admir'd, and prais*d of all: 
hen Night of Day the Victory did gain, 

he Scouts return *d, before his Feet they fall, 

hile in his regal Tent he did remain, 

elenting there a Priſoner withal, 

Who to this worthy Prince in ſecret ſhows, 

That he ſhould be aſlailed by his Foes; 


d how they would approach that very Night 
der thick Darkneſs, black and cloudy Veil, 
nd would aſſault his Camp with ſudden Fight, 

or would ftrong Trenches ought at all prevail, 

th Fire thrown forth, their Tents ſhould burn fo bright: 

t could not this his wonted Courage quell, | 

But with a glad and chearful Countenance, 

He doth enquire what = they would advance; 
Be- 


* 
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- Beyond this River are they yet (ſaid he) 


And by a ſecret Foord they paſs unknown. 

Then (quod the Prince) Heav'ns our Protector be; 

As is our cauſe ſuch be our Fortunes ſhown; 

Now he commands his Captains for to fee 

That his ſmall Army from the Camp be drawn, 
And rank'd in Battle forth upon the Plain, 
Where they in Arms mult all that Night remain, 


To guard the coup he Sixty makes to ſtay, 

And brings Four Hundred forth with Spear and Shield; 
With this ſmall Army he would needs eſſay 

To force his ſubtil Fee to flie or yield; 


And that brave Lord that bears the Name of Hay, 


He doth create as Gen' ral of the Field: 
Himſelf, with only Two, would go and view 
The Foord where they ſhould paſs that would purſue, 


Now down the River-ſide his Courſe he bent, 
From whoſe ſteep Banks, high Craigs and Rocks ariſe, 
And ſtillhe ſees the farther that he went, 
Higher the Shore, lower the Stream ſtill lies: 
At Jaſt, whereas the Rocksin Two were rent, 
Their Nature did a narrow Path deviſe, 
So to the River, down or up, might go 
But One in Rank, or at the molt but Two. 


When this brave Prince this Strength did well bebold, 
Quickly theſe Two that with him thither went 
He back directs rand prays in haſte they would 
Draw up the reſt, his Foes for to prevent: 
For here (quod he) our Foes to us are ſold; > 
To die what death we liſt for to invent; 

Craft without Craſt, we ſhould withſtand in vain: 


Here will I (tay, till you return again. 


When they were gone, he ſoftly nearer drew, 

Whileas he hears a Noife and ratling Sound, 

Which fiiIF the longer heard, the greater grew; 

At laſt Horle-braying Men's ſbrill Voice contound, 

Yet theſe he vows his Flight ſhall nefer purſue, 

Nor ovght but Death ſhall make him loſe his Ground: 
When lo, pale Phebe ſhin d ſo bright and clear, 
That he difcries Four Hundred Horſe well near. The 
| Cle, 
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beſe, croſſing o'er the River, did aſcend | 

he Pallage, where with Sword high born he ſtands, 

ad with a Blow the-firlt bright Creſt doth rend, 

or Head nor Breaſt the mortal Blade withſtands: 

own falls the Knight, his reeling Horle doth bend 

nd foreward leaps; but lo, in both his Hands, 

The Prince his Sword ſhears thro“ his hoary Sides, 

And for his Lord a bloody Tomb provides. 


ow, with a Shout, the reſt of this proud Crew 

hrong up the Path, and ſtrongly himinvade, 

rt climbing up the Craigs upon him flew, 

d at his Feet they fall, lam'd, bruis*d, diſmay*d; 

od by their Friends they die, the reſt forth drew 

heir Swords, each other hurts, haſte Love betray, d; 
Straightway dark Night, fierce Rage, doth blind them ſo, 


„Hach hurts his Friend, for haſte to harm his Foe. 


t as a Rock, or Craig, or Cap of Land, x 
at Fire, Air, Water, aging would divide, | 

dth (tedfa(t ſtill and unremoved ſtand 
inlt Thunder, Lightning, Tempelt, Storm, or Tide; 
en ſo the Prince gainſtands this warlike Band, 

dall their Rage, their Wrath, their Strength doth bide: 
till as they came in Troops conſus'd to find him, 

e marching leaves them flain in Heaps behind him. 


eir Leader foremoſt, now to ſpeak began:--- 
, Shame! (quod he) now never live we more; 

any Hundreds beat by one poor Man 
ald die a Thoufand Deaths. ---Death clos'd the Door 
Organ of his Speech, he ſtagg' ring ran, 

recling twice, Le falls the Prince before, 
hoſe Sword had pierc'd his Heart; he lifts his Eyes: 
Vith halt- groan'd Words he threats, and threatning dies. 


Captain's Brother, thirſting ſor Revenge, Mary 
ults thro* the Throng, and to the Prince he hies; 

th from his Eyes forth ſparkled Light'ning ſtrange, 
with an angry Voice he ſternly cries:--- 

Villains! you your Gredit thus infringe ; 

Soldiers! you no Soldiers thus that fees 

our Captain ſlain : Ah, now! return you never, 

ou Feazards, Wretches, Outcalts, curs'd for ever ! 


E 2 Weak, 


= 
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Weak, feeble, faint, for Horſe, for Sword, or Spear, 
More fit for Iron Tools than Armour bright: 
Your Heads, Breaſts, Backs, ſhould;heavy Burdens bear, 
No Helms nor Shields ſhould you adorn with Light: 
In Courage” Place is enter d Shame and Fear, 
No Hope is left but in your Feet and Flight: 
In darkelt Night your chiefeſt Strength abides: 
Darkneſs your Shame, your Fear, and Faintneſs hides, 


And full of Rage, for ev'ry Word a Stroke 


He gives our Prince, whoſe Sword bears wa Blow: EN 
And while he, yetenrag'd, more would have ſpoke, 4 
He cuts his Words, and with them cuts in two ** 
His Jaws : On him Death ſpreads his milty Cloak; n H 
He on his Brother falls, who living, lo * 

Him doth embrace, both kiſs, both Souls remove: Vith 

O, Pity great! O bleſs d, O wondrous Love! Th 


Now forward ruſh'd this ſingle Champion ſtout, 

And makes ſuch Havock always where he goes, 

As Boreas when he has blaſted out 

His Storms; of Herbs, Trees, Beaſts, and Fowls, the FoW,me 

Or as the raging Floods that roar and rout 

*Gainlt Rocks, or Thunder that high Tow*rs down throuy 
As Earthquakes threat to burſt the Earth aſunder, 
His Force lo ſhakes thoſe Bands. O Strength!,0 Wonder 


While thus he kills, and drives them back by Force, 
And all their Blows, unharm'd, unhurt, ſuſtain'd, _ 
Horſe bruis'd their Malters, while he treads the Horle 
In and beyond the Stream they all remain'd : 
Forcid down with Might, the Paſſage quite they loſe: 
When lo the Army comes, and quickly rain*d 
A Storm of Swords, while Trumpet's roaring Blaſt 
War's thund'ring Tempeſts forth with Lightning ca 


Death, Horror, Murder, Fear, Grief, Sorrow, Pain, 
Came far before, and with their Tallons wide 

Seize on their Hearts, and chill'd in ev'ry Vein 
Their vital Breath, thut flies itſelf to hide. | 
Now are they ſo benumb'd that ſcarce remain 
Strength for to fly, or Force for. to abide: 


Some fly, {ome fall, ſome drown, deſpair'd alone, not 


Each other hurts for halte for to be gone. x > 
: . 10 
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he Prince. by this, of all his Foes was clear'd, 

and fets him down upon a Stone to reſt, 

beat on his Face, Blood on his Arms appear'd, 

is Breath was ſhort, faint Heat his Heart oppreſs'd: 
Veary his Arms, his Hands ſo ſtiffly ſteer d, 

e could not weild his Sword which he polleſs'd : 
And lo the Sword did ſeem no {word at all, 

so blunted was the Edge, and hack'd ſo ſmall. 


ar, 


cs, 


zy this his Troops were come unto the Place, 

ind for him Falls, and for him loudly cries ; 

But when they Tound him, when they knew his Face, 
n Heaps they run to feed their longing Eyes, 

und down they fall, his Feet for to embrace; 

Vith Thanks and Praiſe to God, they rend the Skies, 
That he alone o'ercomes a Thouſand Foes, + 
They deubt who wonder moſt, or molt rejoice, 


They find the Captain and his Brother lain, 

ind Fifteen more ly wallowing in their Blood, 
ome Bugliſ were, ſome Scots who felt the Pain, 
| - 4 gain, who 'gainſt their King and Country ſtood; 
On Galloway theſe Troops did all remain, 

olding that Country in great Servitude; 

They took King Edward's Pay, their Captain bold 
Brought them in Hope of Gain, Praiſe, Glory, Gold. 


ut the Lord Hay, and others grave and wiſe, 
\painſt his Raſhneſs bitterly did chide ; 

Quod they) What prove you in this Enterpriſe? 
o Gen'ral, nor no Captain, Prince, nor Guide, 
n whoſe dear Lois e en ail our Loſs now lies, 

or ours alone, but all this Realm beſide : 

Ah! ſhould you not to Mind our Nation call, 
That, but tor you, no Nation were at all, 


Mas] you do of Glory ſo account, 
That it to gain, an Empire you would loſe; 
dor can you not to endleis Glory mount, 
zut to all Dangers you yourſelf expole ? 
n vain poor Valour doth for Glory hunt 
f not for good, ot Wiidom he make choſe. 
Be wife, dear Lord, ſince of our Crown and Camp 
You are the Head, the *. the Life, the Lamp. 
. & 3 


” 3" 
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He little Anſwer to thele Speeches made, 
But ſaid, he forc'd was either fight or fly: 3 
Now to the Camp triumphant-wiſe they ride, 
While Day ſhoots forth his Silver Horns on high ; 
Fame flies o'er all, on War's Wings ſanguine red, 
And ſtrows the Seed of this great Victory; 

Which back unto the Camp brought many Score 

Who, croſs'd with Fortunes bad, had fled before. 


Edward the bold in Lennox now remain'd, 

And with Three Hundred did that Land lubdue, 

Who hearing what his Brother late had gain'd, 

Returns unto the Camp with all bis Crew. _ 

The Douglas with his Train, that late obtain'd 

His own chief Strength, which laſt he overthrew, 
Eears that the Cliferd bad, with wond'rous Care, 
Retedify'd the Building much more fair, 


And left a warlike Man, a valiant Knight, . 

To ktep the Hold, with him Three Hundred ſtrong 

And he who thus commanded Thirfwal heght, 

A Man who had in War experience long, 

Yet would the Douglas needs eſſay his Might, 

And'to the World make known his Right, their Wrong; 
To Sixty now his Train augmented were, | 
With thoſe he would eſlay the Chance of War. 


| | + -»C AP-U Ui 


Of the Valiant BRUCE. 


CAPUT IX. 


The ARGUMENT. 


A: Engliſh Wizard, with great Art, foreſhows 

The Douglas Of-ſpring, great to theſe our Days, 

And how that happy Family aroſe | 

To Fortune*s Height, whereat the World may gaze. 

The ſecond Time he doth himſelf oppoſes «=. © 

Againſt his Foe, and there, with endleſi-Praiſe 
0'erthrows the Captain of his chiefeft Strength; 
Then back, to aid his Prince, returs at length, 


OW with this Eng/j/5 > Captain did abide 
His Uncle old, grave learned wiſe, and true; 
Vhoſe [Judgment deep was rarely edify*d, 
ligh Myſteries and Secrets hid he knew. 
ae Day by chance the Douglas he elpy'd; 
8; Who thus unto the Captain quickly drew: 
rom this infuſed Sprit, and flowing Mind 
This Hiftory, by Heav'n long ſince divin'd. 


he righteous Heir of that moſt famous Line, 

hat ſhall the Scots fierce Nation ſtill adorn ; 

o whom, and not without Right, doth incline 

hele Lordſhips:-great, which Cord holds in ſcorn, 
hich once hath won this Strength without Engine, 
hoſe Virtue by no Time can be out worn, 

Shall win the Land again, and it poſſeſs, 

In vain would mighty Eg/and him oppreſs. 


er him to triumph ne'er ſhall Fugland boaſt, 
T ut Victor he ſh.il evermore remain, 
* ſhall not fear to meet their mighty Hoſt 
1th his imall Troop, the Garland (till to gain; 2 7-4 
E 4 While 


The Captain heght Thirſwal, who kept the Caſtle of Douglas. 
The Race of the Douglas is from Sir James. i0 th;s our Time. 
vir James Douglas Lerd Nouglas. 


| Not without Cauſe the Weſt ſhall fear him (till, 


Betwixt the Serpent and the Woman's Seed, 


. 
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While Fortune his Attempts hath never croſs'd 

He cloy'd with Conquelt ® here ſhall croſs the Main, 
His Prince's unperformed * Vow to bear, 
Where Infidels his Worth ſhall know and fear. 


Their chiefeſt Nation's Force his Sword ſhall tame, 

And all the Eaſt his worthy Praiſe ſhall fill, 

To Ganges (ſounds the Terror of his Name: 

But there a dreadful Tempeſt ſhall him kill; 

Yet of his Death none dare the Conquelt claim : 
His Courage fierce ſhall arm his Foes Deceit ; 
And thus himſelf, ſubdues himſelf to Fate. 


Here Silence ſtays his Tongue, his Speech is croſs d, 

Both Joy and Grief at once his Heart oppreſs d; 

Grief for ſo rare a Knight that ſhould be los'd, 

Joy that his Death ſhould cure rich £zg/axd's Peſt : 

But now enamour'd of his Worth almoſt 

The Captain him entreats to ſhow the reſt; 

And needs would know, if Heav'ns ſhould Nature will, 
From ſuch a Root, to bring ſuch Branches (till. 


Ah! (quod his Uncle) thence doth Grief proceed; 
For as great Fove ordain'd a Hatred til] 


So ſhall his Line bear us and our's IIl-will, 
While their ambitious Minds on Fame doth feed: 
Yet Heav'a ſhall raiſe, for to withſtand this III, 
A famous Race their dreadful Wrath to bear, 
Whoſe Worth ſhall prove right fortunate in War. 


Now firlt of him Jeſcends that valiant Lord ", 
Wh high Atchievments ſhall his Foes withſtand, 
His Victories molt rare ſhall be decor*d 


With Valour flowing from his conqu'ring Hand: Are 

| I vet 2 

| | . 07 

He triumphed Seventy ſeven Times over his Enemies, v To 

t He bore his Prince's Heart to the Holy Grave. * 
He was Thirteen Times Victor over the Sarucens. | k ' 

* He dy'd in Spain following the Victory too raſhly, being encigſ. I. 

ed by his Enemies, Anno 1330. 7 Hes 
e piercies, Earls of Northumberland. 5 Lo 


m William Lord of Lidſdale, Son to Sir ene 
ſcended the Houſe Kavers. James, of 1 
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-Cruelty in him ſhall be deplor'd, 
Fhich Hermitage doth fatally demand: 
But for his Valour worthily renown d., 
Whoſe Deeds almolt are all by Fortune crown'd. 


hen comes his Uncle whoſe all- matchleſs Brood 

ems thund'ring Flames, with Fire-conſuming Breath; 
new Deluge, an overwhelming Flood, ** 
Storm that nips our erage fair Flow'rs to Death: 
or he like thund'ring Mars, imbru'd with Blood, 

To dreadful Arms ſhall all his Days bequeath ; 

But ruling for his Prince, with Royalty, 

Too forward in his Country's Caule, ſhall dy. 


is Brother bold an Engli/h Dame ſhall bear, 
Vhoſe famous Line and wondrous Gifts exceeds, 
This Man a mighty Family ſhall rear, 

hat ſhall the World aſtoniſh with their Deeds; 
Vhich at this Time to ſhew I will forbear 
Till thou have known who from the firlt proceeds, 

Il, MW Who valiantly in Battle ſpends his Life 
To bring to End his Country“s endleſs Strife. 


hen ſhall appear that firſt great ſhining * Light 

hat dims thole blazing Stars, his Heav'ns bright Sun, 
In Midit of Arms, and thund'ring Wars, dread Sight! 

t him is Horour's Title firſt begun; 

zonqueſt's firſt Fruits do much augment his Might, 
benwict his Wrath thy Wealth ſhall over-run; 

And Berwick ſtrong his Anger's burning Fire 

Shall turn to Aſh, yet ſhall not quench his Ire. 


His * Brother's Worth ſhall to all Times be told, 
V hoſe Son ſhall ſoar on rn Eagles Wings, K 
Archibald Brother to Sir 3 Lord of Douglas, was Re- 
rei gent of Scotland: He fought Hallidownhill, and being too 
jorcward, was ſlain Anno 1333. | 
John Lord of Dalkeith, of whom the Houſe of Morton is de» 
ſcended, whoſe Mather was an Engliſh Lady called Feres. 
Me The firſt Earl of Douglas, | 
His Brether was Archibald Lord of Galloway. H's Son was 
Lord of Nididale, married the King's Daxghter, whom the 
der King of France ſued for in Marriage: Of him is deſcended the 
Houſe of Drumlanrick. 


1 | 
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By Virtues rare and Valour ſo extoll'd, 
That he's preferr'd to Princes, Lords, and Kings; 
In Arms luis Fortune, Strength, and Courage bold, 
Shall ſtrive whole Merits moſt the Mufes ſings. 
From this fair Imp ſhall ſpring a fairer Tree, 
Whoſe Fruit ſhall much adorn this Family, 


But O! thou Hellicgſe, what Man may know” 
Thy virt'ovs Mind, thy Worth, thy warlike Deeds? 
The brighteſt Lightning of thy Works doth ſhow, 
Dazling the Beams which from thy Peers proceeds, 
Heav'ns Lamps removes their painted Ceiling fo 
To bright. Apollo's fiery flaming Steeds; | 
Yea, thy rare Line thy rareſt Virtue's claims, 
In whom {till ſhines thy former Glory's Beams. 


=, The Deeds of all thy Deeds do overturn ; 
All Fortunes rare thy Fortune foileth ſtill; 
E'er Victor thou nefer Conqueſt ſhalt refarn : 
And T:r4's proud Walls bear Witneſs of thy Skill: 
Laſtly, that ever famous Otterburn 
Seals all thy Conquelts, gainſt thy Country's Will, 
While thou, thrice wounded Victor, ſheds a Flood, 
To dye thy latelt Triumphs with thy Blood. 


Thy valiant * Brother ſhall to thee ſucceed, 
Whoſe awful Looks preſageth Wrath t'enſue, 
With him (ball Fortune likewiſe forth proceed, 
And Lizton Battle ſhall his Praiſe renew. 
But O! his © Son ſhall all that Age exceed 
In Wit and Courage, Strength and Valour true: 
To princely State, in Europe's Garden fair, 
He tha!l be rais'd, and Honours great ſhall bear. f 
et 


James Earl of Douglas, Sen to William Fr Earl; He diß 
N ounted the Piercy before Newcaſtle, and wan Otterburn, 
being thrice firucken thro the Body, where he died Anno 1388. 

d His Brether was called Archibald Grim; He wan Linton Bats 

tie, the Piercy, and the Earl of March Anno 1493. 
* His Sen, called Archibald Tynman, was valiant, but moſt un- 
fortunate, who was ſlain at*the Battle of Vernuil in France 
Aim 1422. He was Luke of Turin, Lord Longoville, amd 
| Marſhal of France. 


et all in vain, ſince Fortune-proudthath- ſworn: 

he World ſhall build no Trophy to his Name: 
ture dotl: him with ſuch rare Gifts adorn, 

hat ſhe, envying, cuts the Wings, of Fame: | 


le tries her Favour oft, but ſhe doth ſcorn 


lis Suit, and doth her Favour quite reclaim. . 
Thus him, whom Nature frames for Glory's Throne, 
Fortune throws down, for Fate to tread upon. 


hen comes that lordly 4 Earl, whoſe powerful Might - 
; both ſuſpect d, and fear'd, and wiſh'd more {mall ; 
hoſe Race once run, his Sons, without all Right, 


ſalt free the Way to rule by their great Fall: 


hich turns the Scots calm Day to ſtormy Night, 
hoſe Tempelt threats the Kingdom, Crown, and All: 
Yet he that mult ſucceed, ſhall flee Miſchief, - 
And wiſely to his End, conceal his Grief. 


his Star gone down, * another doth appear, 
Vhoſe bold Mind feeds the Flame of martial Fire: 
et ſhoots forth Beams illuſtred white and clear, 
hich ſhews to War or Peace a like Peſire: 

t Honour's Crown he aims, tho” ne'er fo dear: 

is conqu'ring Look preſageth martial Ire. 

To Honours great he ſhall his Brothers raiſe, 
But he offends his Prince, who ends his Days. 


lis“ Brothers then enrag'd, upbraids their King, 
Vhoſe Minds burſt forth a Storm of Deſolation : 
What he heap'd up in Silence, forth they bring 


Flood of War, a fearful Inundation, 
hat well might choak their Foes oferflowing Spring, 


ut vented wrong, flows to their Prince's Station: 
| | Yet 


Archibald Earl of Wigtoun, Duke of Turin and Lord of Lon- 
goville; his Son William Dake of Turin, Lord of Logoville, 


was beh:aded in the Caſile of Edinburgh Anno 1445. To kim | 


ſucceeded Groſs James, Earl of Abercorn. 
William Duke of Furin, Lord of Longoville, he made his two 
Brothers Earls of Murray and O:mond, and the third Lard 
of Balveny, Anno 1452. ' : 

James ſecond. gon to Grols James, with his three Brothers, of 
Murray, O-mond, and 3alveny, aroſe again( ihe King, aud 
were patified with great D Hculty. | 
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Yet this huge Flood, een in the Height, ſhalt turn, 
And of a boundleſs Ocean, ſeem a Burn. 


For with the Weight of their own heavy Sway 
The Current's ſwiltett Motion they iecal, 
Their too too lofty Minds do mount fo high, | 
That ſcorch'd with Phzbus' Beams to Earth they fall 
From Tops of tow*ring Clouds in War's bright Sky, 
Their Smoak-evaniſh*d Throne diſſolves and all: 

For why the Heav'ns ordain no Force of Men 

To rouſe the lordly Lion from his Den. 


Yet their deſerved Fall ſhall not be ſuch, 
As ſhall extinguiſh that molt famous Line, 
=. Nor darken ſhall their wonted Glory much, 
Nor yet their former Greatneſs ſhall decline: 
Tho Pride o'erthrows; whome'er he haps to touch: 
But they by Virtue ſhall their Thoughts confine 
- Within the Limits of their former Worth, 

Wherein they ſtretch'd their fruitſul Branches forth. 


Yet ends this Race; their Room the fecond Line 

Obtains, and brings their Virtues from the Grave: 

The * Firſt in Worth and wondrous Deeds ſhall ſhine, 

It he from Shrewsbury himſelf can ſave. | 

Nor ſhall his Son to any Vice incline, 

But of due Praife ſwift Time ſhall him deceive: 
Whoſe. ſecond ® Son ſhall to the World bring forth 
Family of much redoubted Worth, ; 


Nut. to bear up that Houſe, lo, ” One appears 
| Clad with the Light of bright Hurora's Rays: 
$ Whoſe great Experience, and whole aged Years 
His Prince rejects, and (till at Fhoudon ſtays: 
V ich whom he leaves Three Sons, himſelt retires 
{ Fearing his Lord's untimely blaſted Bays : 


And 


George frf! Earl of Angus was ſlain in Shrewsbury, aiding 
the Percy againſt the King of England, Anno 1403. 

> Georpe ſecond Earl of Angus, of his Baſe Sen called Georg, 
the Houſe of Boundward is come, 

» Archibald Earl of Angus, his Sent and Friends were all ſhain 

| F 2 he went howie himſelf, being reprebended for good 

uſel. 
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And as he doth preſage fo mall it fall, " 333 
There dies this royal Prince, his Sons and all. 


et ſhall their rich and fruitfn] Seed ſpread forth 
Four Branches fair, who'e Fruit is rip'd by Fame, 
hereof the“ ſecond, planted in the North, 
shall grace that Soil with Bloſſonis of his Name, - 
Nor ſhall the Third know any Want of Worth: || 
he ® Fourth ſhall cleanſe his Blot in Virtue's Stem: . | 
But lo, the © Firſt's rare Son ſhall grace the Line, ' 
And ſhall o'er Engliſh royal Blood propine. _ 


_— * 
— 2 


Vith that rare Dame, whoſe heav'nly Grace is ſuch, | 
\s her Son's Son hall be that blazing Light, I 
Vhom all Divines and Prophets praiſe ſo much, 
Df whom fair Albion longs to have a Sight, 
he Aim which all the Prophecies would touch : ; | | 
he Joiner of this Iſle's diszoined Might: 
For Albion it is now in Name alone: 
But then in Subltance we ſhall A/ be One. 


But leave we him, till God appoint his Time, 
nd turn us to that 4 Lord, that ancient Knight, 
Vhoſe Charge is free, uncharg'd with any Crime: 
Famous for Wit, and fortunate in Fight | 
Not one beneath this cold diſtemper'd Clime © 
May claim more princely Virtues for his Right : 
Yea Anetermoer his Fortune fair ſhall ſee, 
Where he obtains a glorious Victory. 


Two Brothers ſhall he have, both valiant Knights, 
From whom two famous Families ſhall ſpring : 
Sir William his ſecemd Son Laird of Glenbervie. 

His third Sm Laird of Kiltpindy, 

William e Baſe Son of Torthoral. | 
Archibald, Sen ro George Maſter of Angus, married the Queen 
of Seorland, Ser to King Henry the Eighth of England, and bi 
begar Margaret Cowneſs Lennox, Mather #6 Henry Duke of 1 
05 Albany, Father to King James the $ixth, | i 
I The forſaid Archibald that married the Quern, he wan Ancke 

ny ermoor ; he ded in Timtallon, Anno 1557. 
His ſecond Brother Laird Pittendreich: His rkird Brother Pri- 
& of Coldinghame. | 


'J | 
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The Firſt's rare * Son, well ſlcill'd in. martial Fights 
Obtains his Uncle*s Place every Thing: 

Thus is that Houſe prepar*d of glorious Lights, 
By Heav'n's eternal univerſal King; 

For Rule's the Line, they ſoar in virtuous, Deeds: 

And if the Branch itſelf that Bianch exceeds, 


Tuben comes the © Laſt; of this fair Branch in fine, 


For Virtue call'd, The Good: When from the North 


WW Shall come a Knight that ſhall ſucceed by Line, 


Who, weigh*d with him, doth equalize his Worth; 
And yet with Fame cannot the World propine, 
So loath is Time to og Occaſion forth. 
Yet Virtue for his Son ſhall Grace prepare, | 
And thus to Fame ſhall meaſure forth his Share. 


Heay*n- changing Time ſhall civil Diſcord raiſe, 
And wrap the Scots. in Wealth-conſuming Woes ; 
When he, by God ſet up unto thefe Days, 
Shall leave his Soil, to foreign Lands he goes, 


= Wading thro? Trovble's Streams, and there, with Praiſe, 


His Pen unto his Predeceſſors ſhows 
The Way to win from dark Oblivion's Night, 
Building their Trophies with his Virtue's Might. 


” This Lamp gone out, O then his Son ſucceeds, 


1 KRaifing that Houſe declin'd, to former Height, 
| Whole Mind is great with Child of glorious Deeds, 


And as a Colon fair upholds the Weight 
Of a large Frame, fo from his Wit prucceds 
The Strength that nnder-props that Name“s great Might; 
Yet he by Art ſtops Nature's Stream to flow, 
With 7uno's String {till bending Pallas Bow. 
Th He 


David, Son to the Laird of Pittendreich, fucceeded his Uneit 
Archibald Zartsf Angus, 1558. © | 
| £© Archibald, Son to David Earl of Angus. died without Iſſue, 158. 
William, the Th'rd from Sir William firſt Laird of Glenber- 
| vie, ſuctceded the Earl of Angus, be aicd 1591. 
m William bis Sen, Earlof Angus, died at Paris, Anno 1611. 
He has written the Chronicle of that Name, to which I have re- 
ferred moſt Part of their A8ions.. ; . 
* William now Earl of Angus. 


Of the Valiant BRUCE. J 8 99. | 


e rips the Tombs of his Anceſtors old, _—_ 
nd brings them clad with Robes of heay'nly Light | 1 
or all enſuing Ages to behold, .. | = 
Chey ſhot forth Beams of Fame and Glory Bright, 
Vhich long lay hid in Night's dark pitchy Mold, 
)ervail'd by ſad Oblivion from our Sight ; | 
Their Ghoſts rejoicing that ſo rich a Gem 2 
Springs from their Loins, t'immortalize their Name. 


low comes the next * great Family in Sight, 
hat jointly with the Firſt, at firſt ſhall ſprin 
Vhich evry where {ends forth ſuch Lamps X 
s Earth and ather Firmament doth bring; 
herein each fixed Star doth burn ſo bright, 
s yields both Life and Light to ev'ry Thing; 
So far thoſe Glory-lighting Flames do ſhine, 
Moving their Orb with Influence divine, 


Ligh t, 


he * Firſt that ſhall illuminate the Sky 

this bright Orb, this Heav'n reflecting Sphere, 

m'd with his Father's Magnanimity, | 

all be a great and mighty Man of War, 
uv hom ſhall Two ariſe to rectify . 
wo Lines, that ſhall their Fame to Heav'n up- rear: 1 
Yet to the Younger ſhall the Elder fall; © 

And both, thus zoin'd, ſhall one great Houſe inſtal. 


thou thrice famous Lake and Strand of Levin, 

amous for that great Race ſhall come from thee, 

nrich*d with Graces by the wand*ring Seven, 

hat till aloft in:th* azure Vallies flee; 

he Firſt that ſhall adorn thy watry Heav'n 

Vith fure and ſtaid eftabliſh*d Rule, I fee, 

By fatal Deeds ſhall many Fortunes ſhare, 

And Pallas Sword ſhall all his Paths prepare. Th 
9 b R | C . . e 


The Deſcent ef the Earls of Morton 

John Lord of Daikierh, Sir James Donglas's youngeſ! Brother: 
He had two Sons; the Eldeſi was Lord of Dalkieth, aua the Se- 
end Lord of Log ievin. | a 

The Deſcent of the Lairds of Loughlevin, 

The firſl Laird of Loughlevin. He was with Archibald Grim 


at Linton Battle, where hau 13 the Enemies Standard from , 
Sir Thomas Kolbuth, was th Chief of the Vitzory, 
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The Bays thy Temples ſhall at Lintoun bear, 
Where thou, by Valour, from a valiant Knight 
The Leopard and Flou'r de lis ſhall tear; 
Thus ſhall thy Arm put all thy Foes to flight. 
But when the valiant Piercy wageth War 
- Againſt his Prince, in that untimely Fight 
Thou, valiantly 282 then ſhalt fall; 
Let, after Death, thy Fame ſhall ſoar o'er all. 


But thou * brave Youth, altho' a Stripling young, 
- Scorns in thy native Soil for to remain: 

Thou hears Bel/lona's dreadful Bell was rung, 
Following the Voice with Honour's thirſtiag Pain, 
When all the Plains embroider*d were alon 

With Gore, and Blood, tint Arms, and Soldiers ſlain : 

There having win Fair Conquelt by the Hair, 
Thou leaps from off this worldly Theatre. 


And then ſucceds that all-praiſe-worthy *' Youth, 
That with the Ground-Stone lays a fairer Stream, 

Mounting that Houſe up to the ſecond Growth, 

Whoſe Worth in War illuſtrates his Name. 

Then eomes that blazing * Comet of the South, 

Whoſe wond'rous Deeds with Terror ſound his Fame: 
His Looks fend Virtue forth ſo grae d with Art, 
As ſtrikes mild Rey'rence in each barb'rous Heart. 


And yet his gallant * Son ſhall with him ſtrive, 

Who to that Age ſhall greateſt Light reſtore. 

As painful Bees till work to ſerve the Hive, 

And lazy Drones, that doth their Wealth devour, 

There dare not enter, nor with them may ſtrive; 

So Nature doth provide for to decore 
That fruitful Stem with ſach, whoſe Pains exceeds, 
Faſt all Compare, in high and virt'ous Deeds. 


No 


* The ſecond Laird of Loughlevin, who going with the Earl of 
Buchan. to France, dejended the Paſſage of a Brinpe there with 
Three Hangred againfi the Duke of C larence's Army, whom kt 
made retire, and in purſuing fiercely was killed. 

e The Third Lord of Loughievin. 

8 The Fourth Laird of Loughlevin. 
The Fifth Laird of Loughlevin. 
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o fruitleſs Drone ſhall from that Race ariſe, 

ich gives Teltificates of Honour's height. 
Vhat Praiſes to the Sixth can I deviſe, 

That ſerves his Prince in many a bloody Fight? 
ior Conqueſt efer to crown his Pains denies. Bt 
ext him comes ® One, whoſe Worth and pow'rfu] Might 
Poth aid his Prince againſt uſur ping Foes, ao 
Whoſe Want at laſt that mighty Prince o'erthrows. 


ut, O what " Knight is this! addreſs'd for War, 

hat ali the Country round about obeys ; 
Vom greatelt Princes of the Land do fear 

n bloody Battle; who at laſt effays ;# 
bur Eagliſh Force from off his Prince to bear, | 
Vith whom another valiant Champion ſtays: 
And while, to ſave their Prince, their Lives they yield, 


Great Multitudes from Valour wins the Fiel. 


ut who comes here, in the cold North, t*infuſe 

uch heav'nly Gifts all Eurepe paſſing by ? 

)! *tis Apollo ſure, that doth refule - _ 

The Ealt, and comes the Welt to beautify; ; ' 
Vhere he the ſilver Lake of Levin doth chuſe, . - 
The clear Caballine Streams he doth deny: 3 
Thus leaving Grecian Plains and pleafant Fountaint, 
He ſeats himſelf near to the Ochel Mountains, 


here whillt he views the Valleys round about, 

y Chance ſhall fee fair * Nature's Queen come there, 
hat Daphne doth ſurpaſs, and all the Rout 

df Virgins, Queens, or Shepherds known of ere; 
Vhom tollowing long, at laſt ſhall find his out 

ind wed the Dame, who unto him ſhall bear 


« Five 


The Sixth Laird of hlevin. 


The Seventh Laird, who-was always with King James the Third, 


again! the Humes and the Hcpburns: His geod Service was 
tent imes of great Value to his Prince. | 

Ihe Eight Laird of Loughlevin, who being upon the King's left 
Hand ar Flcunen, and another upon 


jomnd kill'd about them. 
Ihe Ninth Laird of Loughlevin. 
tis Wiſe a moſt virtuous, wiſe, and beautiful Lacy. 


+; 
er — 4 


TR.” pa... 


| the right Hand, were both 
{an with their Prince, there being Forty frue of their Encmics . 
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Five Virgin- Dames, nay Graces five; for lo or lo 
The World ſhall not their Batch in Beauty ſhow. , 
Yea, this rare Beauty paſt compare fall be gy M. 
Nor longs to one, but On It dwelleth, * 


en all in Colour, Neatneſs, Decency, 
N N rare 8 excelleth; 
dor ſhall it ſpend, nor walie, nor fade, nor di 
But to all Times 5 Quinte ence dil Neth : ** 
For lo their Seed ſhall in this Land be born 
As Stones to Rings, or Stars that Heav'n adorn. 


And from their Sire, both ſancti d ſage, 
Cold, wiſe, and bold, with alte Wer ac burat, 
Adorn'd with Virtne both in Youth and Age, 
Whom-Heay'n decrees, with Honopr's Height to maunt; 
Sbalt likewiſe ſpring that Youth, when Fortune's Rage 
* 22 thining ot lech de hunt, 
ul angry Vepune's Fury, buritet 
And Fonts Up that Treaſure Wente of Worth, 


ol bet his Sen is and Phebys Knight 
Tor Valour, Coordge. $995; tat ſtore; 
The foggy Miſts of Ignorant's dark 95 . 
He clears to Knowledge-Day, he opes the Door: 
Elen as 2 Lantern, rome Towers proud Height 
Shows the Sea 3 Port for Ships to win the Shore; 

So his clear Lamp of judgment ſhows, the Way 

For dark, groſs Wits to land in Virtue“s Bay. 


The active Boldneſs by his Sp'rit refin*d, 
Produce reliltleſs Actions ſtrongly knit; 
The quick Vivacity that melts his Mind, 
Streams of Eloquence o'erflows his Wit, 
And yet ſo much to Courtely inclin'd, 
That humble Mildneſs on his Brow doth fit, 
Which tempers Paſhon, ſtill with Faculty, 
And makes a iympathiziag Harmony. * 
ee 4 8 | 
© His Five. Dayghter; ſo admirable in all the Gifts of Natare, 4 
e yt their. dn, are the, Me. | 
7 err x, | | | | | 
The Tenth Laird of Loughlevin periſhed at Sea, in a Tempe! It 
3 of Weather, | — 
William nom Earl of Mortoun. 
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or lo, his Soul's rare Faculties divine 

s ſo cut forth on his humane Perfection; 

et in his Looks high Majeſty doth ſhine, 

zy Modeſty held in fo ſweet Subjection, 

s always holds a Mean, nor doth decline 

o ſimple Mildneſs, or to proud fection: 

Thus Decency ſteals forth with ev'ry Glance, 
And frames a piercing am*rous Countenance, 


hich Breeds reſpective Rev rence with Delight 
ev*ry Heart whole Eyes do him behold, : 
ith Admiration and Amazement great, 

| What ſtrains a ſweet Obedience uncontrol'd. 

ut now I fear, if I the relt indite, | 

To cloy your Ears with my Diſconrſe too bold. 
Yet (quod the Captain) I would gladly know 

t; I if filfthat Name produce ſuch Fruits, or no. 


) ſtill (quod he) and ſhall be ſtil] increas'd; 
or both theſe mighty Families proceeds 
o Honours great whereof they are poſſeſs d, 
ounting aleft with high and glorious Deeds; 
ad this Lord's Son- While he would lay the reſt, er 
ſudden Tumult their Amazement breeds; =. 
Oer all, the Land great Clamours they might hear, 
Which did foreſhow lome Danger, to draw near; 


4bi 3% \ a& 4 


Therewich they leapt to Arms. The Captain cries 
or all the Garriſon in Arms to be; #48 

hen lo, hard by the Caſtle he eſpies 

Vere driv*n'great Herds of Cattle haſtily, 

his was the conq'ring Knight, that doth deviſe 

ow he that Country might from Thraldom free, 

And needs would train the Captain from his Hold, 
Whoſe Strength he would eſſay with Courage bold; 


ut this his Purpoſe greatly doth withſtand 
bey hardly could be brought unto the F iefd ; 
ror berefore he takes this Stratagem in hand 
o train them out to fight, to fly, or yield: 
L woody Plain near Sandilandt he fand, 
; f Whoſe Umbrage ſeem*d from Phebus Heat to ſhield; 


On each Side grew the Trees ſo buſhy thick, | 
det It ſeem'd that Nature fram'd it for a Trick. 9 
eng , Ither 
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Where each lies cloſely, quiet, whilſt, and {til 


In Ranks and Rows that hang clear, white, and fair, 


— 
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Thither the Earl by Night his Troops forth guides, _ — 


His Van-couriers, in Haſte he thus provides 


To bring their Herds of Cattle from the Hill, 

And thoſe that neareſt to the Tow'r abides 

Theſe drive they hence; Whileas the Herdmen fill 
The Air with Scrieks, the Land with loud Alarms; 
Wherewith proud Thirfwal, clad in glorious Arms, 


| IWh, 
With all his Garriſon addreſs'd for War, Not 
Iſs'd forth in Haſte for to return the Prey, | Ha 
And follow*d, having neither Doubt nor Fear, Gre 
Till they were paſt the Ambuſh far away: To, 
Then thoſe that fled return'd, their Swords they rear Wh 
Alott their Shields, before their ſtrong Arms pay a ; 
Their Blows they bear, they puſh, ſtrike, ſtab, and lil 
Th' amazed Foe, who yet reſilted (fill; 
Till at their Backs a ſudden Storm aroſe, 
Whoſe horrid Noiſe doth make them all to quake, Vho 
And with their Force, their Fury, and their Blows, earl 
"Their broken Ranks begin to faint and ſhake; Tt 
Their firſt Rank backward on the ſecond goes, be 


The ſecond on the third, the third doth break, 
Cruſh*d by the fourth and fifth, and at each End 
They leap forth, ſcatt ring here and there they bend, 


So do the Clouds diſpers'd from Eaft to Welt, 


Whenas the Northern and the Southern Blaſt 
Forth from their Caves, break thro' the troubled Air; 
Rank 'gain(t a Rank, Cloud gainſt a Cloud they calt, afl 
Till in a Heap confus'd at latt, they tear 
And burſt aſunder, cruſh'd with furious Blows, 
Scatter d in Drops flies from between their Foes. 


Thirfwal there dy'd beneath the Douglar Sword, 
Of all his Men but Ninety went away, 
Who in the Caſtle got, from thence they pour'd Ami 


Darts, e like Hail, without Delay: Haſt 
The Earl retir'd his Band, when they were tow'r'd, All! 
And from his Prince no longer would he ſtay, In 
Gainſt whom he heard an Army was prepar'd, 1 


ir d. 
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Of which in Time to ſhow him, he repa 


wal rs witty Flight ; his Valour twice prevails. 
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Maile Fortune hovers, a her Choiſe, 

Nor Peace, nor War on either Side diſplays, 

Hard Fate anone prepareth greater Woes 

Great Dis forſees that Jove the Scots will raiſe 

To former Height, an 2 his Fiends he thraws, 

Who tempt the Scots : They leave the Brace, whoſe Praiſe 
Augments, while unawares his Foe afſails ; 


HE Prince of Darkneſs now long Time rejoic'd | 
Of God's great Wrath among his Children thrown, 
Vhoſe foul Offences had his Favour los'd, | 

earing if they repent, that Grace were ſhown; 
Thouſanlls into his Mind he toſs' d 

Vherewith fo tempt them, yet to Heav'ns unknown, 
Thus wildly ſtar d he, when he mus'd alone, 
Whileas he fits on his infernal Throne: 


2 r 


nd now reſolving, to his Work he falls, 
ind, with a dreadful griſly Countenance, 
he curs*d and hateful Furies up he calls: 
he Monſters trembling give Obedience ; 
heir poiſon'd Gorges all with Venom ſwells, 
Inflam'd with his red Eyes hot flaming Glance 
While his ſtrong Breath, forth ſrom his ratling Throat, 
A Noiſe like to a fearful Tempeſt ſhot ; 
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Vhich made the Earth to quake, and deafn'd Hell : 
bus underitood they this confuſed Sound. 
* You Malice proud, and you Envy that dwell 


Amidlt our fiery Regions under Ground, 
Haſte up, and with inſecting Breath expel 
All Peace, and let no Amity be found 

In the great North; and ſee that you defile, 
With Blo 


ood and War, Great Europe's greateſt Iſle. 
| | Make 
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Make England's King to forge ſome cauſes new, 

- To keep the Right which he by wrong has got: 

Tell him that Heav'n ordains him to renew 

Sin's juit Reward upon the ſinful Scat? 

Make Engli/h all with deadly Hate purſue 

The Scots, their onjy gnczent Foes by Log 13 
The only Block that ever bears them down 
From all their Greatneſs, Glory, and Renown. 


Thus edge them on; it were great Loſs, great Shame, 
If they unto their wonted Greatneſs riſe: 
Your Strength alone was never ſo extreme 
To make them once to ſhrink, nor could deviſe 
By slight or Might to drown their famous Name, 
Till now, that lo, * themſelves themſelves defies ; 
And what your Swords before could never do, 
Their Swords have done, and won themſelves to you. 


So that you ſee Heav'n favours your Intent, 

With theſe and other your intended Slight ; 

Arn them with Pride, Hate, Anger, Diſcontent 

And move the Sce?s ſtill gainſt themſelves ht: 

For lo, I ſee, ove doth his Wrath relent, 

And minds to raiſe the Scots to greater Might; 
For in that famous Bruce, and in his Line, _ 
They mult be bleſs'd, and o'er all Europe ſhine. 


Tho? what great ove decrees we cannot mend, 
Yet may we oft delay th“ intended Bliſs 

Which he ordains upon frail Man to ſend, 
Since ſluggiſh Man, by Nature, careleſs is, 
And we may move him thankleſs to offend, 


And oft to diſobey his Law, I wiſh; 


For Man is fleſhly, gifen to foul Delight, 
And God 1s always pure, clear, holy, right. 


Since we of all the damned Heirs are chief, 
And have no longer Time from Torments free 
Than till the Cup be full of God's kot Grief, 
And that great Day of his fierce Wrath we ſee, 


the laſt took part with England againſt the Bruce. 


Then 


Scots only were the Overthrowers of themſelves, divided in 
three Factiont, the Bruce, the Baliol, gud the Cuming; both 
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hen with the Souls Nhich HG without Relief, 

e (till torment, ſhall we tormented bez | _ 
And, which is worſe, our Paihs ſtil ne'er be ſpent, 
While we ourſelves müſt till ourfelves torment. 


den Heav'n's Dectee to ſtay bf Strength is mall; 
et having Time we may not tire of Ill, 

nce what we would, that cati we not at all; ; 

o what we may, We may not what we will, | 
ttheſe his words Envy and Malice \well 

ith murd'ring Hate, their Breaſts with Venom fill; 
And up ichs view Day's glotious Light, 
Bringing Milchief, Grief, Hotror, War, Delpight, 


miving here, they fill each godleſs Heart 
ith Anger, Rage, Miſchief, Pride, Hate, Envy: 
hen to the Camp they hie to uſe their Art, | 
t their vain Slight the nobler Sort deſe ; 
hile Grace, Love, Wifdom, with their worth's Deſert 
id drive them thence in endleſs Infamy : | 
Yet, in the baſer Sort, great Power they win, 
Thro* whoſe faint Hearts, Deſpair, Fear, Danger run; 


reat Bands of theſe by their Deceit, they Drew, 

ho ſtealing from the Camp, by Night do fly; 
nd (till theſe Fiends to their faint Minds do ſhew, 
or boped Conqueſt ſhamful Infamy ; 

heir former Loſs, Remembrance lets them know, 
bich oft repeated, makes their Hopes to die: 
Theie words they murmur (till themſelves among. 
On ſhameful Death ſhall we attend ſo long? 


Is! what Strength, what Might, what Pow'r have we 
ch England warlike Scotland to gainſtand? 

y not our Lord behold his Infamy, | 

ad in the Glaſs of former works have ſcann'd, 

at 'gainſt his Will Heav'ns bend their juſt Decree ? 

nth ſcorns to build a Trophy for his Hand, 

fate to his Fall his frowning Fortune brings, 

Heav'n, Earth, Fate, Fortune, all crols his Deſigns, 


en Reavens never yet did favour his Intent; 
1 th never lookt ſor Conquelt at his Hand; 
th 


Fate 
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Fate never fram'd his Will to find Content: 

And Fortune never lik'd ef his Demand; 

Fair Victory her chiefeſt Wealth has ſpent 

On his proud Foe, who conqu' ring, doth command 
Us alf if got, like Robbers bang d to be: 

Thus we re but Outlaws to his Majeſty. 


With Grief, and Sorrow, Pain, and Travel ſore, 

We Hunger - ſtarv'd amidſt the Mountains ly; 

Our Friends ſtill aid our Foes, and which is more, 

Elen our ewn Nation us with Scorn defy : 

Thouſands that roſe in our Defe::ce before, 

Now with our Foes gainſt us their Forces try: 
While we, that nought but Shame and Want do gain, 
Attend on Hope, and {till attend in vain. 


Why ſtay we then fo imitate their Flight | 
Who, with our Foes, abide in Wealth and Eaſe ? 
No, let us render up this Camp but Fight, 

And give our Lord to uſe him as they pleaſe : 
Or if not this, then let us fly by Night, 

And yielding to our Foes, their Wrath appeaſe. -- 
This laſt Opinion each approveth ſo, : 
That ev'ry Night away in Troops they go. 


Thus wrought black P/uto*s Meſſengers their Will; 
And now to work the reſt of their Miſchief, 
Brave m Pembroke's Ear with theſe glad News they fill, 
And fills his warlike Mind with Rage and Grief 
To make an End of War; they ſhow him (till 
That now he may at Eaſe, without Relief, 

His weak ' ned Foe of further Hopes deprive, 

Quite overthrown, or kill'd, or ta'en alive. 


Then, fed with Hope, he doth an Army raiſe 

Of Scets and Engliſh, near Ten Thouſand ſtrong, 

Whoſe M nds with Hate and with Deſire of Praiſe 

They do inflame; nor ſtay they thoſe among, 

But here and there thro' all the Land they gaze, 

Subjects to find, whereby to work more Wrong; 

At laſt of Lern that cruel Lord they find, 

And unto new Revenge they (tir his Mind; 


= Sir Odomer de Vallance was Earl o/ Pembroke. 


q Ahn | 4 | + | | 
eiiie Valiant BRUCE. 


reat Cumbernalu, whom Bruce before had flaing - © 
e to this War brings forth Five Thouſfand good, 
ad to great England's General joins amain. + 3p: 
hus forward, prick'd with Hope and hateful Mood, . 
hey bravely march o'er Hill, o'er Nale, o'er Plain, 
Whereof our Gallant nought at all did know, 

So ſpeedily and ſecretly they go. 


ow of Five Hundred thrice, with him remain'd 

bree Hundred ſcant, the reſt were fled and gone, 
Vhereof he oft and ſecretly complainfd, _ 

et wiſely in himſelf conceal'd his Moan : _ 
ut now his Seduts, by Trayel that obtain'd 

Sight of their proud Foe, return anon, 

And to him bring thoſe woful News at laſt, ,t, 
Whoſe Sound from Ear to Ear right ſadly paſs*d. 


e Relicts ſmall of his forſaken Hoſt, 
Vere all about him ſtanding in a Round, 
Vhileas bold Edward thus did him accoſt ; 
ly Lord and Brother, let not this confound FP * 
our noble Thoughts, tho? Numbers quite be loſt, ? | 
this ſmall Band mult all your Hopes be crown'd ; 
Tho“ Fortune bear your juſt 8 awry, 
She cannot eit us bravely for to | 


ell is it known, fince firſt we Armour took, 
hen in our Country's Cauſe we {wore to ſtand, 
hat ever ſince we ſuffer'd have Rebuke, 

or Fortune once would favour our Demand; 
th Shame and Loſs our Friends us all forſook; 
ur Soldiers, ſeeing nought but Loſs at Hand, _ 
Have left us, Cowards worthy not to breathe, 
That we may look for nothing now but Death. 


et ſhall it ne'er be faid, nor ſeen, nor known, 
hat in our lateſt Hour we ſhrink or fly: 

0, let our Hearts, our Hands, and all be ſhown, 
en in Deſpite of Fortune's Cruelty, | 
o work molt dread Revenge, if overthrown, 
id with their braveſt Captains let us die: 

Lo, Fame and Glory ſtrall our Death attend, 
Nor ſhall they much * in this our End, 
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7 An flying from our Camp doth well bewray: \ 
What the' our fainting Troops have fled before? 


Yea when they fled, my Hopes they did reſtore, 
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The reſt whom Anger, Courage, Grief, Deſpair, 
Tormenting made to wiſh their Deaths were nigh, 
Applauded all that he had ſaid, and here 
All cry, Dy, dy ; revenge, and bravely 4 ä 
But their brave Prince, with mild Looks, doth declare 
His Counſel wiſe and his Command, whereby 

Their Fury hot and their Deſpair reſtraining, 

He to his Brother anſwers thus cemplaining. 


Thy Counſel in the Wiſe no Place will find, 
With ſuch deſpairing Hazards to betray 
Ourſelves unto our Foes; they prove too kind, 
To pleaſe their Foe, that work their own Decay : 
What tho“ the baſer Sort their bealtly Mind, 


Yet Hope and Foreſight Fortune ſtill commands, 
And War's good Luck in Wildom's Counſel ſtands. 


Whoe'er the News of 11] with Terror ſtings, 
Theſe at the real Sight will fear much more, 
And Comfort none, but meer Diſcomfort brings : 


And with them fled the Doubts of my Deſigns: 
Great Fools are they that build their hopeful Good 
Upon the ever-changing Multitude. 


In you that do remain my Comfort lies, 

Nor can a World of Armies me afray :. 

For Heaven promis:d me that I ſhould riſe, 

Unto my Foes Shame, Ruin, and Decay : 

I care not, I, what Earth or Hell devile: - 

They cannot hinder Heav'n, tho” they delay © 
Frail Man's intended Bliſs by Heav'ns decreed : 
With heav'nly Faith is earthly Want ſupply*d. 


Know then this Praiſe to Scots is only due, 

Ne er conquer'd yet, ne'er yielded to their Foes, 

Foi Want refuſing never to purſue, ;. 

With endleſs War, the juſt Revenge of thoſe 

That would their Lives or Liberties ſubdue : 

For Scots will either always make a Choſe _ 
Of Freedom ever poor, with War maintain'd, 
Than Bondage ever rich, with Peace [til] gain*d. 
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this they ſee an Army to appear | F 
fore their Face, and at their Backs they view 
be Lord of Lern with all his Troops draw near, 
y ſecret By-ways led, them to purſue; | 
hereat they ſtand amaz'*d, until they hear 
heir Lord's wife hardy Reſolution true; 
Who thus to chear and comfort them began. 
Fear not their Slight, for do the worſt they ca 


e ſhall eſchew their Craft, their Hate, their Force. 

hen he commands his Brother to depart 

Dad Lennox Earl, with them an Hundred Horſe ; 

eglas and Hay unto the contrar Airt, 

ith equal Number bend their ſpeedy Courſe. 

ow Friends (ques he) each bear a valiant Heart, 

And flying ght, and fighting fly your Foes ; 

For your brave Flight hew forth your Way with Blows. 


) our's ſhall be the Glory of this Day, 

nd we with Fame return, but they with Shame; 

e with the reſt will likewiſe hold our Way 

twixt their Armies, ſo ſhall we reclaim 

ur Life and Honour, which they count their Prey, 

a, and perhaps, e'er long, may pay them hame, 

This ſaid, all Three three ſundry Ways oppoſe 

Their warlike Breaſts 'gainſt Thouſands of their Foes, 


* 


a, ſurely each of them great Valour ſhows, 1. 
nd Wiſdom's Beams {till gave their Valour Light, 
hey break thro* armed Squadrons of their Foes ; 

us they purſuing fly, and flying fight : 

Courage great! O Valour worthy thoſe 

at riſe to ever-ſhining Glory bright: 


bre' thrice Five Thouſand, fighting flies Three Hunder, 


Not loling one: O Courage great! © Wonder! 


be valiant Bruce, with unreſiſted Might, 

les, yet his Deeds {till make him known of all; 

e Lord of Lorn, that well eſpy'd his Flight, 

on follow'd him, in Hope to work his Fall ; 
ye Hundred thrice, on Horſes ſwift and light, 

With him he takes, and gives but Leiſure ſmall 

To Bruce, who thrice divides his Men in three, 

And thrice three ſundry Woes thy're forc'd to flee; 

2 | 
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At laſt with him there did remain but one, 

And yet his Foes ſtill followed on his Tract, 
Their Care is only him to have alone, | 
Nor ſeem they of his Men accout to make: 


Five Knights that all the reſt had far outgone 
Were come ſo near, that him they overtake ; orth 
Who ſcorn'd to flee while he had been alive, = 


Tho? but alone, from Fifty join'd to Five. 


The Knight that with him ſtay'd was bold and ſtout, 
Whoſe Birth made in his Dame's fair Breafts appear 
The Milk that nars*d the Prince; for which no doubt 
He greatly loy'd the Man and held him dear, 

Who with him turns now to his Foes about, 
Both on them run, nor would they once retire; 
Their Salutations were in Rage and Wrath; 
Death on each Wound attends, and Shame on Death, 


wp 


r 
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Three to the Prince, and two unto the Knight 
Addreſs'd; and thus the Combate's underta'en ; 
The valiant Monarch with two Blows downright 
One's Heart, another's Head did cleave in twain, 
Whereat diſmaid the Third doth ſhun to fight: 
And now the matehleſs Lord thus left alone, 
Lends th' One a Blow that did his Knight aſſail 
Till from his Horſe he funk down cold and pale. 
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Beneath the Knight's good Sword the Fourth ſoon dies, 
Death after him that flies was quickly ſent ; 
This Stratagem the Prince doth ſoon deviſe, 
To learn to fee and know his Foes Intent : 
He on this Horſe in this Knight's Arms doth rife, 
And to his Foes back as a Friend he went; 

His Knight he there commands for to ſojourn 

Till he again dead or alive return. | 


Thus back again a Mile he had not gone, 

Whenas he meets the foreward of his Foe 

Come with a ſpeedy March that Way anone; 

And them before an Hundred Knights and mo 

Come towards him, before all theſe alone 

A ſcenting Slouth- hound comes with Squires two; 
The Hound his own he knew without all Doubt, 
Which by his Foes was brought to find him out. * 

5 ; . I N 
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Vithout Delay, without Adviſement long, 52 fl 
forward ſpurs upon his lofty Steed, — — | 

Vhole Swiftneſs had no Match them all among, 

nown by the Hound whom he was wont to ſeed; 

u him he fawns, and with àa Leap he flung 

orth trom the Leeſh, running on him with ſpeed, 

Whom when he would have kill'd, poor Pity mov'd him, 

He could not be ungrate to one that loy'd him. 


Therefore he back returns the Way he came, A 
The Hound (till following him, and kept him (till, _ . i 
(hen, lo, theſe Hundred Knights eſpy'd the ſame | | 
ſhe Horſe and Arms they knew, yet doubt ſome itt a N 
That with a ſcornful Rage their Minds inflame, 
ind with avow'd Revenge their Hearts they fill: , 
Thus with diſorder'd haſte they quickly run, | 
And one by one, much Ground of him they win; | 


dome him to kill, and ſome the Hound to take * 
Did oftentimes eſlay, but all in vain: 
or their diſorder'd Fury ſtill he brake, Kt 
ach Wound with-holds a Foe with Death or Pain: 
Yet was he forc'd at laſt a Way to make, 
By killing of the Hound, his Life to gain; 
And being now come near unto his Knight, 
He thinks not meet againſt them all to fight; 


, Pot bim commands in haftc to kill that Hound, 

Which he himtelf could not abide to do: 

Hard by, a Forelt cover'd all the Ground, 

Vhoſe Trees o'er all the rocky Mountains bow; 
Hither they flee, where fuch dark Ways they found, 

$ from their Foes their Safety did allow, £ 
Thus, mock'd and ſcorn“d, the Army turns again 

With Loſs and Shame, their Travel Gent in Vain, 
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CAPUT XI. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Hell's damned Fiends find Scots renowned King, 

And by three Thieves work him a new Defpight ; 

To God he prays, who grants bis juſt Defign 

Thro' Deſerts wild alone he flees by Night ; 

He finds his Men at laſt, whom he doth brin 

On bis proud Fee, who flaughter'd fears his Might. 
Winter makes both their Camps break up at laſt ; 
At Hunts Great Bruce a fearful Danger pat d. 


NFERNAL Pluto miſſing his Intent, 

Began to roar, his Voice his Words confound, 
From whoſe foul. Throat ſuch thund*ring Noiſe forth 
As ſhook the Hell, reſounding thro' the Ground: 

His Bowels deep a miſty Smoak forth ſent, 

Which made the Souls in endleſs Torments bound 
To dive in Floods, and in the Flames to hide them, 
Eſchewing Pain while greater Pains abide them. 


His dreadful Looks afray'd the Fiends and Ghoſts, 

Choak*d with the Savour of his noiſom Breath; 

Like Flights of Crows Hell multers forth her Hoſts 

From Erebus, with Horror, Fear, and Death : 

In Clouds of Dangers on our Northern Coaſts, 

They rain the bloody Tempeſts of their Wrath; 
And fcatter'd here and there, they ſoon untwin'd 
The Webs of Woe, wov'n in each ſinful Mind: 
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And one of them e! en then did hap to light 
On Robbers three, that in this Foreltlay, 
Wherethro' the valiant Bruce had ta'en his Flight, 
Him fee they, whom they count an eaſy Prey, 
For which Great Edward rich Rewards had heght ; 
Therefore their Treaſon thus they did elluy: 
Mildly they come unto that noble Prince 
Aud sow io ſpend their Lives in his Detence. 


* 


They 


— 


a the cold Earth he lays him down at laſt, 


ey 
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key Scots Men were, by Right his Subjects too, 

hich to their Treaſon adds more Credit ſtill: 

hark Night, to ſhroud the reſt that they would do, 
eav'n's Silver Walls with fable Hangings fill: 

Vithin this Foreſt ſtood a Shepherd's Crue, 

o other Lodging were they near until. : 
Thither thoſe ſchieves this noble Prince forth guide, 


And with their Shift a Supper {oon provide. 
Vhea he right pleaſantly had tafen Repalt 
of Viands, fuch as Time would then afford, 


Shield for Pillow ſerv'd this noble Lord: 

nen Thouſand careful Thoughts were ov 

Slcep's charming Rod of Silence him relior'd 

Unto a Slumber ſoft: But while he laß 

He thought he heard a Voice, him threatning, fay, 


' Tho? careleſs of thyſelf, Heav'ns for thee care: 
Up, up, ariſe, from Danger thee defend. 
Vbereat he ſtarts aloft, begins to ſtare; 

henas he fees come from the Houſe's End 

he Robbers three, that with their Swords prepare 
Death on his Knight and him in Sleep to lend: 
But with his Sword he their Deſignment breaks, 
And with his Foot his faithful Knigbt awakes. 


Yet ere he he could ariſe one of the Three 
nto him ſtept, and with his tranſhant Blade 
He forc'd his Soul forth from his Breaſt to flee, 
hich in the Prince both Grief and Anger bred, 
And in his Wrath his Death ſo venged he, 8 
That of theſe Traitors three he ſoon was rid, 
Then thanks he God who ſav'd him from that Snare, 
And thence departs, loaded with Grief and Care. 


Where as his Horſe was feeding, there he goes, 
Whileas the Darkneſs ſomewhat clearer grew, 
And being mounted then, no Way he knows, 
And yet from thence himſelf he foon withdrew ; 
Yea oftentimes himſelf himſelf did loſe 
in Deſerts wild, in Paths but us'd by few, 
Revolving (till within bis troubled Thought 
What grievous Cares proud Fortune had him a 
p f t 
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At laſt beſeeching his great Lord of Graee 


Fre Sol could ſhine, his Way did him reſtore 

here Edward and the Douglas did abide 

With all his Troops, that fcatter*d were before; 

With whom the Prince doth ſecretly provide 

For to affault his Foes ſo proud of yore; 

For them he careleſs knew diſperſed wide, 
Dyiorder*d quite, and ſcatter*d here and there, 
Nor tor him would they look, nor for him care. 


They all agree; yet thus he would them chear : 

Brave Friends (quod he) behold this happy Day 

That ſha] the Clouds of our Diſaſters clear, 

And bririg the Garland from our Foes away : 

Methinks I ſee fair Victory appear 

To crown us, that triumphs on their Decay, 

And their hot Blood rich Trophies us advances, 

Born on the Points of our victorious Launces. 


J pity him, and comfort to him ſend ; = 
Eis earneſt Prayer cleaves Heav'n's ſtarry Face, Lg 
And at Fove's Throne for Mercy did attend, Loon 
Who bends his 1 Eyes on Mortals Race, cho 
Viewing their Woes, their Weakneſs well he kend: et fe 
T he Splendor of his glorious Counrenance (hence. To 
Clears Heav'n and Earth, and chas'd Hell's Fiends fu vor 
Earth freed of ſuch a ſinful Burden vild, This 
Begins to {mile on Heav'n's all- glorious Spheres, a lig 
When from the Prince all Sorrow was exil'd, His C 
Comfort from Heav'n to his fad Soul repairs ; as lis 
His Faith had brought from his dear Saviour mild A ma 
Aſſured Hope of what his Soul requires. 725 Who 
Now to that Place.he goes, the neareſt Way, 80 
Where he appointed all his Men to ſtay. Th 
When bright Awrore her Treaſures had forth ſought, A Gy 
she edg'd the Silver Clouds with Fringe of Gold, Enca 
And hangs the Skies with Arras rarely wrought, And 
Powder'd with Pearl and precious Stones untold; Pour 
Then Rofes red and white from Inde ſhe brought For | 
And ſtrew'd Heav'n's Floor, moltgglorious to behold : Wit! 
Vet weeps ſhe; for ſhe thinks it all too fall, 7 
To welcome Great Apolls to her Hall. A 


Me- 
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ethinks, upon our gliſt'ring Creſt I fee . 
The gloriqus Garland of the Sana worn, * 
Vhile feather-foored Fame before us flee, 
Upon the golden Wings of Honour born; 
Altho' than ours their Numbers greater be 
Yet fear them not, JEHOVAH high hath ſworn 

To yield them in your Hands, that ye may ſteep 
Your thirſty Blades in Blood, whileas they ſleep: 


en ce. 
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This ſaid, from Heav'n reflected on his Face N 
A lightning Beam, bright, ſhining, pure, and clear; 
His Countenance ſhin'd with ſuch heavioly Gruce 
As lighted all about, both far and near; 
A martial Fury in his Breaſt took place 
Whoſe ſparkling did his Eyes with Li htning chear : - 
So that his gallant Port and rc Looks” 
The bold confirms, the faint with Shame rebukes. 


A Guide he got, who. brought him where they lay 
Encamped in a fair and open Plain ; 
And, ere the glorious Sun conld gild the Day, 
Four Hundred he had wounded, hurt and ſlain; 
For theſe before the Campa little Way, 
Within a Village careleſs did remain : 

Yea, efen the Camp at laſt they did purſue, 

And there, with Slaughter, did the Fight renew. 


The Fire yet ftay'd within his aſhy Couch 

When they began the Camp for to invade : 

Sleep, Relt, or Silence ev'ry one did touch, 

And here and there they lay diſordered: 

Some were afleep, of Wine that drank too much, 

And ſome with Cards, and ſome with Dice wereled; 
Some lazy Lubbards quafft Caroufes deep, 
Till ev'ry Drink began an endlels Sleep. 


LY 
While thus they ly, thoſe Warriors enter in, 
Too ſtrict Juftictars for to part the Fray, 
The \Wine and Blood both forth together rin 
From Back, from Brcalt or Side, een as they lay: 
Half Words confus'd, their hollow Throats within, 
Made bellowing Noiſe, their Blood their Breath did ſtay : 
Some riſe to ittrike {ome ope their M to chide, 
x Thole fall, and theſe with Blood ci. „d, galping dy- d. 
| > $ # Thus 
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Thus while each Sword diſledg'd a Hundred lives, But 4 
Brave Bruce made known his Rancour, Wrath, and Ire: ¶ yore 
Squadrons he kills, cuts Cords, and Tents he tives, Caus 
And for Revenge, enflam'd with hot Deſire and 
To overthrow them all, alone he ſtrives _ py tl 
To kill the Men. and ſet the Camp on Fire; Of at 
And forward, (till alone, he murd'ring goes, (Blows MW Bu 
Giving more Deaths than Wounds, more Wounds tha W 


But as an hungry Lion for his Food The 
Kills Thouſand Beaſts, mo than he can devour ; Of tl 
So thou, ſtout Edward, dolt their Lives ſeclude, He v 
Whom thy brave Brothers Halte had paſt before; As tl 
And treading proudly on the Multitude, Yea, 
Thou ſeemeſt ſad becauſe thou finds no more Extc 


Whereon to exerciſe thy Valour, ſo - Sy 

W iſhing each Trunk could raiſe a ſtronger Foe. A 
Now at another Part doth enter in Wh 
The cenqu'ring Knight, that dreadful Slaughter makes: Nett 
So from the Welt the drying Winds begin The 
To clear Heav'n's cloudy Front, and ſtrongly breaks And 
The ſpungy Barm, exhal'd up by the Sun Wh 
Forth of the German Lake, which Eol takes Save 
Upon his Wings, and muſters forth in Hoſts, F 
Wherewith he threats to drown the northern Coalts : o 
Z' en fo this Champion driveth back by Force Vos 
The Multitude of armed Squadrons ſlrong; His 
His warlike Weapon kills without Remorſe, Mon 
His Eyes ſuch fiery Splendor darts along Th 
As burns their Hearts, but Fear conceals their Loſs; An. 
All turning Backs, forget to venge their Wrong; Wi 
And care leſs of their Shame, their Fame, their Fall, 1 
They loſe their Lives, their Honour, Hope, and all. | 
And he, that to withſtand will prove fo bold WI 
As not to flee, but bravely bear it out, Co 
Soon lies he breathleſs, tumbling in the Mold; a. 
Which in the reit confirms their Fear and Doubt. Te 
Thus forward, none his Fury can withhold, Br: 
Till with his Lord he meets, where all the Rout Mt 


Aſſembled were, and weary 'd now with killing, 
The Soldiers dis d, the Tents were pilling. * f 
u 
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But Scots Great King who ſaw them careleſs, care 
More for their Gain, than Conquelt to prolong, 
Caus'd found Retreat, leſt ſome new Force. repair 
and bring the Conqueſt back with Shame and Wrong. 
By this the £xg/:;/þ Gen'ral did prepare 
ol armed Knights above Five Thouſand ſtrong, 
But this brave Lord in Timexetir'd his Crew, 
Whileas they had flo Luſt for to purſue. 


The worthy Bruce thus having paid his Foe 

Of that Liſgrace, which he of late receiv'd, 

He was both lov'd, and fear'd, and hated ſo 

As the juſt Worth of his great Deeds had crav'd : 

Yea, England's warlike Gen'ral, tho“ in Wo 

Extol'd him much, when he his Worth perceivid; 
Swearing by ove, that Heav'ns decreed to raiſe him, 
And in the Midſt of Hate was forc'd to praiſe him. 


Wherefore he breaketh up his Camp that Night, 
es: ¶ Letting his Soldiers to their Home retire z 

The Mighty Scot to Carrick marcheth right, 

And ſojourns there the dead Time of the Lear: 

Where nought befel him worthy to recite, 

dave once he went a hunting of the Deer; 

For there he thought no Foes could Harm afford, 

5 Since all that Land obey'd him as their Lord. 


Now being much delighted with that Sport, 
His warlike-Knights were near about him {till : 
One Day unto a Foreſt they reſort - 
The Hart and Hind with Grey-Honnds for to kill; 
And he alone ſtay'd in a private ſort, 
With two ſwift Hounds, above them on a Hill, 
Till all the reit were ſcatt'red far and near, 
Rouzing the Woods to bring him in the Deer. 


While here be ſtay'd, three Men he did eſpy 
Come from the Wood with awful Countenance, 
Each bends a Bow, and thus doth him defy: 
To venge the Cuming's Blood is our Pretence. 
Brave Sirs (quod he) then firſt I pray you try 
Me with your Swords, it | can make Defence: 
Three one to kill, ſo far were endleſs Shame; 


So Cowards fight, the Valiant hate tfwch Came. 


ut At 
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At theſe his Words, their Bows away they threw, 

And with their Swords they ſharply him allail 

His Hounds he loos*d, his Sword he quickly drew, 

And many Blows on either Hand they deal. 

The Hounds that ſee fuch Foes their Lord purſue, 

One by the Gorge unto the Ground bale; - 
One of the other Two by this he kill'd, 


The Third, who fears ſuch Guerdon for to try, 
Staid not, but ſoon betakes himſclt to flight; 
Whom when thoſe Heav*n-ordained Hounds eſpy, 
They follow both with keen and awful Might, 
And in a trice they force him by and by 

Molt furiouſly upon the Ground to light; 

Their Lord at laſt from them did him reſume, 
And ſtrictly gives him his deſerved Dom. 


When all his Knights return*d, they wondring view 


To God they give great Thanks and Prailes due, 

Rejoicing that ſo brave a Lord they ſerv'd. 

This did his Fame thro? all the Land renew, 

All wiſh'd him now what his great Worth deſerv'd: 
\\ ho f{cap'd fo many Danpers, they conclude 
Mult be reſerved for a greater Good. 


* 


Then kills him whom the Hound at᷑ Ground ſtill held. 


How Heav*ns their Prince from Danger had preſerv'd. 


CAUT 
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CAPUT XI. 
The 11 


Firſt at Glend' rule doth Scots renowned Prince 
Get Victory above be F.ngliſh Foe : 
Douglas at Adderſord, with Valiance, 
By Forty doth a Thouſand overthrow : 
Then Pembroke ſues for Battle, with Pretence 
To free the Land from longer War ; and /o 

To Loudon-hill he brings an Army fair ; 

But vangquiſh'd, fies the Land in great Deſpair. 


W H E N in his golden Carroche Sal returns 
From Zenith back unto the northern Star; 
The Ram grown proud with am'rous Heat ſo burns, 
That with his horns he ſeems to make him War : ' 
Hills turn in Tears their Milk white Robes, and mourns 
To lee themſelves ſo fripp'd by Sol afar: - | 

Who, to redreis their Wrong, is quickly ſeen, 

For Ermines poor, to clothe them all in Green, 


The Gardens prank'd with roſy Buds {till ſpring, 

Wnile Flora dallies in her flow*ry Bed, 

Whom Zephyre courts, and {weet to her doth ling, 

Wiping way the Tears {urcra ſhed, _ 

hole ſhrill ſweet Notes thro' all the Foreſts ring, 

When Meads with Gr:ſs, and Woods wih Leaves areclad; 
So that the Spring, thus followiag Phxbus Trace, 
Made ev'ry Thing, to look with eheartul Face. 


* 


When Bruce, Scots Hope, their Comfort and their Joy, 
With all his Knights doth to the Fields repair, A 
Stout hardy #£ ward, fearleſs of Annoy, .4X 
And Fortune's Knight, brave Douglas, als was there, 1 
Wiom Victory did ſeventy Times convoy, 
Crown'd with the Garkinds of her golden Hair; 
And mir.y mo, all Knights of high Renown, 
Pillars of State, and Pearls unte the Grown. 


Thrice 
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Thrice Ninety Knights their Number were at moſt, 

All marching forth with chearful Countenance, 

Whoſe Worth was known fo to their En' mies Colt, 

As their brave Gen'ral fear'd not to advance 

With theſe againſt a great and mighty Hoſt, 

And hazard all upon a Battle's Chance. | 
Thus marcheth he, and would with theſe begin 
To conquer all, or loſe what he hath win. 


The warlike Lord, whenas the Night drew near, 

Camps on a Hill, a Strength by Nature wrought ; 

And as the ſecond Morning did appear, 

The Watch a Woman had before him brought 

In Beggars Weed, whom he did ſtraight enquire 

What her Intention was, or what her Thought 
That Way to come? She anſwer'd, To betray him, 
Ard that his Foe would preſently eſlay him, 


Pembroke's brave Earl (ſaid ſhe) within a Mile 

Is come with Thouſands Five, thee to ſurprize, 
That Scots and Englihh are, and ſwears the while, 
That they triumphing on thy Death mult riſe. 

I hope (quod he) their Hopes ſhall them beguile, 
The Right is ours.---And with the Word he cries, 
To Arms! to Arms! And in a Moment there, 

All clad in dreadful Arms, ro fight prepare. 


The Prince without the Camp his Army drew 
In Three Battallions or Squadrons ſtrong ; 
+ The Vanguard gave he to the Douglas true, 
Under whoſe Standard Sixty margh'd along, 
Expert in Arms, that Feats of War well knew. 
The Rereward to Prince Edward did belong, 
W hich alſo did confiſt of Sixty mo, 
That faint Fear's ghoſtly Houſe dig never know. 


The King himſelf the great B+tealion led, 
Wherein there ſtood thrice Fifty born to fight; 
There Scot/and's Conſtable in Arms was clad, 
The worthy Hay, a bold and fearlels Knight; 
There Lennox faithful Earl his Entign ſpread ; 
There val'rous Boyd, and others ſco:ning Flight: 
All Soldiers old, all well approv'd at Arms, 
All breathed War, and Conquelt's loud Alarms. 


y 
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zy they were rank d, and well in Order ſet, 

Cloud of Men, of Horle, of Spears and Shields _. 

Comes from a Wood: A Herd of Deer beſet 

3y Hum ers keen, to fearful Flight ſo yields, 

Whoſe horned Heads a rattling Noiſe beget ; 

euch Noiſe their Launces made, when all the Fields 
Were hid with Treops, and efen as Flights ct Crows, 
Sing thro? the Air, their Haſte ſuch Sounding ſhows. 


But to the Scots when they approached near, 

They ſtood amaz'd to ſee their good Array, 

Till ti:eir couragious Gen! ral did them chear 

With hopeful Words of Conqueſt, Spoil, and Prey. 

Lo, what are thoſe ({uid he) which you ſee here, 

But Robbers which dare never view the Day; 
Outcalts, and not true Scots, whoſe warhke Force 
You oft before have try'd unto their Loſs : | 


And tho“ they were their Nation's Flow'r and Choice, 

Yet are they but a Handful unto you; 

Gainſt ev'ry One let Ten themſelves oppoſe, _ 

do they beneath our conqu'ring Sword thall bow. 

At thele brave Words the Army forward goes 

With Shouts and Clamours great, and with a Show : 
Afront the Douglas 'Froop they give the Charge, 
Who were too few againſt theſe Squadrons large. 


Yet make they neither Murmur, Noiſe, nor Din, 

dave Armovr's Claſh, and Death-reſounding Blows, 

Till they had pierc'd theſe Squadrons wide within, 

On ev'ry:Hand a Stream of Blood forth flows, 

That o'er their Man-made B.nks to {well begin, 

And on their Friends they help to venge their Foes : 
For ſuch as wounded could not ſtand for Pain, 
Falling untimely, were both diown'd and ſlain, 


The conqu'ring Knight with his viꝗorious Band, 

That now had broken all the Rinks well near, 

Beholds the Clifford that (till fighting ftand, 

Whoſe Valour's Worth he could not but admire; 

For by that gallant Earl's ſtrong conqu'ring Hand 

Some ſlain, ſome hurt, fome ſorc'd were to retire, 
To him for jult conceived Hate he flies, 


And him to bloody mortal Fight deſies. 
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Now firſt whenas the Brace his Foes did view, 
nder an Enſign all to march in gro ; 

He charg*d his Troops their Diſtance to renew, 
And leave more Ground 'twixt ev'ry Battle; fo 
In fev'ral Parts they did their Foes purſue, 
One charg'd afront, One to each Flank did go; 
And each a folemn Vow had made withal 


Midway to meet; or by the Way to fall. 


On the right Side fierce Edward gave —_ ; 
W hoſe Courage hot could ſcarcely be refrain'd 
But thoſe more cold, by his brave Troop to (tay : 
And yet the Valour of his Foes conſtrain'd 

Fair Victory above them both to pla 

With doubtful Wings, till at the laſt detain'd 
By his all-conqu'ring Hand, beneath his Sword 
They fall, yield, flee, and tremble at his Word. 


But Scotland's famous Champion the while, 

Whoſe Charge he knew wos their left Side to charge, 
Broke thro' the Ranks with long and bloody Toil, 

And to his Troop he made an Entry large; 

While th' EAgliſh Gen'ral choos*d, their Force to foil. 
Five Hundred ſtrong, with Launce, with Sword, with Targe, 
WW hole armed Ranks he ſets into the Way 

Of Scots renowned King, his Force to ſtay. 


Thoſe at the firſt fo fiercely do aſſail, 

They break the Scots with Wrath and high Difdain, 

Who yielding ſtraight, begin to bend and reel, 

And break their Ranks, nor could from Flight refrain. 

Which th” Engliſh Captain, Harrington, ſaw well, 
By whoſe brave Hand eight dead, the ninth, new ſlain, 

The Standard bore; which won, he loudly cries, 

The Victory is ours, who yields not, dies. 


Scotland's great Champion, who this while had fought 

Amidſt his Foes, and left his Men behind, 

Ruſh'd thro* the Throng, and this ſtout Captain ſought, 

W hom got, his Head he trom his Shovliers twin'd, 

And won again that Standard dearly bought, 

With which he forward goes, where he did find 

His Men diſpers'd, but, with his cheartul Words, 

They rank themſelves, & march with eonqu'tingSwores 
” Je 
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ds. 
"he 


Of the Valiant BRUCE. 125 


he Victory recover d thus with Pain, 
ind rarely wrung out of the Engliſh Hands, 
arth's braveſt Prince leads on 


is Troops again, 
The Standard ſtill he bears, and thro* the Bands 
of his proud Foes he looks, if they contain 

dome Object worth the Hire of his Demands : 

He ſhakes his Sword, whereat the Engliſb quake, 
And ſhrink away, and out of Order break, 


Then he eſpies, a little him before, no 

Lenox? {tout Earl, and Hays unconquer'd Lord, 

and famous Boyd, all Three aflailed ſore 

ind hemm'd in by their Foes ; he much deplor'd 

Their Danger great, and Valour's worthy Store 

They ſhow ; for to be ta'en they {till abbor'd, _ 
And all the Ground to ſtrew, it ſeems, they ſtrive 
With wounded Men, half dead, and half alive, 


Not far from them he alſo might eſy yr "af 
Whereas the _—— Knight with Cliford fhood 5 
(iford was ſtrong, but tought too furiouſly, - +; #4 
And now grown faint with ſhedding too much 
His careful Band to ſave theit Lord would try, 
T m_— betwixt him and the Douglas good; 

Yea, all at once him furiouſly;ailail; 

But bis unconquer'd Valour doth prevail, 


All this the Prince of Warriors did behold, : 

And as a Lion new come from the Wood | 

Roaring for Prey, eſpies a Shepherd's Fold, 

His hungry Whelps ſtill follow hollowing loud, 

Whoſe Sight and Sound afrays the Herdmen bold, 
They flee that fearful Foe, reſiſtleſs, proud, 
Who killeth all, tho' one would ſerve for Food; 
His Whelps, by his Example, feed on Blood. 


Len {o he comes with Scarlet-colour'd Blade, 

His conqu'ring Crew encourag'd by his Sight, 

before whoie Terror- threat“ ning Face they fled ; 

lea, e'en great Pembroke yields him now to Flight: 

This Uproar ſuch a great Confuſion bred, 

The Engli/h throw away their Armour bright : 
With itill ſad Murmurs Scots purſue their Foes, 


And nought was heard but dying Groans and Blows, 
From 
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From Erebus black Darkneſs takes her Flight, 


Ho ſpread her Wings above our Halfof Ground ; F 
hen th' Engli/h, aided by the friendly Night, | 
O'er Hills and Dales dark Ways tor Safety found, Lon 
And of their native Soil to have a Sight | For 
The greater Part by ſolemn Vow was bound; stou 
For nought they fand, in this our barren Soil, wi 
But Death and Wounds, inſtead of Wealth and Spoil. And 

| ster 


After this Victory, ſo rarely got / 

The Choice of Princes, with an humble Mind, V 

Gave Thanks to God for his ſucceſsful Lot, 

And holy Vows unte the Lord enſhrin'd. Woe 

Then marching forth in Huſte, he reſteth not My t 

Till all the weſtern Countries were inclin'd The 
To his meek Rule, and with Advice more ſtaid, The 
Hie, Caningham, and Carrick him obey'd. -- all 

n 


While in the Weſt he reign'd a Conqueror, 
Sir Odomar was griev©d at his Succeſs, 
And thought he had diſſolv'd his ſtrongeſt Power, 


Seeing his own Atchievments fortuneleſs ; but 
Vet Fortune on another would not lour: Wh 
Another Captain, whoſe great Worthineis Scot 
Had gien good Proof in many a bloody Fight, His 
A Scot5-man he, Sir Philip Moubray heght : — 
Him would he needs imploy unto this Feat, A 
And to his Charge commits a Thouſand Horſe, E 
With theſe to view Scotland's great King's Ekate, ; 
And wait Advantage te imploy his Force. | His 
But mighty Bruce Experience had of late, Wh 
That Strength ſhall oft of Craft receive the worſe, duct 
And being careful, vigilant, and wiſe, As! 
Prevents his crafty Foe's {ly Enterprize. 
FJ; or 
With Fortune*'s Knight twice Twenty forth he ſent V 
Jo underſtand and know the Foe's Deſigns, T 


Who having ſearch'd and travell'd far, in end 
His Way him to a narrow Pailage brings, 

On ev'ry Hand did mighty Craigs aſcend, 

On ev'ry Side below deep marriſh Springs; 


3 And 
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And of this Place he fly makes a Choiſe 
For to gainſtand, or to affault his Foes. 


Long ſtaĩd he not, when all his Foes drew near, 
For by that Way they needs muſt only 305 
Stout Moubray then his warlike Troops did chear, 
While they couragiouſly did charge their Foe; 
il, Wand as on Neptume's humid Sky fo clear 
stern Boreas to the Land the Waves doth blow, 
Till Wave on Wave break on the Baltict Shore, 
Whole dying Voice o'er all the Land doth rore: 


Ws ev'ry Rank on Rank is beaten back 
By that brave Count and his refiltlels Crew, 
Their Ranks in order orderleſs they brake, 
They kill the Bold, and Fliers faint purſue : 
All goes to Death, they none to Mercy take, 
And with meer Strength and Valour overthrew 
Their Foes at laſt, and forced all with Mig 


Nor can their Captain ſtay their fearful Flight. 


But Moubray ſtout, wiſe, valiant, fearleſs, bold, 
Whole Words nor Deeds letts not his Men to flee, 
Scorn'd ſuch a Flight, nor could his Foes withhold, 
His Reſolutien ated conſtantly ; ; | 
For thro” their Ranks he doth his Way unfold, 
Where much Blood doth his {tern Wrath ſatisfy. 
At laſt he loſt his Brand, and ſhun'd the Fight, 
Elie had he yielded Captive to their Might. 


His fainting Troops fled home the Way they came; 
Which when he view*d upon the other Side, 
duch Rage and Fury did his Breaſt inflame 
as he would needs return, and would abide 
Cainſt all his Foes; but that could no Way frame; 
for Want of Weapons forc'd him turn alide ; 
Whileas the Count, whoſe Deeds are ever glorious, 
Triumphing, to his Prince retucns victorious. 


His Prince that now was under Laudon- hill, 
And all that Country to his Peace had — 
Thefe Loſſes all great Pembroke*'s Ears did fill, 

ind And lets fierce Rage on Edge; tor this he thought, 


Jo wit, Douglas, 
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If Scotland's King had Fortune thus at will, 
England's intended Conqueſt turns to nought; 

| _ Wherefore this Motion has unto him ſent, 

By which their Wrath ſhould ſoon or ne er be ſpent. 


He bids him under Loudsn-hil{ prepare 

To give him Battle on the Tenth of May, 

And if the Conqueſt tell to Scatland's Share, 

England ſhould quit the Land that very Day, 

And ne'et return to claim a Conqueſt there: 

But if the £xg/;/H won, without Delay | 1 
Then yield he ſhould unto fair England's Prince, 
And at his Sentence (tand for his Offence. 


* 


To this the grave, wiſe, worthy Bruce agrees, | 
And fer that Day great Preparation makes; 


But with great Forefight wiſely he forelees $0, 
How that his mighty Foe Advantage takes Wa: 
Of Multitudes of Men and large Supplies, | Hor 
Whoſe endleis Number his mean Forces breaks; The 
For which three Walls he raiſes wondrous high, Strif 
E'en there whereas the Battle fought ſhould be. bea 
- | 1 | Fi 
And in the Mid{ he leaves a Plain ſo wide, 0 
As Hundreds Five might march and fight at Eaſe, 
At ev'ry End lay Moraſſes beſide, | | Nox 
So at their Back they could no Forces raiſe ; And 
Thus only here he would his Foes abide, Stre 
Let Fortune frown or favour whom ſhe pleaſe : SwO 
But twice Three Hundred march'd with him along, The 
Altho“ his Foes were full Seven Thouſand {trong. = 
Sir Odomar the Bold doth keep the Day, 8 
And marched bravely under Loudon law, 
He put his warlike Army in aray, Or 
Whileas the King of Men himſelf doth ſhaw Do' 
With bis ſmall Power, his Paſlage for to ſtay, Sto 
His hardy Knights the Art of War did knaw : Ti) 
Theſe oft approv'd, ſo oft had try'd their Might, WI 
He needs not to encourage them to fight. N Th 
| | 8 
Yet Earth's great Warrior reltleſs ſtill did range, 8 


Now here, now there, his reſtleſs Troops among, 
Kind- 


d- 
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kindling their Breaſts to hot and new Revenge 

of old done Deeds, and long received Wrong: 
The Captains of his Troops he needs not change, 
For thele were matchleſs, hardy, wiſe, and ſtrong, 
The worthy Deuglar, and the valiant Hay, 
Edward the Fierce, impatient of Delay, 


Who with his Troop did firſt aflail the Foe, 

For his fierce Wrath could bruik Delay no more: 

How ſoon this angry Prince himſelf did ſhow, 

Terror and Fear went ſadly him before; | 

As when ſtrong Winds do cauſe high Tides to flow, 

\Whoſe brackiſn Waves ſtill beat the broken Shore, 
Sea's ſmooth Back roll'd before with gentle Breath, 
In Briſtles ſet, ſpits forth his foamy Wrath. 


do, after furious Edward, all the Plain 
Was over-run with Ranks of Spears and Shields, 
Horſe, Armeur, Weapons, ecchoes ay again X 
The dreadful Noiſe that Drum and Trumpet yields; 
Strife, Terror, Rage, follow both Hoſts, anon 
Death ſoftens Armour, and ſtrong Weapons wields; 
Fury and Strife {talks thro* the Hoſts with Fire 
Of deadly Wounds kindled with blood - blown Ire. 


Now both the Armies juftling rudely met, | 
And Spears and Shields *gain{t Gn and Shields oppos'd, 
Strength anſwer'd Strength, & Wound for Wound they get, 
Swords, Targets,Pikes, withPikes,Swords, Targets, clos'd; 
Then Tumult comes, to Heav'ns her Head he fer, 
And from her Throat a Theuſand Sounds ſhe loos'd, 
That thro* the Air confus*dly jarring rore; 
Such Sound great Waters ſend from broken Shore: 


Or as when Rain, by Night's black Tempeſts born 

Down from high Rocks and Mountains to the Plain, 

Stones, Earth, and Trees up by the Roots hath torn, 

Till Streams and all in one Pit fall again, | 

Whoſe bull'ring Noiſe, when comes the pleaſant Morn, 

The Herdmen frights that with their Flocks remain ; 
Such Sound their Conflict yields, and thro' the Air 
Sends Clamours, Groans, and all th' Effects of Fear. 


But 


a 
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But thou, brave Edward, was the firſt did wound, 
And wounding kill'd, and killing did affright 
Thy Enemies, while thro' the Troops reſound 
The News of thy great Deeds, which raiſe on height 
Thy Soldiers Hearts; their Valour did abaund, 
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With awful Strength reſiſtleſs {till they fight. 


A 


And thou, bold Hay advent'rouſly did venture, 
Hewing a Way next for thy Troops to enter. 


; | 8 
The Woes Hay wrought, an Engli/h Lord there bringt, 
W gen at his Deeds ; at laſt in Wrath 
A Dart be ſends, that to his Labours ſings, 
And welf nar brought with it a halty Death, 
Piercing his Curaſs,.from his Bre aſt ovt-ſprings 
A Stream of Blood, near where his Life took Breath: 
Wherewith the Thrower calls, Now do not boaſt, 
If thou halt kill'd, thy Blood appeaſe their Ghoſt. 


My Blood (quod = comes from an honour'd Wound, 
But this keen Dart from a deceitful Hand, 

To tell me of thy Treaſon it did. ſound, 
And vows to aim more right at my Command. 
By this the Engliſi Champion was bound 
With Chains of Death, no longer could he ſtand ; 
Death chill'd his Blood and Strength within his Veins, 

For lo, the Shaft ſent back had pierc'd his Brains, 


The Warlike Eagliſb Gen' ral fees him fall, 

That thruſts unto the Front or Face of Fight, 

His Brand he ſhakes ſo dreadfully withal, 

That many fainting ſhrunk out of his Sight: 

But our bold Hay would not bis Steps recal, 

Whoſe honour'd march reprov'd their ſhameful Flight, 
And for himſelf he wiſhed Death were nigh, 
So that brave Imp of Englands Race might die. 


The Conquꝰ ring Knight this while had march'd ſo far, 
And led his Troops ſo bravely on his Foes, 
And there they yield unto the Chance of War, 

Their Rank fore ſhaken now, much Ground they loſe ; 

Back went the firſt, their Order quite they mar; 

And then the Scots with Clamours huge aroſe, 2 
Some ſtuffs the Chace, whoſe Breaſts with Courage boil'd, 
And other ſome drew forth the Dead, and ſpoil'd. 8 

rea 
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reat Odomar of all this nothing knew, 

ſho being wounded by the valiant Hay, 

raged like a ſavage Boar he 1 

ad with a furious Blow he doth him lay 

-nſeleſs to Ground, and off his Helmet flew; 

es, ſurely this had been his lateſt Day, | 

But that he ſaw his Side go to the worſe, 

And turns to ſtay their Flight, his En'mies Force. 


e haſteth forth, and ſhamest#'fee their Foil, 

hoſe chearſul Count nance makes them all return 
gainſt the Scots, who ſtill deſpis'd their Toil, 

nd thick'ning their inſtructed Pow'rs, they burn 
vith hot Deſire of their expected Spoil ; 

nd in that very Place would they ſojourn, 
Whileas the Light was pent up in the Skies 

With ſwarthiſh Clouds of Duſt that did ariſe. 


p 
6, 


ven as in Mills, where Grain is ground, none may 


| tand near for Duſt blown up by breathing Air, __ | 
hat turns to paled Hue their bright Aray. p. a 
o from returning Troops and Squadrons fair * 


he Clouds of Duſt ſuited the Scot in Gray. 

Now fights the Engli/h fiercely to repair | 

3, Their Faults ; the Scots would keep what they had win, 
Both Sides ſtand firm, and freſhly do begin. 


bold Hay recover'd of his Trance again, 

Vith angry Shame did venge him of his Foes, 

arching 2 him that left him ſo in Pain, 

hey their Lives for their Lord's Fault did loſe :- 
bile he unwearied killing did remain, | 

Ind gainſt whole Troops he doth himſelf oppoſe; 
Whoſe good Example chears each Exgliſh Band, 

And to their bold Lord's Work they boldly ſtand. 


ell back'd with Troops this Mars-like Man comes in, 
Vhoſe Deeds ſtruck Fear thro' all the Scottiſh Holſt, 

bo loſing Ground, to flight doth now begin: 

pit Edzvard, Douglas, Hay, and Herd, do coaſt 

long their Troops, and here and there do run, 

mailing the Bold, and Cowards ſtill they boaſt : 

d, vet their brave Deeds prevaileth more than Cries, 


In Leaders Deeds the Soldiers Comfort liss. 
it But 
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But worthy Bruce their Hearts with Courage fills, 
A Cloud of Knights with Spears and Shields he brings: 
And as when Shepherds fee from Tops of Hills 
A Cloud brought from the Sea on Faru Wings; 
Amaz'd they ſtand and gaze againſt their Wills, 
While Heav'n on Earth a ſmoaky Darkneſs wrings ; 
Which drawing near to them, affrighred, then 
They drive their Herds into ſome covert Den. 


So dark'ning Earth with @s; with Swords, with Shield; 
They came, and in their Breaſt a Tempeſt brought, 
To whoſe apparent Wrath the Eng liſh yields; 
For they had ſeen what theſe before had wrought 
Of their left Wing they quite had {cour'd the Fields: 
Thus quickly they reſolve, and with a Thought 
All yield to Flight, and down their Weapons threw, 
Scots kill and chaſe till Night her Curtains drew. 


CAPU 
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CAPU T XIII. 


2 The ArxGUMENT. 


14, Proce falleth fick near to the northern Shore, 
eld The Army mutines for his fore . 
IWhom at that Inſtant Heav'n to Speech reſtore, 
Elſe all had dy d, his Speech deth all appeaſe : 
They fight with Buchan's Earl, and thence they bore 
Their Lord in ſpigbt of Eves ; their Camp they raiſe. 
Auld-Meldrum's Battle brings his Health again; 
He wins Saint-Johnltoun with a ſubtil Train. 


IGHT's chearfdl Dame in Saffron Robes did ſhine, 
Whoſe ſilver Beams thro' ev'ry Part diſpers'd 

of this Terreltrial Globe, did now refine 

he thickned Air, and leafy Foreſt pierc'd, 

Vhere Hills, Groves, Dens, and Valleys deep decline 
o Night's dark Shows thoſe Shadows brown it ſearch'd: 

When to the Camp of conqu'ring Bruce aſpir' d 

Great Troops of Scots, of Engli/h Thraldom tir'd. 


nd all that Land ſoon to his Peace was brought. 
old Cdomar, now like to burlt for wo 

lo Bothwel flees, and then to England ſought, 

0 more to Scotland would he prove a Foe. 

has was the third Part of the Kingdom thought 
[rae Homage to their native Prince to ſhow; 

The reſt for Lord the Exgliſh King did know, 
By Thirty Thouſand Exgliſh held in awe. 


reat Enemies had our far greater King | 

the great North, that native Scots were born 

ſhere Buchan's mighty Earl did proudly reign, 

That Cu-mbernald*'s Revenge had deeply ſworn; 

rechin's g reat Lord like Vengeance coveting, 

nd with them Sir ohn Moubray they ſuborn, 

With many more, that by the Cumng's Faction 

Held many boundleſs Bounds in great Subjeclion. 
Wb 5 
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To quell their Pride and tame their tameleſs Wills, 
Directly North our dauntleſs Prince doth go, | 
Crofling theſe far renowned topleſs Hills 

Of Grampion, that Scotland part in two; 

His ever famous Name theſe Regions-fills 

With Fear and Terror of enſuing wo: 

Fie led his famous Captains with him all, 

Save Douglas, whom he left for to recal 


True Sc2ts to Peace, and wrackful Foes reſtrain, 
Who did ſo much by Valour, Wit, and Grace, 
Feaburgh and Ettrick Foreſt's fertile Plain, 
With ceaſeleſs war he forc'd to timely Peace; 
And Dauglas Tower, which Clifford had again 
Builded and mann{fd, his Conquelſt did increaſe ; 

he Garriſon and Captain both he tlew, 
The Tours unto the Ground he overthrew. 


Strife, Diſcord, War, now in the North did weave 
A bloody Web, with Hate, Revenge and Fear; 
Molt mighty-minded Bruce would needs deprive 
"His Foes of Strenpth, e'en where they Rule did bear, 
To his molt royal Camp there did arrive | 
A gallant Troop of Youths, addreis'd for War; 
The bold Lord Frazer led this gallent Crew, 
His Coulin dear, and to him always true. 


But whether Change of Soil, or Change of Air, 

Or Climates cold, or rather Heav'n's Decree, 

Has been the Cauſe, but Earth's beſt Champion there 

Fell ſick into a fearful Lethargy; | | 

For which the Soldiers made {uch doleful Care, 

That Rage with Sorrow, thro“ the Camp did flee: 
All roſe in Factions, none regardeth Reaſon, 
Each other wrongfully accus*'d of Treaſon. 


Some Lenox Earl, ſome Edward did accuſe, 
Some Frazer, others Bd, and others Hay, 
Some lay that his Phyſican did infuſe 

Poiſon in Druggs ; nor would they thus delay, 


— 
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But headlong led with furious Love, would uſe 

A (trange Revenge, all would they kill and lay. 
This Tumult roſe to ſuch a dreadful height, 
That nought but Drums and Trumpets hear you might. 


Thus while they ſtand themſelves for to deſtroy, 
With Blood to glut Revenge, ſuſpected wrong; 
Buchan's bold Earl and Brechin's Lord convoy, 
Fen in their ſight, an Army great and ſtrong, 

Who having Knowledge of their Strife, did joy 

To {ce the Time which they expected long: 

Yea, this one Day had made a woful End | 
Of all , but Jove from Heav'n ſome Help did fend : 


Not unto Health, but unto Speech the King 
Was at that Inſtant wond'rouſly reltorfd ; 
His Lords praiſe God; and forth they did him bring, 
Whoſe Eyes bent npward, firſt Heav'n's Aid implor'd; 
A purple Robe about him wreath'd doth hing; 
A Crown not him, but he a Crown decor'd ; 
His ſcepter'd Hand proud Majeſty doth threat, 
Born by Four Lords up in a royal Seat. 


His conqu'ring Hand his Scepter ſhakes alone, 

Thus he to all his Army ſhows his Face, 

Where Majeſty's clear Lamp of Glory ſhone. 

Then with, I know not what, a heav'nly Grace, 

A Marc-like Voice, an Angel's Shape put on, 

Firit ſoftly to himſelf he proanfd, alas! 
He lock'd his Hands, mov'd all with ſtately Fear, 
Silence. flew forth and ſeiz'd on ev'ry Ear. 


What words be theſe we hear? What Threats? (quod he) 
What Noiſe of Arms? Who dares theſe Thumults raile ?, 
Where are we honour'd? Where your Fear? We ſee 
Not your Obedience: Shall our Rule thus ceaſe ? 
Of our Diſeaſe is this your Memory, 
by wrong ſurmis'd Offences us t- pleaſe; 1 

Who dares of Treaſon think againſt their King? 

No, no, you cannot thus excuſe the Thing. 


Make not ſo fide a Cloak of publick wrorg 
To private Grudge, if Grudge we may it call; 
G 2 
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If Love to us, take heed yourſelves among; sere. 
For in your Lives, your Weals, your Safeties all, Till 
Conſiſts our Heath, next Heav'n, who will ere long Shru 
Reltore our Health, and wonted Strength recal : Dar! 
O! can the Head a pleaſant Health enjoy, The 
Whoſe Members ſtill each other do deſtroy ? go" 
| N. 
Ah! ſee you not our proud imperious Foe T 
That ſeeks our Fall, our Ruin, and Decay ? 
No Treaſon to our Perſon here we know, Fou 
None in our Army that would us betray : : Tout 
But thele are Rebels to our Crown, and lo, NO! 
Theſe would put violent Hands in us to Day. Fron 
Brethren in Arms, go then your King defend, At Je 
Let not our Want unto our Foe be kend. oy x 
0 
Hereafter we will think on this your Love, Ne 
When Heav'n to wonted Health ſhall us reſtore. : 
While thus he fpake, the light'ning Beams did move He 1 
Of Majeſty, his ſparkling Eyes before Goes 
That all the Army, who did Jate approve In B. 
Wrath, Folly, Rage, ſhames with Repentance fore, Witt 
Back to his Tent he goes, his Soldiers kind Still | 
Cry all, Go to, Goto, to fight inclin'd. 8 gr 
By this their proud and mighty Foe drew near, Bu 
Whoſe Number Ten to One did them ſurmount; 
Yet march they on, while each did other chear, Ede 
Nor need their Captains do as they had wont, Ver 
There to menace, or to encourage here, Whe 
But rather forc'd to ſtay by wiſe account by L 
Their too too forward Haſte; for ſtill they ery, at 5 
Let eviry One a Rebel kill, or die. in A - 
The Rebels ſee them diſappointed clean a 
Their Hearts begin to faint, their Hands to fail, Thi 
The Royal Army's Trumpets ſounded been, — 
And valiantly they gan for to aflail Þv 
The Fots; Io great a Multitude were ſeen, ei 
They ſhame a Handful ſhould their Courage quell : Bic n 


Thus each on other ruſh'd with furious Might, (Sight. Pon 
Firlt, Wounds, then Blgod, then Death approach'd their t 
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Great Deeds of Arms on ev'ry Side were ſhown, 

Till Phzbus pitying ſuch unkindly War, : 

crunk down anon, on ſilver Skies were thrown 

Dark ſable Clouds, that thickned all the Air: 

Then by the Rebels the Retreat was blown, 

Which made the Royal Holt ſeem {ad with Care, 
Nor would retire, till by their Leaders“ Awe 
Theyare forc'd within their Trenches to withdraw. 

Four Days within their Camp {lll they remain'd, 

Four Days their Foes encamped in' their Sight, 

No Day did paſs wherein they once refrain*d 

From Skirmiſh hor, and many ſingle Fight: 

Atlaſt the royal Army was conſtrain'd 
To raiſe their Camp and for to march forth-right; 
For Victuals in their Camp were waxing {mall, 

Nor Phylick helps their King's Dileaſe at all. 


He in a glorious Chariot richly wrought, 
Goes in the midit, they marching round about 
In Battle-rank, and all their Baggage brought 
Within the foremoſt Ranks; thus al the Rout 
Still ready was to abe, if thereto ſought. 
Their Foes perceiv'd their Reſolution tout, | 
And for that Time they thought not good to move them, 
But following {till at unawares to prove them, * 


Edward the Fierce, while his dear Brother lay, 
0'er all the royal Army did command, aa 
Wherewith he march'd a ſoft and ealy Way + 
By Cities fair, thro' many a fertil Land. 
At laſt he caus*d the Army for to (tay - 
In Marr's renowned Shire, whereas he fand 
A Village ſituate on a pleaſant Plain, | 
Where wealthy Ceres Treaſure doth remain: 


This famous Town IJnrurie heght to name, 
famous for that great Victory obtain'd 
By Bruce, unto his Foes eternal Shame ; h 
for in this Town, for Health, while he remain*d, 
Buchan's bold Earl, (till thirſting after Fame, 
From urging Battle could not be refrain'd. 
Within Two Miles befide Old Meldrum long 
Upon a Hill, he lay mn "x" ſtrong. | 
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A choſen Band with Brechin's Lord he ſent, ew 
At vnawares his princely Foe to find,  - The 
Who of his long Diſeaſe began to mend, | But 
Whoſe baughty Mind was ne'er to Reſt inclin'd ; The 
His Army forward at the Village End [5 a8 80 
Encamped lay, of Foes that had no mind: Such 
While Brechin's Lord againſt their Wills would will them At 
Battle to give, or in their Tents to kill them, | Bc 


But he, and all his choſen Crew, deſcry'd 

Had been by them, when near to thera be drew, 

Who fand not, as he hop*d, fair Scotland's Guide 

Un'wars, nor yet unready to purſue: 

Thele that eſpy'd him for the Fight provide, 

All xznk'd in Order, forth their Weapons drew, 
And tho' their Foes were far the ſtronger Might, 
They boldly bide the Battle and the Fight. 


\ 


But theſe ſo few, that could not long endure, 
Were forc'd with loſs for to retire at laſt, - 
While {wift Report, with Information ſure 
Of their Succeſs, unto the King had paft ; 
Which did his wonted Courage fo procute, 
As up he roſe, and calls for Armour faſt. 
His Lords withheld him, till he cry'd aloud, 
His Health was only gain*d by Threatnings proud. 


His own chief Guard he with his Brother ſent The 

To hold them Play, till he the Army brought, tro 

Who boldly met them, forcing them in end | | Wh 

_ To flee, and by that Means their Safety ſought. - Yet 
He following, to their Camp did them attend, Ide 
Where Buchan's Earl, (till fretting in his Thought, The 

Led forth his Troops into a Valley wide,. B 

Where ſtrongly rank'd, the Battle would abide. 1 

By this the King was come, who. thought it beſt For 

\ E'en then to join, and give a furious Charge; Anc 
| Himſelf advancing far before the relt, | 2 The 
Led Horror, Terror, Fear, and Death at large, In 1 
Wherewith the Rebels Hearts were ſore pollelt, Wh 

© Diſmaid, they faint their Duty to diſcharge: Int 
They flee, his Looks print Fear in ev'ry Heart; A 

E'en ſo our Stars their Influence do impart, _ 85 
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Few was there left unkill'd into the Chace 

The Eurl of Moubray unto England fled; 5 

But nefer return'd : While, for their Worthineſs, 

The King gave Buchar's Shire thus conquered 

as Soldiers Prey; where Plenty did increaute. - 

Such Store of Wealth from thence the Army led, 

hem As e'en the pooreit Soldier for his Share, 

Bought Lands and rich poſleſſions to his Hire. 


All the great North now to his Peace was bronght, 
Earls, Lords, and Barons, were his Liegemen Ilworn 
Towns, Cities, Caltles, Strengths unto him fought ;* 
And ftill their Oaths with Preſents rich adorn : 
Benorth the ſamous Cramgion was nought 
One Shire, but his mild Yoke had gladly born. 
Then Back to Angus he his Army guides, 
And to reduce that pleaſant Land provides: 


Firfar's ſtrong Hold did Frazer of Platan 

Recover from the Engli/h by a Train; 

Then all true Scots to ſhew themſelves began, 

And with ſome worthy Service Peace obtain : 

Athol's bold Earl Brechin both fieg'd and wan, 

And breught that Lord unto his Prince again. 
Thus both the Mearns and Angas did obey him, 
No Foe was {cen ſrom Conqueſt for to ſtay him. 


Then ſuddenly to Perth he march'd, and rais'd 

Strong Men, made Walls about thoſe Walls of Stone, 

Wherewith encompaſs'd round, they ſtood amaz d, 

Yet did reſolve to yield at lalt to none; en N 

Their Pow'r was ſuch as all their Fear appeas'd, 

Their Strength was ſuch as brought their Courage on: - 
Bur this their Power, and this their Strength agree, 
Jo bring them to their End with Infamy. 


For being Two within for One without, 

And having fo impregnable an Hold, 

They fed Security, and baniſh'd Doubt. 

In vain Great race had ſpent his Soldiers old, 

Who had renew'd th“ Aflault their Walls about 

In thrice ſeven Days full Seventy Times, ſo bold, 
As of Nine Hundred thrice he with him brought, 
Six Hundred Soldiers he had loſt for nought. 
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Whetefore by off 'ring Peace he try'd their Might, 


Since neither Stren gth nor Force could them ſurprize ; 


Their Walls were built of ſuch a wond'rous Height, 
On which ltrong Tow'rs their Entry (till denies; 
The Piiches were ſo broad and deeply dight, 
W herein Tey's Flood up to the Brinks did riſe, 
Still in thoſe Tow'rs and all thoſe Walls along 
Were armed Men, above Five Thouſand ftrong. 


Then after he two Months had {tay'd before 
The Walls, in Haſte he rais'd his Siege ar laſt, - 
Wherewith the Citizens with Threatnings ſore 
Would brag and taunt the Army as they paſt: 
But Scot/and's Champion wiſhed nothing more 
Than this their Iuſolence, and naught agalt, 


With Silence he reply*d, nor minds to {tay them; 


For ten to one he hopes ere long to pay them. 


Three Days the Army marcheth to the weſt, 

Till they arrive within a Foreſt fair, 

And there the King commands great Trees to call, 

Whereof they Ladders make, and do prepare 

Back to return. Thus ſecretly they palt 

The way they came by Night, nor whiſp'ring are 
Of their Approach, ſet forth the meaneſt Sound, 
Till they arrive bard at the Ditch profound. 


Well knew their Lord the way that they ſhould go, 
or he himſelf had marked it before; 
A Shald he found into the Ditch below, 
AndThe, for to encourage them the more, 
Firſt waded oer, and on his Shoulders two 
The longeſt and the largeſt Ladder bore; 


His Shoulders broad jumpt with the Waters Crop; 


Yer ober he goes, and ſets his Ladder up. 
Zach one admir'd, and wond*ring prais*d the Deed, 
But molt of all a® French Man ſtanding by, 
And all into the Water leap*d with Specd, 
Raiſing their Ladders to theſe Walls ſo high; 
The King hrit mounts with well-deferving Mecd : 
All mounted then, and none did them deſcry : 


% French Man“ Name was Thomas / Longoville. 
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For all ſecurely flept, nor fear'd Offence; | 
The doubtful Night yet had not parted thence; 


Their glorious aan the Wall they ſpred, 
Then to the dreadful Work of Death _y fall® 
Death that thro' ev'ry Street his Troops forth led, 


Whom by their Names high Tumult forth did call, 


Sorrow in ſable Clouds all muffeled, | 
With canker'd Care came mourning fir(t of all: 
Then Infant-Pity weeping, then Deſpair, © 

Then Horror, Terror, Error, Pain, and Fear: 


Fear, that ran witleſs, heartleſs, bloodleſs, faint, | 

And trembling like an Aſpen-Leaf did quake; 

Baſe Shame and drowſy Sloth that gape and gaunt, 

Sadneſs that ſet in ſecret ways her Wrack, 

And Thouſands mo in Nature diſcrepant, 

Each one from theſe, and all came here to fack 

The woful Town, their greedy Paunch to glut, 
And War to ev'ry one his Morſel cut. 


War that with her led lawlefs, lewd Enormity, 


Rape, Reeving, Wrong, Rage, Diſcord, and Impiety,  - 


Sack, Sacriſedge and Sin in one Conformity; 
Atheiſm; deſpiſin g Faith and ſcorning Deity ; 
Wrath, Anger, Hute, and monſtruous Deformity, 
That Laws, Arts, Manners marrs, and breaks Society ; 
Poor Poverty, and waſteful] Deſolation, 
Life turnꝰd in bloody Death*s iad Tranſmigration. 


Theſe fill the Town, and ſend a dreadful Sound : 

Up to the Heav'n, with Clamours, Raps and Cries, _ 

Tears mixt with Flood o'erflow the Streets around, 

War's bloody Arm lift Clouds above the Skies 

Of dead-groan'd sighs, delighting in each Wound, 

Her Looks are Lightning from her Eyes that fhes; 
Her Iron Feet ſhake Towns and Tow'rs aſunder, 
The roaring of her Voice is dreadful Thunder. 


A] Night this fearful Maffacre did laſt, 

Till Titan crown'd Olympus Top with Fire; 

Then Death and all his helliſh Crew addreſs'd 

Themſelves to Flight, to rr they retize ; 
0 5 | 
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And in a fable Cloud themſelves they plac'd : 

Then to the Welt they fly with Night their Sire; ions 
And all the way they went they left a Tract 
That did-infe& the Air with Vapours black. 


Thus they once gone, both Blood and Slaughter ceas'd, 

All that would yield were then to Mercy ta'en. 

Sirathern's old Earl got by his Son's Requeſt 

His Prince's Peace; tho' he would not abſtain 

To help the Town ; for with the King at laſt 

His Son remain d, nor would from him refrain: 
And then the Town was levell'd with the Ground, 
The Walls were raz d, the Ditches fill'd around. 


CAPUT 


Wind in theſe Lahyrinths; yet be not ſorry, 


CA PF ITY: 
The Ax GquuE Nr. 


The Fields of Cree fierce Edward's Praiſe begin, 

He beats with Fifty, Fifteen Hundred Foes ; 

The Third Time Douglas doth his Caſtle win; 

Then Bonkil, Randolph, Huntley's Lord do loſe 

The bloody and the cruel Fight of Linn : | 

The firſt Two Douglas takes, free Gordon goes : 
Great Bruce doth Lorn to his Obedience bring: 
The Virgin- Tour is Randolph's Congueſſing. 


HRINK not, dear Muſe, nor reſt thy reſtleſs Team, 
Ty'd ta the Labours of this endleſs Story, 
Pent in the narrow Path of Truths poor Theme, 


Becauſe that Put Bays thou dares not claim, 

Nor range abroad for Gain, nor hunt for Glory; 
Nor with {mooth Venus ſweeteſt Songs can ſport thee, 
But here rude Mars harſh Jarrings mult comfort thee. 


Thou art not here ſet in an open Plain, \ / 
Whereas thou may in ev'ry Part be bold | 7 
To wantonize, or like the Horle of Spain, L 
Who burſts the Halter erit that did him hold, /\ 


Scouring the Meadows here and there amain FA 

Curvets, and leaps with Courage uncontrol'd: 8 
Nor drinks thou here of Helicanian Fountains, 
But walkſt thro“ barren Creeks and Bow'ls of Mountains. 


Benorth the Banks of Sea-like Forth did bow 

All in Obedience to their native King, 

When in Brigautia, called Call aay now, 

The Eugliſh rag'd and mightily did reign. 
Wherefore the fierce ® Knight boldly doth avow 
That Country in Subjection for to bring: 


= To wit, Edward. 
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And thither, with his Brother's Leave, he goes; zo me 
Small was his Train, but many were bis Foes. Thei 
| Eart 
When he arriv'd within this pleaſant Land, che 
F'en all with Fire and Sword he did deſtroy; 
He heght, that o'er the EAgliſh did command; For t 
Sir Ingrbam Omphratille, 2 greateii Joy His | 
Was ſtil] his Foes by Battle to withſtand, rin 
Who ay unto the Scots did much Annoy : some 
Experience long had made him wiſe and bold, " Malthi 
Cunning in Feats of War, in Counſel old. A Ge 
| 5 Fo 
Forth then this mighty Man the Exgliſh brought, Cc 
And did a mighty Army ſoon provide; WI | 
&. Of which when Edward hears, he feareth nought, Whe 
But on the Banks of Cree would them abide: That 
Tho” they were Ten to One that to him fought, He 
Yet car'd he not; for theſe whom hedid guide Ailat 
Were worthy Men, whoſe Valour well he knew, Witl 
With Ten of whom he Twenty would purlue. The 
| | n A1 
At this fair Flood his Foes he needs would (tay; H 
The Stream was to his Back a Rampier ſtrong; 
The Southern now at Buttle- Calile lay, | But 
From whom they brought their armed Force along ; Is ſo 
Wiſe Crphrauille itill march'd in good Aray Een 
Fearing ſome Trains thoſe Hills and Dales among : Fell 
While Edward choos'd, betwixt the Tow 'r and Stream, Wand 
A Valicy ht tor bloody Har his Game, 0 The 
| Bi 
And when the worlike Egliſh comes in Sight, A 
Fierce Edward forth his Bands to B.ttle brings, 

Tho' few, yet famous, whoſe great Valo rs Might The 
My long ipent Muſe grown hoarſe, but harthly tings Scor 
Both fades approacheth furiouſly to fight, Free 
Their bloody rage thro' all the Mountains rings, Dyi 

Sent forth by Drums and Trumpets roaring Cries, Thu 
W hich Rocks and Mountains echo thro' the Skies, 5 
As two ſtout Rams, when jealous Heat's infus'd V 


In their hot Reins, afroot Two fleecy Flocks 
Meet, with their horned Heads to puſh inus'd, 
And ruſh on other with {till ceaſlels Knocks ; 


* Crec, a Water or River in Galloway; 
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© meet thoſe Armies, and with Blows confus'd 

Their Arms reſound and with tempeſtuous Shocks | 
Farth rives;but when dread Wrath her Drought remembers, 
che's drunk with Blood, and clad with martyr'd Members. 


for the fierce Champion gives ſo fierce a Charge, 
his Foes, unable longer to refilt, © 
rink back at laſt, and break their Ranks at large; 
dome flee, ſome fall, ſome fight, ſome Friends affilt : 
Altho? their warlike Gen ra} did diſcharge - | 
A Gen'ral's Part, yet needs he not inſiſt; | 

For neither Words nor mar tial Deeds at all 

Could Hearts from Fear, nor Feet from Flight recal. 


Whereat he takes ſuch Indignation great, 

That ſhamiug of their Deeds, and ſcorning Flight 

He iaft abides, and with a brave Deſpite 

Allaults bis Foes with unreſiſted Might; 

With him a Cornet ſtays, for to indite 1452 

Their Fellows Shame in their Death-wiſhing Fight: 
And their brave Lord, with his {mall Band aſſiſted, 
His Foes fierce Wrath with manly Brealt reſiſted. 


But as a Buſh of Saplingi tender Crops 

s ſoon cut down by Peaſants undertaken, 

Een fo their gilded Caſks and plummed Tops 

Fell down like blaſted Leaves all Winter-ſhakens 

And yet their Lord's brave Valour underprops 

Their yielding Strength, their (ying Sp'rits t'awaken: 
But hemmed in with Multitudes at length 
All die that yield not to ſuch pow'riul Strength. 


Their Gen'ral now that fees no Help at all, | 

xorns to be ta'en, and makes a worthy Choice, 

Free mult he go and live, or die be thall; | X 

Dying the belt with him his Life mult loſe. - 

Thus all his ſtron gelt Pow'rs he doth recal, 

And breaks forth thro” the thickelt of his Foes, 
Hewing a Way for Four that follow*d itil], 


Who by his Valour ſcap'd Death's endleis III. 
Fierce 


Hit was the General of the Engliſh Army, called Sir In- 
grham Omphraville. 
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Fierce Edward came een as they took the Flight, 50 
Who being loath they ſhould eicape fo free, WI 
Still follows them, but now they came in fight | 
Of 4 Buttle-Caftle, to the which they flee: —© and 
This Strength imptegnable they wan ere Night; With 
Yet for to — them iſh immediately, Thel 
He caus'd ſome Troops, beneath their Caſtle-wall, Witt 
To bring away their Herds, and Flocks, and all. ＋ 
But all avails not; there they muſt remain m 
Till England's King with Forces them relieve : T 
Bold Edward ſieg'd the Caſtle, but in vain ; ; 
In thrice two Weeks he could them nothing grieve 2 Ab! 
Till England's mighty King at laſt did gain kn 
Sir Odomar de Vallange, to revive We 
Old Hate, and came in Scotland to revenge Ah, 
Long paſſed Harms, but doth his Oath infringe. * 
He only Fifteen Hundred with him brought C 
To raite the Siege, and to relieve his Friend. - 1 
Edward got Word of his intended Thought, 
M hofe Army ſcant but Hundreds Three contain'd, No' 
The Choice of which but Fifty forth he fought ; Bol 
With theſe well hors*d, his Foe he thus preveen d: An 
Ten Leagves from thence, within a.Foreſt large To 
He ſtays, at unawares his Foe to charge. | — 
Time's reſtleſs Hours undo the gates of Day, 
All-quick'ning bright Apollo would be gone, 
Whoſe golden Treſfes gild with gliſt'ring Ray 
The topleſs Tops of famous Lebanon; Fri 
When Eugliſh Odomar was on his Way; Tt 
And — come within the Wood, anone II 
Fierce Eduard would have charg'd, ſuch was his Rage, Il Þ* 
If not withheld by grave Adviee of Age. Ti 


As hungry rav'ning Wolves that do intend, 

To prey on Flocks by Shepherds call'd ts Fold, 

In Paths unknown their ſilent Way they bend, 
Their feather'd-feet by Wings of Hope made bold; 
Far off they follow war'ly, till in end 

Occaſion quickly by the Top they hold: 


mJ > 7 >» 


« Buttle-Caltle, a firong bold in Galloway. 
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$ follow theſe their Foes unto the Plain, 
Who {till ſecurely march*d nor fear d their Train: 


— 


4nd on them now they ſet with Courage (tout, 
With Shouts and Cries they make a fearful Sound, 
Their firſt Aſſault diſorder'd all the Rout, 
With Lances itiff they bore them down to Ground: 
Who fear'd they were an Army great, no doubt, 
do {udden Fury doth the Thoughts confound : 

But their brave Lord, Sir Odomar, ſulpeted 

Their crafty Guile, the which he thus detected. 


Ah! fear them not (quod he) I know their Trains, 

I know their Craft, I know their Force, their Might; 

We Twenty are where one of them remains : 

Ah, Villains, this was but a filly Slight; 

Come, you ſhall have your well-deſerved Pains ; 

In your own Nets yourſelves are ta'en full right: 
Come, we are for you: Come, receive your Blows, 
I ſee you long your wretched Lives to loſe. 


Now, now, our Swords ſhall all thoſe Wrongs amend. 

Bold Odemar, with Viſage ſtern, cries out; | 

And ſundry of his, Troops with him contend 

To force them back : But they with Courage ſtout, 

An Anſwer ſharp on Point of Lances ſend ; 

Who brought by this another Courſe about. 
Fierce Edward then, with Sword and Shield ſo hoow, 
Cuts down theirRanks, whomBlood andDeath did follow. 


From his. (tern Looks his fearful Foes withdrew | 
Their Eyes that wink'd, which Clouds of Night bedims, 
Their fainting Heart diſtils a bloody Dew, \ . 
ze, WI Peath*s three-fold Horror thro“ their Ears (till ſwims, 

Their Feet ſeem light to flee, faint to purſue, | 
A ſhiv'ring Cold thro“ all their Bodies climbs; & 

Yea, at his very Sight his Foes reſemble 

TheSeggs or Reeds in Fens, with Wind that tremble. - 
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And now no more their Captain they obey, 

His Aw ſeems nothing to their awful Foe ; 

Altho* themſelves were willing for to ſtay, 
% Their Legs, Hearts, Hands, unto their Will faid, No: ay 


22222 . „„ 
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All go to Flight, and here and there do ſtray; ; 

Their Lord, altho* unwilling, needs mult go; | 
He ſhames, to Nr while he haftes with Speed, 

That he had broke his Vow for ſuch a Deed. 


Victorious Edward to the Siege return'd, 
While Cmphraville, that hears this Overthrow, , 
Knew that proud Fortune now her Back had turn'd, 
Whole Smile 
Wherefore he yields the Strength where he ſojourn'd, 
With Paſſage — in England for to go: 
To this Fierce Youth now all the Land obeys, 
None his Commands nor lis Behoofs gainſays. 


While _ he ——— — over all, 

His valiant Brother, that all- conqu'ring King, 

The Lord of Leruls old Hate he did recal, 

Which all in one his angry Pow'rs did bring: 

His Heraulds gave the Camp but Leiſure ſmall, 

To Lorn! To Lern their Proclamations ling. 
But all this Time the worthy Dovg:as goes 
ViRorious {til among his armed Foes. 


Douglas ſtrong Tow'r eſſays he firit of all, 

And Fifty Load of Hay, in Sacks well bound, 

He caus'd to drive hard by the Caltle wall. 

The Captain hoping Victuals to have found, 

Iſht with his Troops, whom ere he did recal, | 

Heẽ lees that conqu ring Kniglit, ſo much renown*'d, 
Betwixt him and his Strength, who now with Might 
Would force him either for to flec, or fight. 


And thus the Scots aſſail with raging Mood, 
Whom long the Eng/i/þ valiantly withſtands, 
Till, like a Lion wet with lukewarm Blood, ; 
The Douglas flops their Ranks and breaks their Bands; 
He heav*d his Sword above their Heads, where ſtood - 
Both Life and Death; that urg'd him with Demands : 
But as his Fury led him all to kill, 
Fear led them for co ſhun remeedleſs 11}, 


* J}/obton 


= This Captain heght Wobton. 


es were chang'd to Frowns, remeedleſs Wo! 


Crea. 
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Wobton himſelf dy'd by bis valiant Hand, 

1:6:0z that Captain was of all the Rout, ' 
he reſt from him that fled no Mercy fand; 

all dy*d, yea e' en the fearful with the Stout : 

Nor Wall; nor Tow'r, nor Caſtle let they ſtand, 

zl thrown to Ground, the Ditches fill'd about. 
Great Dougla® Fame now flies o'er all the Land, 
All yield to him, ofer all he doth command, 


all Doug la/dale, and Ettrick-Forelt fair, 

ind Zedbiirgh to their native Prince then ſought : 

zut the Lord Stewart, Bontil's only Heir, 

Man that Valour's rareſt Fruits forth breught, 

Was charg'd by England's King tor to repair 

Gainit Fortune'sKnight for this great Wrong he wrought: 
Who with him brought the valiant Randolph forth, 
And bold Sir Adam Gordon much of Worth. 


With theſe and Fifty more he came to view 


Irbe Land, and how the People ſtood affected; 


But worthy 9 of their coming knew, 

Their ſeeret Driſts to him were all detected: 

Then after them he ſoftly did purſue, 

Ard follow'd them afar, ſtill unſuſpected, 
Till they at Night retir'd into an Inn 
Was richly built upon the Banks of Lian. 


Then round about the Houſe his Men he ſet, * 

und threatned Fire; till they came thronging forth, 

With bloody Fight then both the Parties met, 

And both did prove the utmoſt of their Worth: 

Thus Scots againſt the Scots were hardly ſet, 

Nor was there any there of Augliſh Birth, 
Great is the Heat, and Fury blows the Fire, : 
Where Friends againſt their Friends are mov'd with Ire. 


treat Pity was't to view this woful Fight; | 
tl was the Killer kill'd, yet none would flee ; 


The 


Vie Wobton was enjoyned by his Miſtreſs to Reep the ven- 
traut Caſte of Douglas a Year, before ſhe would favour him; 
— Muctian was found in a Letter gotten on him when he 
was /latn. . 

The Lord Stewart Bonk riſeth againſt the Douglas. 

A cruel Fight, 


N Lad 


150 The. Famous HIS Tour 


The 2 Party was of greater Might, vt ne 

Yet ſtill the others fight, and fighting die. C the 

At laſt, when Death and Slaughter's at the height, y Sh 

| Of Fifty none was left alive, but Three ind | 

That with the Stewart came; and Douglas lolt That 

Of Fifty twice near Sixty {ix almoſt. hic 

| | Ani 

Bonkil's bold Lord, that could no more defend, ©t 
With Randea/ph and with Gordon ſteps alide, 

And ſoon were hors'd to flee ; but lo, in end | che! 

The Douglas did ſo well for that provide; ends 

Their Way was ſtopt, what Courſe ſoe er they bend: ho 

Sir Adam Gordon leads and was their Guide, 2d \ 

Who with a deſp'rate Hazard, brave and bold, ow 

Breaks thro' his. Foes, and ſafe his Way doth hold. They 

| 5643 nt | On 

The other Two did to the Doyglas yield, An 


Who entertain'd them as his Friends molt dear; 

He many Days thereafter kept the Field, 

But ſaw no Enemy at all appear. 

Yet never irkt he Armour for to wield: _ 

Wherefore unto his Prince he would retire, | 
Who now was on his Journey, Lorn to to view; 
Let to the Camp he. came e'er any knew. 


E'en to the royal Tent ſwift Fame had born 

The News of his Approach unto the King; 

Who from his Throne role like the glorious Morn, 

And to him ſays, My Thoughts were combating 

If my loy'd Earl did live, or dy d forlorn.“ 

And with his Arms about his Neek did hang, 
Whileas he kneel' d. My gracious Prince (ſaid he) 
I live, if in your Grace; it not, I die.“ 


Much more they ſaid. At laſt the Knight preſents 

His Priſoners unto his royal Prince 

W hoſe Love his “ Nephew too too loon prevents 

With Speeches Pond, and ſpiteful Conference: 

But Wiſdom mild and grave with Rage convents, 

And itay'd wrath-haſting Death for his Offence : 
Yet Bznki/'s Lord and he's to Priſon ſent, 
Where he may ſtay till Lorn's new War bc ſpent, 


Randolph was his Siſter's Som. 
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ut now the Lord of Lorn, that clearly knew 
their Approach, ſo well did him provide, 

y Ship himſelf on Sea the Fight would view, 

ind left Two Thouſand on the Land beſide, 

ſhat to a Mountain's Top themſelves withdrew, 
hich did that Country by itſelf divide, 

And underneath that Hill the Paſlage lay, 

© that the Army's forc'd to pals that Way. 


ſhe King that of them had Intelligence, 

ends Douglas forth, with him a choſen Band; 

ho with much Pain, but ſhort Continuance, 

ad win their Backs by hid Ways, which they fand. 

ow comes the Army to the Strait, and thence 

hey ſee their Foes above all armed ſtand 5 
On Craigs, and hurl'd down mighty Stones from high, 
And thence they let their Clouds of Arrows fly. 


cherefore another. choſen Band intend, 

ith valiant Hay to give'the Charge before ; 

f theſe the Stones brought many to their End, 

ind ſome return'd lam*d, bruis*d, and wounded ſore 
et to his Foes bold Hay did {till aſcend | | 
till foremoſt, to encourage them the more; 

And tho” but tew, in Sp:ght of all their Foes, | 
They wan the Mountain's higheit Top with Blows. 


ut ſurely there, each one had loſt his Life, 
teir Foes ſo huge encompas'd them about, 

Douglas, who with Labour, Pain, and Strife, 

Had not arriv'd, with his reſiſtleſs Rout: - 

But then, O'then ! Blows, Wounds, and Deaths were rife. 
ong fought they, long was Victory in Doubt: | 
But Douglas now gan on his Men to frown, 

Becaule they were fo long unoverthrown. 


ken with the ſtrongeſt Ranks it fareth worſe, 

His Sword there makes a wide and bloody Lane, 

le ti eads them kill'd and wounded by his Force; 

Who yieldeth lives, all that reſiſt are lain. 

kills a Hound the Cur, without Remorſe, 

That bites, when he that yields his Life doth gain. 
Our Knight (till kills the arm'd with beſt Aſſiſtance, 
And ſcorns t' aſlail, but where he finds Reſiſtance. 
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Good valiant Hay, that thro“ the Rout forth went, pi 

Found matchleſs Doug/as dealing Deaths enow, Th 

And to his Side he ſtept incontinent, p 

A hardy Friend, bold, conitant, wiſe, and true; 

Theſe Two once met, were all- ſufficient 

A great and mighty Army to ſubdne: 5 
Yea, tho“ bold Hay had bidden from the Fight, 
Dorglas alone had put them all to Flight. N 


At laſt, diſcomfit, all do flee away 
Down to a tumbling. River deep and red: 
They paſt a Bridge that o'er this River lay, 
Which they would cut, of Danger to be fre'd : 
But of their Work they did them quickly (tay, 
And gave ſo fierce a Charge till thence they fled. 
By this one Bridge the Army paſt the Flood. 
And found from thence that no Man them withſtogd. 


A wond'rous Strength was there, Dunſtaffage heght, 
The vanquiſh'd Rebels mann'd this Fortreſs [trong; 
But with a Siege inviron'd kard and ſtrait 


They forced are to yield it up ere long. 3 The 
2. old Earl, a Man of wondrous Might This 
Got Peace, whoſe Son had done ſuch en oſs Wrong. The 


Then all ſubmit themſelves the King before, 
Elen all the Lords along the weſtern Shore. 


All faithſul Scots rejoice of his Succeſa, 
And for to ſhow their juſt conceived Ire, 
Their crafty Foe by Cralt they would 2 
Still, when Occaſion wink! d at their Defire : 
Amongit the reſt that ſhew their Willingneſs, 
A country Swain there dwelt in Lit gu- Shire. 
That was both fearleſs, hardy, {trong, and bold, 
He to his native Prince ſome Service would. 


A Peel or Strength by Lithgow-Lake there ſtood, 
That held in aw the Country round about; 
A Hundred Eng/;/h, with their Captain good, 


Commands the Strength, well fortify*d about: obe 
This Country Clown oft, for their Horſes Food, Ted! 
With Provender and Hay came in and out; Five The 
1 j . 
Cal 


*'The Lord Lorn was Son to the Earl of Argile. 
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Five Sons he had as bold as was their Sire, 
Three Brethren born and bred in Mars his Ire. 


nd theſe well arm'd, within a Wain he ſet, 

ind cunningly he cover'd them with Hay, 

Then driveth forth his Wain ſtraight to the Gate, 

n here he arrived with the Morning gray: 

The Porter role, and in the Wain he let. 

This Driver Biuxy heght, who made no Stay, 

But to the Porter leapt, and ſoon diſpatch'd him, 
Then forth he lets the reſt, while nothing faſh'd him. 


ind ſoon themfelves they thro' the Chambers ſpred, 

{ome llept, ſome arm'd, and naked fome they fand; 

But all their Lives at length they quickly rid: - 

None that reſiſts could their rude Rage withſtand. 

Thirteen were to the Captain's Chamber fled, 

Who with him, tho' unarm*d theſe Houſes mann'd: 
But Tow'rs nor Walls could not noms their Smart, 
Mild Pity dwells not in a Clowniſh Heart. | 


The King return'd from Lern, did well reward 
This Binny for ſo hazardous a Deed. . 
Then of his Nephew, Rando/þ5, hath Regard; 
For {till his Love his Anger did exceed. 
Murray's great Earldom he for him prepar*d, 
Of whom — he might ſtand in Need: 
And fure his Worth is worthily renown“d, 
A braver Knight ne'er trode upon the Ground: 


Who being to his Uncle reconcil“d, 

Wiſh'd oft, within his haughty Heart, to ſhow 

ome Piece of rareſt Service in the Field, | 

Whoſe Fame his former Faults might far outgo : 

fortune efen then did fit Occaſion yield, 

Whereby the King his willing Mind ſhould know. 
Nine Provinces with Fuglaud yet did ſtand 
Beſouth the filver Fo: th, e'en all the Land 


Obeyed England's King: But only Three, 
fedhurgh, and Ettrickh, and fair Douglaſdale, 
Thele by the mighty Douglas conquer'd be, 


Ave Cainſt whoſe all- conqu'ring Arm none could prevail. 
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In all theſe Lands brave Rando{ph well did ſee whe 
Many ſtrong Holds and Caltles to affail ; | itt 
Amongſt the which was one, whofe Strength exdelb'd, Wind 
The Virgin-Tow'r or Maiden-Caltle call'd. Tl 
2 Fo 
Of that high Craig this beautifies the Top, Un 


Wheron the famous Edinburgh doth ſtand, 
And that fair Town's free Liberties doth ſtop, 


So proudly doth the Garriſon command: and 
Whoſe Wills to tame, their Inſolence to crop, The 
His Uncle puts the Charge into his Hand; Hard 
. Which he obeys; and being furniſh'd out, Flee, 
With a {trait Siege he ſet the Walls about. But \ 
| NS 40 Hz 
A * Gaſcoign Captain Chief was of the Hold, El. 
Whom ſtraight the Eugliſh take and put in Bands, 
And of themſelves they choos'd a Captain bold, The 
That valiantly their Enemy withſtands, | Whe 
Who in continual Labour doth them hold and 
By new Allaults with freſh and warlike Bands; « Wir -- 
Yet ſtill with Loſs he's forc*d for to retire, © The 
So reſolute and bold his Foes appear. T by 
0 
At laſt he feeks for to obtain by Slight | W 
Where Strength did fail, and where no Force prevails, 
For ſure it was impregnable by Might, | Thel 
In vain with warlike Force he ſtill aflails: The 
Sir William French, or Frances, lo he heght, That 
Who comes one day to him, and thus reveals : Then 
To win the Hold, my Lord, I know the Way, The 
Nor all their Force my ſubtil Craft can ſtay. it 
My luſty Youth I ſpent within thefe Walls Sti 
As Captive, While my Father did command; 


My Love within the Town, a3 oft it falls, 
To whom by Night a ſecret Way I fand, 
Tho? dangerous, to Banquets, Maſks, and Balls; 
I went for Love, O what can Love withitand ! 
I ſhall you lead up thro? the Craig by Night, 
Unto a Wall but ſcant ſev'n Cubits height. 
Glad was the Earl that he did thus deviſe, 
And promis'd him a fair and rich Reward : 


Whe 


* The Name of the Gaſcoign was Sir Pierre le Bald 
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When pitchy Clouds then muffle up the Skies, 

rith Thirty and his Guide the Count tepair'd 

Hard to the Rock, and mounting doth ariſe 

Thouſand Fathoms height, without Regard; 

For fearſul-Danger could them not withhold, 

Under the Wall at laſt they reſt them would. L 


a, 


Then ſtraight ahove them doth the Watch repair, 

ind o'er the Wall one throws a mighty Stone, 

The which a Corner of the Craig did, bear 

Hard by them, elſe they dy*fd had ev'ry one. 

flee, Traitors! Flee! (quod one) I fee you there. 

But with her dreadful Veil black Night alone 

Had cover'd them, by Heav'n's high Providence, 
Elie with a Thought their Souls had parted thence. 


The Watch, that hears nor ſees nothing, departs, 

When to the Wall they ſet their Ladder ſtraight, 

ind Frances firſt aſcends that knew theſe Parts; 

ir Andrew Gray was next, a valiant Knight; 

Then mounts the Earl; when, with couragious Hearts, 

The Watch returns, that now had got a Sight 520 
Of them, and Treaſon ! Treaſon ! loudly crics; 
Wherewith they all awak'd, in Arms ariſe. , 


Then that brave Lord and his Two Knights purſue 

The Watch, with ſach undaunted Courage ttout, 

That all of them they quickly overthrew, - 

Then all the armed Garriſon comes out; 

The Scots ere then got up, all do renew 

deadly Fight, while Blood flow'd round about. 
Their bloody Swords oft give a gloomy Light, 

Still more made feartul by the dreadful Night. 


freat was the Number of the Exgliſh Foe, 

but many Hearts were ſeiz'd with {ſudden Fear; 

\nSet their Captain did great Valour ſhow, 

With whom as yet themſelves they bravely bear. 

i hardy Scat doth to the Captain go, 

That Setgn heght, a Knight that knew no Fear, 
Grave, wiſe, and old, whoſe Counſel's ſtay'd Effect 
The worthy ando/pb held in great Reſpect. 


"he | 1 Th ree 


* 
> 
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Three Sons he had that with himſelf forth ſpeeds, 
And when he ſees the Captain“ murd'ring Ire; 

» My Sons (quod he) let this bold Knight's brave Deeds 
Be Bellows for to kindle Anger's Fire 
Perils and Dangers hard are Honour's 

Fame-worthy Praiſe to Perils {til] aſpire. 

His tender Whelps ſo leads the Lion old 

Forth to their Prey, and whets their Courage bold. 


The Youths ſtept forth, and with their hardy Father 
The warlike Captain furiouſly purlue. 
The old Knight hits him on the Helm, but neither 
His Armrur pierc*d he, nor his Blood forth drew; 
Who not afraid, but enraged rather, _ I 
His Brand with Blood of honour'd Age t' imbrue, 
Quite thro' his gentle Breaſt the Brand he thrult, 
Whoſe Life and Blood both at the Wound forth burſt, 


The youngeſt Son that ſees his Father ſlain 

Holds up his dying Sire with both kis Hands, 

But, O poor Pity! Kindneſs, O in vain! 

In vain for Help he calls; for his Demands 

Are ſoon cut off, and with them cut in twain 

His Arms, that link'd about his Sire like Bands : 
Down fall they both, both bid the reſt Adieu, 

Both kiſling die: Ah! woful Sight to view. 


Two Brethren now were only left alive, 
And yet tho” both alive, both twice were flain 
In theſe two Deaths, yet both again{t him ſtrive; 
But neither could his Fury great reſtrain. 
The Breaſt down to the Bowels he doth rive 
Of one, the other's Head he cleft in twain. 
The Noiſe and Tumult of this hapleſs Fight 
Brought Randolph for to view this woſul Sight. 


He rudely broke the Preſs, and came in Time 

To take Revenge, but too too late to aid. 

Ah, wo is me! (quod he) ſhall Youth's fair Prime 
Be thus deſtroy*d, and Wiildom's Wealth decay 'd ? 
Who durſt commit ſo inhumane a Crime? 

Who bath lo far from Reaſon's Center ltray'd ? 


He 


H pitiful Fight. 
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He (quod the Captain) who dares ſeal his Deed 
p With thy hot Blood, and on thy Heart dares feed. 
as a 
for Rage and Wrath the Count could not reply, 
But ltrongly thruſts his Sword forth him before 
Quite thro* his Breaſt; the Wound he ripp'd t'eſpy 
His cruel Heart, which his left Hand forth tore, 
and wrung forth Blood, ſprinkling on thoſe that ly 
But newly dead. If this can back reſtore 
Your Lives, he proves a Pelican (quod he) 
If not, let this appeaſe your Ghoſts from me. 


ind not ſuffic'd with this Revenge, at Will 
He wracks upon the Multitude his Wrath, 
Their Captain's Blood ſufhc*d him not, until 
They ran in Heaps to flee from cruel Death. 
lt. Wome leap the Craig, ſome run out ofer the Hill, 
| Theſe break their Necks, thoſe cruſh*d to Duſt beneath. 
So headlong flies a Flight of ſimple Doves, 
When from her Way the princely Falcon bows. 


Fre then Night fled, to let the lightfom Day 
Unfold her Works of Murder, Death, and Blood, 
The Strength was won, no Southern there did ſtay, 
Nor ſaw they any that their Wilkgainſtood. 
The Gaſcoign Captain, that in Prilon | y, 

The Earl releas*d from Bands and Servitude. 

Then fully was that Prophecy perfited, 

Which Canmoir's Saint-like Queen therein indited. 


Queen Margaret. that wir canon d The Chaſte, wrote u- 
pou the Wall of the Chapel, Gardez vous le Francois, with. 
a Man climbing up a Ladder on the Wall, which is meant by 
Frances that was the Cauſe of winning the Caſtle. | 
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CAPUT xv. 


The Ax GuNnEHANr. f 

A Meſſenger unto the King doth how | Ru 
Sad Rieu: get doth 3 wrathful Ire: Pu 
From Roxburgh*'s Te brave Douglas beats the Foz; An 
FEdward*s bald An{wer.guench'd his Brother s Fire: l 
To view the Englith Gamp doth Douglas go. | But 
The Scots s their Prince's 10 Dejire, I 7 
Few Men they ſend, but valiant, ferce, and bald, 1 

( hoos d forth of evt Region uncontroul d. 1 


COTL AND's Great King, that all this Time had gone v 
From Town to Town, from City, Strength, & Tow'r,M anc 


Thro' Fife, Strathern, Mearns, Angus, one by one, Reli 
And Gowry*'s Carſe; hich all untò his Pow'r - The 
Did gladly yield, and he, ev'n he alone F 
Their native Lord was their great Conqueror: ne“ 
But he to Kal ubung! return d at laſt, | A 
Till ½eles his chilling Breath forth blaſt, 2 4 


No greater Pomp, Solemnity, nor Glory, 

Magnjficence, Praiſęe, Riches, nor Kenown, 

Got Cz/ar, as records the Roman Story, 

Whepas he made the weſtern World bow down 
o Kome*'s proud Rule, whereof he might be ſorry, 
or 'enter'd. he more.bravcly in that Town 

. Thaw our great Lord, when firlt he enter'd here, 
Who was more lov d, whom all as mach did fear. 


While here he ſtay'd, admir'd, ſear'd, lov'd of all, real 
To him brave Rands{ph did the Caltle yield, brow, 
Which to the Ground he raz'd, both Tow'r and Wall, Wo th 
That there his Foe again ſhould have no Bield: ind 
And on a Pay, ſet in his princely Hall, elid 
He to his Knights and Lords his Will revealed; 0 Fr 

When (ſtraight a Meſſenger doth to him bring WI 


Tidings of Joy, whereof new Troubles ſpring. 1 So 
| 4 


gone 
OW'r 


I, 


The 
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The Meſſen zer upon his Face doth fall, 


And ſays: Great King, and my moſt gracious Prince, 


All Praiſe be giv'n to God, that doth inttal 
Upon our Throne thy Worth, thy Excellence; 
God grant that in thy Seed he may recal 


Thy Glory, and reſume thy Greatneſs thence : 


Thy Brother Edward humbly greeteth thee, 


And warns thee thus of what is palt, by me. 
Ruglen's ſtrong Peel is talen by Edward bold, 


That warlike Town Dundee by him is win, 
And alſo royal Stirling uncontroul'd 

Gladly receiv'd his conqu'ring Army in : 

But that impregnable and matchleſs Hold 


Hirling's ſtrong Caltle, would not once begin 


To hear of Peace, till Famine-tore*d, at läſt 


They parly thus, and thus their Peace is palt. 


A Year to keep the Hold he them permits, 
And if within that Time great Eugland's King 
Relieves them not, -but carelels them omits, 
Then in his Hands they ſhall the Place reſign, 
tir Philip Monbray there in ruling fits, 


He's gone to England, Succour thence to bring: 
And now that mighty King provides, we hear, 
By Gain and Gold to bring all Europe here: 


for he by Proclamation great hath ſworn, 


He will deſtroy that Nation in his Ire: 
ind all that come, of other Nations born, 


reat Multitudes of Strangers Day by Day, 


0 that they think rich England learcely may 
ind Store enough to keep them all alive; 
eldes thoſe Countries great that him obey, 

n France all Princes his Confed rates ſtrive 
Who ſhall the beſt and greateſt Armies raiſe, 
So Willing ſeems all E 3 him to pleaſe. 

2 


Thro“ eviry Kingdom, Country, Town, and Shire, 
That Scstland's Name by him ſhall be outworn, 


To keep that Day, ſhall have what they. deſite, 
And ot this Kingdom great, without Extortion, 
Each equal to his Worth ſhall have his Portion. 


brought by theſe Means, in Zx2/and do arrive; 
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And thus in Time your Grace would needs beware 
To ſue with Gifts the angry King to pleaſe; 
Or if you mind to try the Chance of War, 
Provide in Time your Forces for to raiſe 
Wherewith the King's Eyes burnt with Wrath's red Star, 
Should we his Ire with Gifts (quod he) appeale ? | 
Why, Villain, what baſe Fear ſo timorous 


Exe till this Day haſt thou eſpy'd in us? 


F 
A 
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Have we till now ſuſtain'd ſuch endlefs Pain, 

And Storms of War's ſad Tempeſts have outworn, 
Our Kingdom, Crown, and Country to obtain, 
And rais'd ourſelf in ſpite of Eugland s Scorn ; 

For Brags thus for to fold with Shame again, 
When Fortune to our Foot the Ball hath born? 


No, Heav'ns forbid, ſuch Clouds of Fear and Shame 
Should ſo obſcure our Morning's riſing Beam. . 
Whar tho” the Pride of out imperious Foe He 
With ever tole Deſtruction doth us boalt ? Bu! 
Our Forces mean his Multitudes do krow; In, 
Yea tho' a World of Men augment his Holt, Lee 
Our Mite increaſeth with his Talent; lo, WI 
The Widow's Oil, when bleſs d, tho“ leaſt, was moſt: Yet 
He muſt be many {tiJI, and (till be glorious ; 1 
And few we mutt be ſtill, and ſtill victorious. | I 
Let him bring forth his England, Ireland, Wales, Thi 
With Hritaign, Gaſcoign, and fair Aquitain, Led 
Poicteu. * Guyen, and all Countries elſe, Wh 
With Scotland's better Part; yet all in vain: But 
God us protects, gainſt whoſe ſtrong Arm prevails Wh 
No earthly Pow*r; in him our Hopes remain: Doy 
True Scots we bring, and bring this Praiſe withal, * 
*Gainſt Scots alone all Europe's thought too ſmall. _ © Sc 
Thus ſpoke the King : While all his Lords and Peers Wit 
Reoic'd thereat, and hop*d in Heav'n*s Revenger, Tha 
While he, not only fearle's, bold appears, | 5 d 
Bur alſo ware. and wiſely weighs anger. gut 
He tor each Captain ſends, who ſoon compears, * tre . 
Conſulting all how to bear off the Stranger : The 


The conqu'ring Knight came there, whoſe worthy Acts 
My tir'd Quill me:ids, and my dull Mule awakes. owl The 
1 0 
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How ſoon the King returned was from Lorn, 

And Progreſs took thro” ey'ry Region fair, 

To View the Land whereto himfelt was born 

A righteous King, jult Prince, and only Heir; 

Do-ugtas, that Reſt and Eaſe did ever ſcorn, 

Did back unto the South again repair, 

Where he the EAMgliqh oft did overthrow : 

But Roxburgh how he wan I'll only ſhow: 


tar. 


And thus it was: On Faſteu-Eve's dark Night 

Threeſcore he brings in Armour pitchy Black, 

All on their Hands and Feet to creep outright, 

No Noiſe, no Sound, no Word bawray*d their Tra, 

The Watch them {ees, but ſo, as in their Sight 

They ſeem'd a Herd of Beeves; and thus they ſpake: 
This Night good Roger lets his Herd at large, 
Whereof ere long black Douglas may take Charge. 


He ſmiles to ſee their Sight deceived fo; | 
But hard below the Wall arriv*d at laſt : | 626k; 
In goes the Watch, ſuch thund'ring Tempelts blow. 
Ledbouſe a Ladder made of Tows upcaſt. 
Whoſe Cleeks of Iron ſoundeth with the Throw; 
Yet full of Courage he aſcendeth falt. WH. 
This Engine he devis'd, whereby to gain 
Himſelf ſome Glory, and his foes ſome Pain. 


The Sentinel that hears the Sound, eſpies 

Ledhoufe aſcend, and quickly to him goes, 

Who doth not only on the Walls ariſe, | 

But kills him too, then down the Carcaſe throws. 

When alF were mounted, Douglas quickly hies 

Down to the Hall, for to aſl[ait his Foes, 
Who now amidit their feſt'val Joys were caught; 
Some play to Death, ſome drink their lateſt Lraught. 


With Life-devouring Swords the. Scots arrive, 
That Douglas! Douglas! cry, whoſe very Name 
So dreadful] ſeem'd that few for Weapons {trive, 
But flee to fave their Lives, not caring Shame: 
fre Day Three Hundred they of Lite deprive, 
The © Captain with the reſt themſelves reclaim. 


as H 3 ve In 


lo The Captain heglu Guilliam Ferms; whereby it appears he was 
4 French-man, : | 
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In a ſtrong Tow'r; but Donglas kept the Field, 
Till Famine forc'd chem all at laft to yield. 


And then brave Doagla; they intreat for Peace, 
To whom anon they fender up the Hold, 
Themſelves, their Lives, and all unto his Grace; 
Who was as wife and mild as fierce and bold; 
Them of that Bondage ſtraight he did releaſe, 


And ſent them home with all their Wealth, their Gold: 


And then to Edinburgh his Courſe he bent, 
Where warlike Bruce for all his Lords had ſent, 


There Edward, there Great Stewart might he ſee, 
True Marr, wife Lennox, Hay and Randolph ſtrong, 
With many more, grave Councellors that be 
To their brave Prince, who fat them all among. 
All Silence kept, he mus'd with Majeſty 
While on his Throne he fat: At laſt of Wrong 
Accus d his Brother; who with rev'rent Fear 
To thele his wiſe and ſolid Words gave Ear. 


Brother, what Haſte, what Raſhneſs did you guide? 
What Folly caus“d yon give {6 long a Day | 
To England's mighty King, for to provide 
His Forces great? When well you know, he thay 
bring forth For ey y One upon our Side 
A Hundred yaliant Knights in good Aray. 
How could you think, that we could him Fainſtand, 
Who yet molt part of Scotlund doth command? 


Yea, tho'- Re Would no other Forces raife 

But only Sch, for to relieve the Hold, 

Elen theſe can overmatch us, if he pleaſe} 

Much more with ib, %%, TWelth Men bold, 
With Almitmns, Frelel, and Ditch, and by all theſe 


Whom in Subjection he in France doth hold: 
All theſe ſhall conic and with a World of Men 
Shall we be able to encounter then? 


Surely you had no Foreſight here at all, 

And ſo our rifing State you wronged much; 
What we have conqueſt yet is very {mal}, 
Nor are we {ſure of theſe; the Commons ſuch 


In* 


In* 
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Inconſtant Minds da bear 2 And ſa our Fall 

s near, if one. the braken Recg ut touch. 
Better had been we ne'er bad fought with Pain 
To climb ſo bigh, ſg ſoon to fall again. 


His Brother anſwers  Heav'ns forbid, that ſo 
Should fall! What I have done we cannot mend, 


Nor need we mch to fear. q e ty Foce, 
Tho“ he bring eie fe th \ Os Bad: | 
His Sun is at, his Symmer:Salliice; lo! | 
And needs he mult return far to acipend 

Fortune mult frawn when ſhe too long hath ſmil'd, 


Who ſurelt hopeth off, is git heguil'd. 


Yea, tho' he had g Hundred Kingdoms more, 

And coùld a Hundred Zng/avids bring to War; 

By Heav'n, he ſhall have Battle once before | 

He come to Stirling, if. to come he date. 

Thus ſpake bold &4ward, wha bold Words reſtore 

Tbe ſhining Light of Glory*'s.darkned Star 
In — ; Which to great Love doth raiſe him: 
His Brother in his Heart doth greatly praiſe him. 


But gravely thus again the King began: | 
My Lords, my Captains, and my Chiettains all, 
I gladly would we were afbred W ben 
Our Foes would come, and when our Troops recal; 
For our mean Force muſt be made {troager then, 
To. catch Ocœahon and give vantage mall, 
Then Douglas lays, My Lora, let one he ſent 
That war ly can perceive what's their Intent. 


And ſurely I myſelf the Man mult be, 
I'll lily walk thro* all their Squadrons brave, 
A French Man ofa Scot they, all ſha}l ſee, 
With Afbrmains, French, and Dutch I can deceive : 
I know their Lords and Princes ot Degree, 
Thro' all their Camp the Secrets I will have: 
I'll raze my Beard, and baſane make my Face; 
Lell change my Voice, my Gelture, and my Grace. 


oath was the Kiag that he Royle ungerge 
bis teartul Taik he tor himlelf provides; 


{el 
H 4 


* 


Bot 
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But needs he would be gone at laſt, and ſo 
Diſguiſed like a French Man forth he rides: 
His Face \{trak'd with an Oyl, no Part did ſhow 
Of his firſt Grace, his Countenance it hides: - 
The Aecents hard of French he ſounds ſo right, 
That e en the French themleives miſtake their Sight, 


The worthy Bruce his Time not idly ſpent, 

But forth to muſter calls his Men of War; 

Forth to the flow'ry Banks of Forth they went 

Unto a pleaſant Meadow Jurge and ſquare. 

Dear Muſe, tho' Time hath in Oblivion pent 

Theſe Worthies Names that bere did Armour bear, 
And make their Offsprings Name's to differ far ; 
Thou knows both what they were, and what they are, 


But what they were, were longſome to repeat, 

Only as they are now to us unfold ; 

That tho? their Names be fomewhat chang'd of late, 

Yet we may knew them by the Offspring bold 

Fhat yet remains: Stand not on Points of State, 

But let each Land, each Province be enroll'd . 
With their Lord's Name, and theſe ſuch Tincture lend 

As mighty Time nor Age may after ſpend, a 


Unto the Camp their worthy King forth goes, 
Their King, their Captain, and their Gen“ ral great; 
While all the common Soldiers aroſe : 
With joyful Shouts and Signs of Love perfite : 
Pleas'd with their Salutations ſweet, he fnows 
A chearftvl Smile, their Love for to requite; 

Then gives Command, againſt the following Morn, 


Their glorious Standards ſhould the Plain adorn. 


No ſooner Titan burniſh'd Neptune s Wave, 

And ſpread his Beams o'er Earth's enamell'd Breaſt, 

When forth the Worthies, warlike, bold and brave, 

Came all in ſhining Steel, their gliſt“ring Creſt 

Adorn'd with Plumes, their armed Horſe whoſe Show 

With ſtately Pranfing ſeem'd with Pride poſſeſs'd 
Before their Lord; lie from a Rock's proud Height 
On ev ry Troop down bent his curious Sight. 


Now 
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Now Edwardis, Douglas, Randelph*s Troops remain*d 1 


Abont the King, nor march'd they to the Plain. 
And all on Douglas“ Abſence much complainꝰd; 
But molt of all his own Men thought in vain © 
A Sight he of the Engliſh Camp obtain'd ; 
. Nor fear d be * — nor would he turn again. 
Whom to his Fortune leave we now, to ſhow 
Theſe Troops that march d unto the Plain below. 


From Shy/and, Orkney, Cathneſs fair and wide, 
Forth ſtretchꝰd to the great North theſe Countries lies, 
Came forth TWO Thouſand led in martial Pride, | # 
By * Two bold Earls of ancient Families, > Tri 
That long theſe Countries large did wiſely guide: P 
e. And tho“ far off Gap yet they ariſe 

To help their noble 


ble Prince, their Minds fo haughty, 1 
Showing thereby their Faith, Zeal, Love, their Duty. * 


Roſe, Sutherland, Strathnaver, next to them, 

As many Men, as brave, as (tout, as {trong, 

Led by Two worthy Earls of ancient Fame, 

- BE Great Sutherland and R right famous long. 
d of Irish Scots in Clans that kept the Name, : 

Five Hundred thrice their Chieftains brought along +0 
From all theſe Mountain-Countries North that ly, XxX | A 
And pleaſant Shores that coaſt the Iviſh Sea. | ff, 


i Randolph brought forth all Murray's Shire almolt; 
Theſe wait on him, he waits upon the King. - 
The Men of Buchan, tho? their Lord was loſt, 
To ſhew their Love and Duty, forth did bring 
A Thoufand bold, brought from that pleaſant Coaft 
That: (till beholds the German Ocean ſpring ; 

For Grain a fertile Land, for Paſture good, 

The Men a People of Bel/ouafs Brood. 


From Marr two Thouſand came of warlike Fame, | 


Led by that ever famous Earl of * Marr, 
H 5 916 Whoſe 


The Enrls of Orkney and Cathneſe. 

d The Farls of Sutherland ad Roſs. 

* The Frazer, Grants, ang Clanchattan, 
" The Earl of Murray. 

l Earl of Marr. 


o 
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Whoſe faithful Heart, whoſe much redoubted Name In. 


Vet never left his Prince, in Peace or War; rh 
Whoſe Star of Glory ever caſts a Beam Th 
Which ſtill illuminates both near and far. Are 
The Men of Abo then their Enfign ſpread, | 

A Thouſand by their gallant ' Earl forth led. 1 
From Mearns next there eame of Squires and Knights Th 

A Thouſand, warlike, hardy, fearleſs, bold, Is 
Led by their 2 Earl, train'd up in martial Fights: Bet 
Their Earl whoſe Worth my Muſe cannot unfold, W. 
Whoſe great Anceſtors ſhin'd {lil} glorious Lights, Lik 
And whoſe firlt Father did the Land uphold Do 
From Bondage wild, for which they ſtill command | 

As only great Lord-Marichals of the Land. 1 

Bot Augus heght the Region next that lies, By 

A famous, fertile, fair and pleaſant Land, W 
From which two Thonſand did in Arms ariſe, W 
Led by great Lords that by themſelves command, He 
2s Ogiliy, * and Brechiz bold and wile, As 
Mont roſe great Earl, that led a valiant Band: =_ 

But he that led the molt Part of that Hoſt ( 

Was Grawford's'mighty Earl, who ruled moſt, 

Next 'Gowry's Carſe, aÞleafant Country lies Bu 

D pon the northern Banks of famous Tay, Ou 
And to the North, the Euſt, and Welt arife Tl 
Pleaſant green Hills up to the cloudy Sky, W 
That like a Wall imprepnable defies W 
The boalting Foe or foreign Enemy, 0 


Stretching their ragged Arms, aleft aſcending, | 
The pleaſant Plains from Tempelt ſtill defending: | 


Where Barley, Wheat, and all the Sorts of Grain T 
That pleaſant Country plentifully yields; 1 
Nl: ; T 
Sh 

Earl Athole. 


8 Eari Mareſchal ; His firſt Forebeer at the Battle of Arbroth 
ſew Camus Prince of the Danes, for which ke got great Landi, 

and was made Mareſthal of Scotland. 

d Lora Og: vy. Lord'of Brechin. Earl of Montroſe. Earl of 
Cra ford. 2 

＋Diſeriptim of the Carſe of Gowry. 
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In all be Valleys, Meods, and eviey fan 

The fruitful Trees are ſtrow d +hxo' all the Fields: 

The Regions roynd about that do-#emain OSD 

Are (till ſupply'd fram thenge, where Plenty wieldsz - 
By Heav'n and Nature grac'd with all Things elle, 


That e' en the famqus Vor excels, 


The Port ar Entreſs to this pleaſant Land 
Is ſtrong Dundee, well fituate and fair, 
Betwixt it and the German Lake that (tang 57. 
Whereas Tay's mighty Flood with murm ring Care, 
Like Tagus rolling o'er the golden and, 
Doth .cait himlelt away as in Fd milf gl 20 
From this fair Land came forth a Thouſand good, 
That in their Country's Cauſe would ſpend their Blood. 


By mighty Errol were theſe Troops forth led, 
Whoſe great Beginning gloriguſly was wrought, 
Whenas the bloody Daves their Enſigns fpread * 
Here, to deſtroy our Nation while they ſought. 
As endleſs Swarms in Thouſand Bee-hives bred, 
Such endleſs Swarms theſe rude Barbarians brought 
Of armed Savages, tho' ſtill withſtood, 
And fill'd the Land with Famine, War, and Blood. 


But when their Moon was full, their Tide at height, 
Our Ebb ſo low that Hope and all was loſt; 
Thy firſt Forebeer, (tout Hay came to the Fight, 
Who with two Sons alone their Fortune crols*d, 
Whoſe Valours only put them all to flight. 
0 Wonder! Three ofercome amiehtn Holt : 

But fo Fove will'd, that from fo fai 


r a Sprin . 
Scotland's great Conſtable his Stream lhovid bring. 


Then fertile Fife next muſter*d forth her Brood, 

A Land by Nature fair, and rich by Art; 

From Tay's great Stream to Fyrth's clear eryſlal Flood 

She gathers forth her Bands in every Part; 235 . 
| rls, 


Ne Earl of Ervol's Forebeer, at the Battle of Loncarty, with 
his two Sent and Nies in their Hangs, flay'd the Scots from 
Nabe, and obtained the Vittory ; for which he got the Carſe 
ol Gowry, and was made Conſlable of Scotland. 
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Earls, Lords, and Knights, they all are Horſemen good, 
Three Thouſand choſen Men of high Deſert. 
» Rothes great Earl, and many Earls befide, 
Amidſt theſe Troops ſpread forth their Enſigns wide. 


Three Thouſand more eame forth of Lyhian fair, 
All Princes, Lords and Knights, and Men of Fame, 
Where Seton's Lord, efen Mixton's Earl did bear. 
Not meaneſt Rule, with others of great Name. 
Angus great Earl, and Morton, both were there, 
Tho“ other Countries fair might them reclaim 

Where they bore Rule, with many Barons more, 

As Gems do Rings, whole worth that Land decore. 


Then Lithgow's Shire, and Stirling's pleaſant Land 
Seven times five Hundred Men of Arms forth ſend; 
There Living/tone ofer Lithgow did command; 
Lord Elphinſtoun his Aid did likewiſe lend; ' 
Moentieib's old Earl brought forth a choſen Band; 


2 gallant Rout on Erskix's Lord depend 


From Clyde that came: All theſe and many mo, 
As Floods to th* Ocean, to their Soy*reign flow 


Perth and Strathern, two Regions fair and broad, 
Sent forth two Thouſand hardy Knights on Horſe, 
* Strathern and Drummond Earl of Perth forth led 
The greateſt Part of all this martial Force. 
And here the Murrays forth their Enſigns ſpread, 
Who from Marania bring their Anceltors; 

A doughty Race of People, bold and ſtern, 

Led by that valiant Lord of Tillibaird'u. 


” And * Bonkil's Lord there came, that Stewart heght, 


Whom Douglas with brave Randolph took of yore, 
SIP | When 


® Earl of Rothes and the Lord Lindſay with others. 
* Lord Seton, Earl of Winton, * 
uud Livingſtone, Earl of Lichgow. 
* Lord El ph inſtoun. | 
4 Earl of Montelth. | | 
* Lord Drummond Ear] of Perth, and the Earl of Strathern. 
Lira Murray of Tillibairdin Earl of Balguhidder. 
s Lord Stewart thin of Bonky, 
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When Huntley's mighty Lord, by honour'd Flight 
Eſcapꝰd from Fedburgh, as you heard before:  - 
He brought a gallant Troop, and wrought fo right, 
That to his Prince*s Peace he did reſtore 
This! Adam Gordon, Huntley's noble Lord, 
With Virtue and with Valour much decor“ d. 


He in the Mere a mighty Rule did bear; 
E'en he, of whom Heav'ns Maker had decreed 
Such Branches ſtill ſhould ſpring as ſhould uprear 
That Houſe to ſuch a Height, as now his Seed 
Reigns in the North, nor can Time's Age outwear 
Their Greatneſs, Worth, and well-deſerving Meed: 
Nor can it be amiſs for to repeat, 
From South to North what caus'd them change their Seat. 


This Lord's brave Son in Mars his bloody Field, 
In Spigt:t of Thouſands of his armed Foes, 
With conqu*ring Sword made 4thol*s Earl to yield, 
That in deſpite of Scotland's King aroſe, ; 
Ard to the Exgliſh Foe became a Shield, 
Till they a ſecond Time procurid new Woes : 
For which brave Deed his Prince did him declare 
Lord of Strathbogic's fertile Region fair. 


His Race ay fince oft mixt with princely Blood, 
In the great North doth worthily command 
From Bogie's Stream to Spey's great famous Flood, 
And famous made their Name in many a Land, 
And to their Prince hath done ſuch Service good 
As in the Height of Glory ſtill they ſtand : 
So little Springs of fair clear cryftal Fountains 
Become great Floods, and ſwell ofer topleſs Mountains, 


en From thence great Lords aroſe, whoſe Virtues rare 
Might well by Fame's eternal Bays be crown d, 
Of whom our Country's Writers are ſo ſpare - 


That in Oblivion's Flood their Deeds are drown'd, \ 
; Whoſe 


| Lord Marquis of Huntley, 2 
n, , Sir Alexander Gordon fought the Field of Kilblane «- 
: gainſ the Earl of Athole, who took Part with England, which 
Earl the ſaid Sir Alexander few with his own Hand, for which 
be got the Lund: Strathbogie. 


17 The Famows HIsTroa r 


Whoſe Worth great Volumes could not all declare, 
Deſerving well tor ay to be renown'd : | | 
Yer Writers blameleſs are, as mey be ſcen, 
For of Renown all Sosts have carelels been. 


Which makes them yet unto the World abſcure, 
So that moſt Part of Europe doth not know them, 
Altho' their worthy Actions might procure 
O'er all the Earth in Glory for to ſhow them: 
What Homer's Pains can make their Name endure ? 
Praiſe them alive, let Death quite overthrow them. 


They corn their Wealth ſhould cheriſh Learning true, 


And after Death to look for Payment due, 


Bot ſoft, my Mule, faint not for all thy Pain, 


This Family doth for the World prepare 
A Youth, who ſeeks to waſh away that Stain 
From this great Houſe, with magnanimious · Care; 
W hoſe martial Heart Heav'n never fram'd in vain, 
Like to his valiant Sires, that might compare 
With Fortune's Kni ht, for happy Succels till; 
So Fortune ſhall his brave Deſigus fultl. 


O this is he that muſt one Day propine 
Me with the flowing Subject of my Song, 


_ Upon whoſe Brow ſuch Glory great ſhall. ſhine. 


O Muſe! my Teal inflame with Futy ſtrong 

His Character to paiot with Tincture fine, 

Tranſparent, neat, and clear, my Lays among: 
All Myſteties thou knows beneath the Skies, 
Then lead me in where his rare Fortune lies. 


What is he then? O boldly may thou ſay 
In his rich Soul all Faculties inſhrin'd, 
Whoſe ſweet Complexion beats a mutual Sway 
Of all the Elements in Peace conjoin'd, 
With ſuch a Eove and fraudleſs Sympathy 
As all commands, yet all obeys the Mind: 
His Temper fine doth model forth apart 
The rare Ingine of Nature, Heay'n, and Art. 


Time ſhall not change his Purpoſe ſolid Ground, 


His-Courſe no Courle ſhall lett or bear awry ; 


4 


* 1 * 
* 1 * N TY — * 4 = ot * ** x 


George Lord Gordon, Earl 'of Eule. 


For- 


of he As 
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Fortune in Chains his Fortitude hath bound. 

Nor Judgment's ſharpeſt, clear, and fubtile Eye 

Can pry where Danger once his Heart ſhall wound, 

His matchleſs Mind is elevate ſo high: 1 5 
Yea, Nature of her Treaſure, Wealth, and Store, 
Gives him the Key, and lets him ope the Door, 


But, O! how am I thus with Pleaſure led 

Amidlt the Wilderneſs of his Perfection, 

Where, having Thouſand ſundry Ways to tread, 

My felt may loſe my ſelf without Direction? 

e, From ſuch a Labyrinth I mult be fred, 

To hold my wand'ring Wits in ſome Subjeftion : 
There here thou left, dear Muſe, return in halte. 
When Gordon's Prince him in the North had plac'd, 


He did not leave beſouth his Seat ſo bare, "th 


But of a younger Brother is deſcended, | 
From that ſame Stock a Race whoſe Virtues rare 4 


Hath worthy ſtill been judg'd to be commended. 
But pardon me that ſtands for to declare 1 
The Race of which I not fo much intended; | 
Yet if I bring more from Oblivion's Brink, 
What Reaſon is*t they ſhould in Lethe fink ? 


This Huniley's Lord, great Gordon, with him brought mn 

A Thoufand Horſemen clad in gliſt'ring Arms; — „ 

All theſe caſt off the Engliſh Yoke, and fought i 

After the dreadful Sound of War's Alarms 

From Huntley, and all longlome Gordon thought: 

The Merſe obey'd, and ſear d great Enfland*s Harms, 
But lo, Argile comes with their Earl, whoſe ® Son 
Yet to repent his Wrongs had not begun. 


Scotland's great Jultice is that aged Knight, 

And o'er the [ri/h-Scots © great Rule he bare; 

Theſe Men are active, nimble, quick, and light, 

Light is their Raiment, Armour none they wear; 

At all Times ready for to flee or fight, 

Well made, well favour'd, cleanly, ſmooth, and fair: 
: | * They're 


; ' The Laird of Lochinware. ' 
or- The Lord Lorn was Sen to this Earl of Argyles 1 
A. ſtort Deſcription of the Iriſh-Scois. x 
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They're ſomewhate rude, yet mild, if mildly us'd, 

Moſt cruel in Revenge, if once abus d. 

Of thefe Two Thouſand Archers brought he forth; 

And with Two-handed Swords and Shirts of Mail 

A Thouſand more, of much redoubted Worth; 

Five Hundred Horſemen, bold for to aſſail, 

Barons and Knights, all ſprung of noble Birth, 

Guard him, gainſt whom his Foes could not prevail: 
Theſe Gallants brave were much to be commended, 
All of his Name, and of his Line deſcended. 


And from the Weſt came forth a valiant Band, 
Which did conſiſt of twice Five. Hundred Horſe, 
Quick, agile, ready for to charge at Hand 
With Sword or Lance, all of approved Force; 
From Lennox and Dumbruton*s pleaſant Land 
Whoſe flow'ry Marge tiill ſeemeth amorous 
Of tumbling Chae, whole Bijlows ſtrive in vain 
To wound the Boſom of the weſtern Main. 


Theſe to obey their gallant Lord were glad, 
Lennox © good Earl, that never ſerv'd in vain, 
The laſt great Froop was alſo bravely led, 

A Thouland Horſemen they did well contain, 
By Glaſgow, Irvin, and Renfrew were bred © 
Theſe Men, in Bute's ſtrong Iſle did ſome remain: 


Scotland s great Steward was their Lord, and heght 


Malter by Name, wile, valiant, bold in Fight. 


Thele are the Troops and Bands that here were brought, 


And all were bred fo near the Artick Star, 


That Cold keeps in the Heat, whoſe Pow'rs have wrought 


Strength in the Heart, and there united are; 


Which makes them fierce, couragious, bold for ought, 


Marſhall'd for bloody Mars, and meet for War. 
But yet Seven Earls and Thirteen Lords did ſhow 
Themſelves in Arms, to aid the Engliſb Foe, - 


* Theſe were the Barms of his Name, as the Laird of Lundy), 
Glenurchie, Calder, ana ot hers. | 
Stewart Earl of Lennox. Duke of Albany. 

Ale Great Steward of Scotland, 
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Yea, many Lords and Earls have I forgot, 
That to the mighty Bruce aſſembled here, 
Who'e Greatneſs until now no Pen did note, 
England's good Fortune did ſo well appear 
Wi.ile Zove bimſelf did favour ſtill their Lot, 
Wheretore they wiſely did themſelves retire. ; 
As Cannons fir'd go back, that Earth may wonder, 
When they advance their all-deſtroying Thunder. 


do theſe inflam'd with Fire of hot Diſdain, * 
Retir'd with Grief, with Hate, with Lofs, with Ire, 
That with the greater Force they might again 
Advance their Lightning Wrath's conſuming Fire; 
And then athund ring Tempelts would they rain, 
Cruſh'd from the ſwelling Clouds of their Delire ; 
Which to the King and all ſhould well declare, 
That barren Trees could now both bud and bear. 


Now paſſed was each Troop, each Squadron {irong, - 

When to the Camp their Prince bis Courſe forth bent, 

And all his Prigces go with him along | 

To hold a Council in the royal Tent. 

Mean while the Douglas, all his Foes among | 

Walk*d, for to know their Number, Pow'r, intent: ' 
At Berwick fair he had arriv'd unſeen ; | 


For there this mighty Holt did all conveen. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Engliſh Army forth before their King Anc 
To muſter comes, and all their foreign Aid. Fro 
Douglas return d recounterh ev'ry Thing. To 
D itches t*intrap his Foes Great Bruce Kath made. The 


Randolph“ rare Figbt fair Conguef# fir/# doth bring. Lik 
44 , wb l 


Bruce Beaumont r. The Enghith ds pb Wh 

* The Scots with Taunts ; tws Brabanders defond them, L 
For whith abe Ming unto the Scots doth ſend them. G 
QT R ONG Berwiobs Toa on Scola ds Frontier ſtands, To 
There where with Hlver Streams the River Twedt Ane 


Livides our Kingdom from the — — Lands, 

And waltes his Waves enrich the Ocean Flood: 

Here brought the Monarch all his warlike Bands, 

At whoſe great. Name all Europe trembling ſtood; 
And ev*'ry Lord, and ev'ry Prinee, an Kg | 
Some Gold, fome-Gifts, and all great Aid did bring. 


This mighty Prince his Pow'r aſſembling, ſourht 

To kill the Scots, or ſend them all in rout; 

O'er whom he ſtretch'd his Empire with a Thought, 
Nor for to work the Thing had any Doubt. 

Douglas his Way efen at that Hour him brought, 

When this huge Army Berwick's Walls about 
Encamped lay, and when to ſee each Crew _ 

The regal Throne rear'd on the Walls they view. 


Himfelf in Glory ſat upon the Throne, 

A Diadem upon his Head he wore, 

A Pall above of gliltfring Gold-cloth ſhone, 

He trode on Carpets rich in precious Store, 

Powder*d with Stones the Robes which he had on, 

And ſtraight in Ranks repaired him betore 
His armed Guard : Thus ſet each Troop he knows, 
Whillt on the Plain their martial Glory flows. Tei 
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Their Squadrons firſt the chearful ni ſhows 


In Three Battalions, ech a ſev'ral Guide ; | 

By Senerd's Streams from Wales and © Cormpal roſe 

some Thirty Thoviand ſtrong that did provide, 

Arm'd with their Pikes, Swords, Targets, to oppoſe 
Their Threatning Force againlt their Foe defy'd. 

By Monmouth's hardy Earl this Hoſt was led, 

He reign'd, he ruled in his Prince's Stead, 


And Fifty Thouſand Horſemen, Soldiers good. 7 
From ' Trent that parteth England juſt in Two. | a 
To T bames, and thence unto the Brittiſh Flood: 
Thele roſe in gliſt'ring Arms, a warlike Show, _ 
Like Mars himſelf each breathed War and Blood, 
Whole Sight would vanquiſh efen the boldeſt Fee, 
My Led by Two Princes of high Families, 


Great Aruudal, old Oxford, grave and wile, 


nds, ro Humber's tumbling Waves ſrom filver Trent, | 
and thence to pleaſant Tweed's clear cryſtal Streams, 4 
Came Fifty Thouſand Archers, with Intent | : 
To die or win, in Midit of moſt Extremes. wig J 
All theſe were of approved Hardiment,  _ - 
Theſe England's molt triumphant Conqueſts claims 
As theirs : And this p_ Holt commanded be 


By Glaucelier the Bold, and Haryard flie 


From v Tinea pet fair, and good. 
Of Scotland's Kingdom, which did yet obey + F C 
To Engiand's King, and held in Servitude 

By his all-conqu'ring Force until that Day, © © 
Came Five and Twenty Thouſand Warriors rude, 

All ay tn brave, and bold for each Effay. 

Sir /ngrham Omphravitlle led theſe along, 


A ſubtil Warrior, cratty, wile, and ſtrong. _ Fs i 


Next unto them came Fifty Thouſand more, = 
rols Men of Sh.pe, well limb'd, both ſtrong and wh. 1 1 


Wales. * Cornwall. | jt 

England. | . + 

' The Merſe, and many of all the Dales, Borders, and much.of 
the Weſtland. | 
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\ 
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They eroſs d the geas from " Ireland's craggy Shore; | 
t all; 


The princely Game of Hunting uſed be: 
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But ſI:ghtly arm'd, ſome wear no Arms a 
Tt eir chiefeſt Strengths are Woods and Mountains hoar: 
The Hgliſh Depute was their General, 

And under him Fizgerald's Chief Kildare 


With great Oneil and Deſmont Rule did bear. 


Then came his Subjects and Confed'rates great, 
Whoſe Limits ſtretch along the Baltic Coaſt, | 
And theſe rich Countries Charles the Fifth did quite 
—.— A Son; bat ſoon ar _ o_ _ | 
y Spaniſh Tyranny, which high Deſpight 
All Europe ſince her deareſt Blood hath colt ; 
And War, that elſewhere doth deſtroy and waſte, 
There beth Civility and Wealth hath plac'd, 


Along the Foot of * Pyr nean Mountains fair, 

A rich and fertil Region doth remain, | 

Famous by that great Battle loſt of ere 

Againſt the Inſidels by Charlemain; © 

His famous Nephew Rolland loſt he there, 

Still Famous made by Ariz/tofs Vein. 647 
Forth of this Land, upon their own Expence, 
Ten Thouſand came to aid the EAgliſh Prince. 


That © Land that welt from Tours doth ſtretch along 
To waſk his Feet within the Ocean Sea, 

Whoſe Indwellers take much Delight among | 
The mooriſh Fens, to fee their Falcons fly, | 
And in their Mountains, Woods, and Foreſts ſtrong 


That pleaſant Land, that Paictou heght to Name, 
Sent to this War Five Thouſand Men of Fame. 


That Land which Lair from Poictou doth divide, 


From whence the 4 Brittons ertt the Gauls diſplac'd, * 
| n 

* Treland. Fs. 

Charles the Fifth gave theSeventeenPrevinces to his Son Philip Ne 
of Spain, long after this. | Bo 

® The Country of Gaſcoign. 

4 Poictou. 

Bretagnie. 


ar; 


And 


1ilipY Normandy. 
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and chang'd the Name from Armoric beſide 
To Bretagnie, and all their Laws defac*d; 
herein Three ſundry Languages abide, | 
nd Maſtives for Saint Malo's Guard are plac'd. 
From thence to aid their great Anceſtors old, 
Came Fifteen Thouland warlike Soldiers bold. 


From that moſt fruitful © Orchard fair of France, 
'hich Rollo Great, and his Norvegiars ſtout 
df ſimple Charles got for Inheritance; 
f them it ſtill yet bears the Name about: 
From thence a Gallant did himſelf advance 


Of Thouſands Ten, highHeav*n ſuch Wonders wrought 
Like Numbers now to England's Aid were brought. 


Far Kent behol.'s belt when the Sun goes down, 

Whoſe chief Town views fair Dover*s Cliff, and glores 
To ſee the Tow'rs that her fair Front do crown, 

And thence where Cz/ar's Monument reltores 


Came thrice Ten Hundred Soldiers to this War, 
Bold, ſtrong, and brave, that never dream*d ot Fear. 


rom that fair Land where ſmoothly ſliding Sam 
Waters the Meadows and the pleaſant Plains, 

nd from that City where two Floods do come 
T' unload their Waves from ever {pringing Veins, 
teven Thouſand valiant Soldiers came, and ſome 
From that old famous Town that yet retains 
Part of the Guiſiun Family, and thence 
Sprung that great Houle's glorious Excellence. 


From Hainault came Five Thouſand Men of Fame, | 
Led by their Barl, in whoſe great Might they glor'd, 
| From 


St, Malo's Haven, a great Strength, is guarded by Maſtives. 


Boulogne, where there is an old ſirong Tow'r built by Cæſar, to 
be ſeen at this Day | 
Picardy. 


At Amiens two ether Rivers aiſcharge their Burdens in thes 0am. 


Hainault, 


and conquer*d England with a warlike Rout'- 500 T 


From that rich Land, whoſe chalky Swan-like Shore * 


His never dying Memory's Renown, ot 
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From their chief Town, een Mons that heght to Name, 
Four Hundred came with ſhining Arms decor d. 
All theſe were Yaaths not mov'd with Fear or Shame 
That guard the Perſon of their mighty Lord. 

And came to {pol] the Garland of the Main; 

But few, or none at all, return d again. 


That Lord which hath Within his Borders plac'd ' 

The holy Empire's © Marguiſlate of old, - 

By Scheld cut oft from Flauders in the Welt, 

Whereon ſtands Au Ep glorious to behold; 

This Land the Magſe io lovingly hath gracd, 

She in her Boſom doth the ſame infold © gn 
From whence che Hope of Gain and Praiſe did bring 

Ten thouſand Soldiers to the Hugliſb King. 


This War on Europe's faireſt Þ Farldom calls, Wall 
Where ſtands upon the Banks of Schett and Ley © No\ 
That Town ſo huge in Circuit ofher' Wahls, Hea 
Famous for that, but famous more, for why! Of 1 
That ever famous Monurch which appals | He! 
Renown, Fame, Glory, Praiſe, and Victory The 
As his quſt Due, was there both born and hred: A 
Thence to dhis War were Fourteen Fhouſand led. 4 
From theſe ſtrong AIflands, made ſo ſtrong by Art He 
*Gainlt Nepzune, who ſtill proves their greateſt Poe, He 1 
Becauſe his Floods o'erflow'd the greatelt Part The 
Of all theſe Lands, as ſome think, long ago; et 
But when eHewhere his ſwelling Streams convert He c 
The Lands to Seas, theſe Lands the Sea did ſhow : No « 
Six Thouſand thence unto this War were ſent, Fe 
Upon the Engliſh Monarch that depend. Al 
There dies a Land along the German Flood, Wh 
Thro' which the Mae/e and Rhine their — by 

029%” nto ze 


* Brabant. 

b Flanders, . 

Ghent, thought to be the largeſt Town in Europe, where Charles 
the Fifth, that famous Emperor, was born, 

« Zeland is all Iſlands within the Sea, which the Sea ſometime 
overflowed as appears by fuary good Arguments, 

* Holland, 
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Unto their Lord, whoſe Rage is ſtill withſtood 
By ſandy Downg, elſe all ſhould be enrolld) 
„ Jin Waves: Thus Sand; that elſewhere eats for Food 
Irhe fatteſt Soil, here ſerves for Bulwarks bold. 
| Of Countrymen, and waged Soldiers thence _. 
Came Fifteen Thouſand to the Englith Prince, 


be; 


When theſe great Reg'ments all were paſs'd and gone, 
Down from his Throne the Monarch did deſcend, 
Inviron'd round with Lords and Knights anon, 
Unto a royal Tent his Courſe he bent, 
That ſtood in Midit of all the Camp alone 
Without the Walls, and did him there atttend; 

And there himſelf firſt by himtelt was plac'd, 

Then all his Princes, at a royal Feaſt. RN 


all that was paſt the Dovglas well eſpies: 
Now thro' the Camp from Tent to Tent he goes, 
Hearing ſtrange Tongues, but ſtranger Harmonies 
Of Drums and Trempets, which to Heav'n aroſe: 
He hears their Braggs, their Braves, and their Defies; / 
The Scots were now their Slaves, and not their Foes 3 /: 
And oft he hears himſelf condemn'd to die 
A cruel Death, in ſhametal lufamy, l u 


He ſmil'd, and to the royal Tent again le 

He turn'd: Aſſemblies great great News affords: 

The Feaſt was done, and to the Council then 

det was the King, with Princes, Dukes, and Lords: 

He could have wiſhid to hear them, but in vain; oF 

No cunning Slight could make him hear their Words; 
For rou ui — Tent the Guard did ſtand, 


And none from thence approscheth nearer hand. 


MV herefore, for ought that he. could find at all 

1 Wy Conference with Erg/i/h, French, or Dutch 

Into He ſees to Trains nor S)1ght they would not fall, | 
o proud they were of Strength, their Force was ſuch: 
his Kingdom large, by Lots to Great and Small 

Vas gi'en; nor would of Scots be left fo much 

As one, that Monarch's Wrath was fo extreme, 
From oft the very Earth to raze their Name. 


time i The 


rles 


180 The Famous HIS ToR 
The Council roſe, and forth the Heraulds went, 
Charging that ſpacious Hoſt in Arms to be, 
Riling to Morrow with a full Intent 
To march directly to their Ene. 
The Douglas hears, and would their Haſte prevent, 
From thence that Night departing ſecretly; 
Unto his Lord he haſtily withdrew ; 
Longing to ſhow all that he lezrn'd or knew. 


Thus forth he rides, thro' Silence of the Night; 

Fair Cynthia ſeem'd to favour his Intent, 

Wrapping herſelf and all her Beauty bright 

In duſky Clouds, which oft in two the rent, 

Wherethro' ſhe pry*d, to fee if he was right, 

Oft wiſhing him up in the Firmament 
Beſide the whirling Pole, there itelliſy'd, | 
His bright Aſpe& might gild her iwarthy Side. | | 


When golden hair'd Apollo firſt did light Ar 
Eurth's better Half, theo could he well deſcry Tl 
The Scottiſh Camp, which enter'd once, he might = 
Perceive the Soldiers give a joyful Cry. : T 
Here Drums, and Trumpets there roar forth on height, = 
His joyful Welcome thunder'd thro* the Sky. ? 
All to the royal Tent did him covoy, | 
Whom his good Lord receiv'd with wondrous Joy. 
Mb . An 
Up was the King that Night, no Reſt he got | 
Such fad — Thoughts his Brain did fill 4 
Of great Affairs, and many mighty Plot: ＋ 
Of Douglas he had dream'd, and fearing itill ; of 


His Lords and Princes round about did note — 
His Love to him, and joy*d in his Goodwill. a 
The Knight kneel'd down, and kils'd his Prince's Hand, < 
Who rais d him up, and thus did him demand: ; 


Where have you been? Why have you ſtay'd fo long ? Gr 
What have you view'd? Hew fares fair England's Prince? Th 


we royal Lord (quod he) at Berwzck ſtiong Fle 
I ſtay' d till England's Army came from thence; pra 
I view'd and walk'd their Squadrons all among, He 
I ſaw that Manarch's great Magnificence, 1 

Whale royal Pomp and mighty Pow'r in War 1 


Surmounts all European Princes far. 


The 
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And if proud Vaunts be Deeds, they ſcorn to ſhrink, 
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The Number great of that ſo mighty Holt 

Paſſeth three Hundred Thouſand, as I think, 

They cover all the Land from Coalt to Coalt, 

They ſpoil the Countries, dry the Floods they drink ; 
Thither all Europe gather'd is almoſt: 


But, in a Word, ſuch their Confuſion is, 
7ove be our Aid, they ſhall the Garland miſs. 


For of the greateſt Part of all their Bands, 
Both Horſe and Foot, their Diſcipline is ſmall; 
They keep no Ranks, their Captain (till withſtands; 
They know no Drums nor Trumpet's Sound at all; 
Naked, unarm'd, their Weapons few commands: 
Only the Engliſh Archers bold and tall, 
All valiant Men ſo well train'd up in Wars, | 
Ere Peace ſhould reign, fromHeav'a they'll tear the Stars. 


And there is twenty 'Thouſand Horſemen more, 

That alway on the King himſelf awaits, 

Farth can no braver Men than theſe reſtore, 

The Reſt of Eugl. ſh know no warlike Feats ; 

Nor were they ever us'd to War before : 

But hope of Lordſhips, Rents, and high Eſtates 
Hath brought them forth ; for all this Kingdom great 
Is gi'en, and Scat by Thought deliroyed quite, 


And that your Grace ſhould not eſcape their Hands, 
Two Knights unto that mighty King have ſworn, 
Dead or alive to bring you bound in Bands 
T *abide what Death he liſt t impoſe, in Scorn 
Of your new Crown, which each of them demands 
In meer Diſdain, their Trophies to adorn :. 

Great Glouceſter is one, as doth appear, 

Sir Henry Boem, the other heght, I hear. 


They to your Brother and myſelf applies 
Great Torments too, for our ſo bloody Mind, 
This faid, forth from the Prince's angry Eyes 
Flew Spurks of Wrath, Flames from his Face forth fhin'd. 
Praiſe be to God (quod he) our Enemies | 
He blinded hath, and that King's haughty Mind 
He hardens (till with Pharo*s ; fo his Shame 
And Fall, I wiſh, may glorify his Name, 
1 . 
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Now ſtrongly were the Scots encamped there, 

Where Bannoct's- Burn, mongit ſhady Banks doth play, 

The Torwsod near within a Valley fair, 

And for a Battle there chey ned s would ſtay; 

Whileas the worthy Gen“ ral did prepare 

To ſtop their Foes, leſt they mould find a Way 
Them to encompals round, with*threatning Storm 
Their Multitude might ealily perform. 


Wherefore eben there where their great Hoſt ſnould ſtand 
With Ditches deep the Plain he overclud, ; 
Wherein ſharp'Stakes were pitch'd at his Command, 
Then cunningly again all covered. 
The Enemy by this was hard at Hand, 
Whoſe Squadrons large o'er all the Land was ſpread. 
When their Forefront was at the Valley's End, 
Their lait Battalion did three Leagues extend. 


Wherefore the King his matchleſs Nephew ſent, 
With him Five Hundred martial Men of War, 
Den to a Way that thro” the Valley went 
Co Stirling- Caſtle, and would needs debar 
That Hold of Aid; yea, he would (till 2 
His Foes great Slight or Strength thus brought from far, 
But this his Foreſight did the Southern know, 
That would o erſſioot himſelſ in kis own Bow. 


2 a hrave Lord, a bold and warlike Knight, 
They ſent before the Hoſt a Mile and more, 
With twice Four Hundred Horſemen ſwift and light, 
That, choos'd from all the Army, march!d be fore, 
Another Way to Stirling go they right. 
Bruce ſees, and ſends Ranio!ph this Check full ſore; 
Thy Garland's chiefeſt Flow*r is Joſt this Day, 
If thoſe have paſt the Way where thou dolt ſtay. 


They craftily eſchew'd where he did ly, 

Nor fear'd they him nor any earthly Foe, 

But.they another ſecret Way would try, 

And by him were they palt ere he could know; 

Yet he his Uncle's bitter * doth weigh, 

W hich ſtung full deep, but he conceals his Wo: ws 
| | 


y Author ſays One Hundred, but all the Chronicles agree en 
Ave lunar ed. . 
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His Silence ſhows he bears a generous Mind, 
That of a juſt Reproof beſt Fruit will find. 


For with his Band he follows haſtily, * 
And over-reach'd them like a Storm of Wind, 
They ſcorn from fewer than themſelves to flee, 
And for to give them Battle turns around, 
One Knight ambitious of ſome Victory, 
That for his Valour had been much renown'd, 
Before the Reſt himſelf did far advance, 
And challeng'd Randolph for to break a Lance. 


Gladly the Earl accepts, and ſorth he goes, 

A ſtrong ſtiff Lance into his Hand he bore 

Swiftly their Steeds bore forth theſe noble Foes : 

Yet their Deſires far ſwiſter came before, 

As Boreas broke from earthen Priſon blows, 

E'en from the topleſs Heights and craggy Shore 
Of Caucaſis, the clifted Rocks aſunder; 
Such Fury bring they, Earth reſounding under, 


Sir William Favecourt heght the Engliſh Knight, 
\Whoſe Spear too weak te harm fo ſtrong a Foe, 
Breaks on his Breaſt ; but his ſtiff Lance doth light 
3cneath his Cuiras, ſłlenting upward ſo 

As from his Head of Heav'ns it got a Sight, 


His Helm then lights upon the Earth below, 


Forth at his Crown the Spear*s Point lookt, and thence 
Bears him to Earth, then breaks with Violence. 


This Deed provokes the Scots advancing light, 

And doth enflame the Exgliſh all with Ire, 

A Shout the Scots encourage to the Fight, 

Of Englich Wrath ſtill Silence Blows the Fire, 

Brave Randlph cares not fears not all their Might, 

Nor tor his Men would ſtay nor once retire, 
But thro' the Rout he breaks with wondrous Fot ce, 
And ſtrongly bears to Earth both Men and Horle. 


Rudely both Sides together ruſheth in, 


And Blow on Blow they give, and Wound on Wound, 
I 2 Death 


t My Author calls him Havecourt, but 1 take it rather 10 be * 
Avort. 
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Death, Horror, Blood, from Rank to Rank doth rin, 
Yet neither Side would ſhrink nor loſt their Ground: 
While Scats thus ſtrive to keep what they had won, 
And Engliſh to repair the Lols new found : 

The valiant Bruce was ſuddenly aflail'd 

Within his Camp, yet his own Worth preyail'd 


And thus it was: The Vanguard of his Foe 

Still march'd two Leagues before that mighty Holt, 

Straight towards him they come ere he could know 

Who ſham'd within his Trenches to be forc'd; 

But in the Plain himſelf did quickly ſhow, 

Drew forth his Bands in Haſte, no Time he loſt; - 
Nor could his Foes refrain from Fight at all, 
Still as they march, for Battle ſtill they call. 


Yet did the Reſt of this great Army itay 

Two Leagues from thence, encamped on a Plain; 

The King commanded ſo, ſo they obey ; 

The Day near ſpent, to fight were all in vain: 

The Venguard knew not of this new Delay, 

Nor with ſuch Stength dare lazy Doubt remain; 
On Horſe and Foot they Fifty Thouſand were, 
Led by that mighty Earl of G/auce/ter., 


The Seat, brought forth by their brave worthy Prince, 
His chearful Looks did Conqueſt's Hope reltore ; 
Encouraging each one to make Defence, 
From Band to Band he rode the Ranks before. 
The Engliſh knew him by his Countenance, 
A Mace or brazen Staff in Hand he bore. 
While thus he rode, Sir Henry Beem ſpy td him, 
And, to perform his Promile palt, he try'd him. 


This was the one that ſhould him take or kill, 

And forth before the Hoſt he did advance, 
Toward the King he bent his Courſe ſo full, 

He hopes to make him yield beneath his Lance: 
But q: ickly doth the King avoid this Ill, 

And, with a more than manly Countenance, 

Gave with his brazen Staff ſo huge a Blow, 
As kill'd the Knight, and broke the Mace in two. 


In 


In 


A Spur to halle both Shame and Fear it lends, 
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In th* Engliſh, that hath ſeen their Champion fall, 
Diſdain and Wrath with Shame and Fear contends ; 
Diſdain and Wrath for dread Revenge doth call, . 
But Shame and Fear, bewray their want of Friends: 
That that they were thus alone now knew they all, 


Thus in Amazement long they ſtand in Doubt 
If they ſhould flee, retire, or ſight it out. 


Yet high Diſdain did Fears faint Stroke rebate 
Now they would force the Scots to fight or flee, 
Each to himſelf thele Words doth ruminate, 
Our Number far exceedeth cheirs we fee : 
But lo, their Leader ſtraight repines thereat, 
Softly retire, and keep your Ranks (quod he;) 
Our laſt Commiſſion is expir'd of right, 
We had in Charge to march, but not to fight, 
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Wherewith the Scots ſo fiercely do purſue, 
As they were urg! d a forc'd Retreat to take, 
And ſcatter'd in diſorder'd Flight withdrew : 
When wiſely Bruce his gallant Troop drew back 
Ill to prevent, Deceit for to eſchew; 
He thinks't too timely Fortune to awake : 
Haſte wanteth Wit, Raſhneſs ſhall lole his winning, 
And makes great Loſs attend a fair Beginning. , 


Now were the Scots retir'd and left their Wrath, 
When all the Lords thus to their King did ſay: 
What may this Nation look for elſe but Death? 
What may this Kingdom look for but Decay ? 
In you conſiits our Being, Life, and Breath; 
You gone, we die; you loſt, we, re loſt for ay: 

Yet you yourſelf, and us in you expoſe 

To Dangers ltill, and hazard all to loie. 


To this was anſwer'd: Ah! my Lords (quod he) 
I broke the bravelt Staff that e'er was made, 
I mult confeſs. O! Wiſdom worth to flie 
On golden Wings of Fame for ever laid. 
This Anſwer ſeem'd no Anſwer for to be; 
And yet therein both Wit and Patience ſtaid. 
He clos'd their Mouths ere half their Speech was done; 


For what he did, unkill'd he could not ſhun, 
I 3 Yea, 
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Yea, he the Danger bravely did avoid, 

And juſt praiſe merits not unjuſt Reproof; 

Hedeem'd no Loſs if he had kept his Rod. 

But all this Time Randolph without Relief, 

Ivviron'd with his mighty Foes abode, 

M hich to the worthy Douglas bred ſuch Grief, 
1 hat when the King reſus'd him Leave to aid him, 
To break forth thro' the Camp in Rage it made him. 


But as he nearer to the Battle drew, 

He ſaw the Englith Bands begin to reel. 

* O! then (quod he) it were no 5 — true 

To reave the Glory thou deſerves ſo well. 

Then ſtood he with his Bund afar to view 

The Will of Mars and Works of cutting Steel. 
Mat bleſs'd him oft that Weapons firſt invented; 
But Pity curs'd, and wifh'd him oft tormented. 


At laſt he fees them whoHy put to Flight, 

And back unto their Camp they haſte with Speed: 

The Scots for to_purſue them ſeem'd not light, 

So weary they, ſo faint, fo much they bleed: 

Many of them were wounded in the Fight, 

Tho? none but one was kill'd; and for that Deed 
Three Handred Foes lay dend into the Place 
Ere e'er their Fellows would the Flight embrace. 


Lo, only here true Valour might be ſeen, 
Blue Thetis boundleſs Arms did not contain 
More Worth in War, more Strength, more Courage keen, 
Than in thoſe gallant Engliſh did remain ; 
No Fault in them not Conqu'rors to have been. 
On Earth to ſtrive with Fortune is but vain: | 
What Mar requires was theirs without Intruſion, 
Only oO ermatch'd in conſtant Reſolution. 


Theſe Lofl. s thro? the Engliſſi Camp do fly, 
While Terror, Fear, and Conſcience leads the Way, 
Confulion follows after ſpeedily : 

Of theſe when Courage hears, he makes no ſtay, 
Forth from the Camp he ſtealeth ſecretly, _ 

And to the Scots he came ere Break of Day. 
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But Pride and highiſddain behind-abode, 
That all the World cauld-to Deſtruction lead 


Yet here and there in Two's and, Three's they go, 
Their Leader's Conſcience large acculing thus: 
He would an ancient Nation overthrow, 

A tree Crown reave; O] this is dangerous: 


Ze fights for them, God's thund'ting Wrath we know; 


What Heart ſo bold, but Heav'n makes timorous.? 
If here we fall, as we mult ſutely fall, 
High [ultice deals with us, with them, and all. 


Others that: on Diſdain and Pride ſtill fed, 
Thus fay : Tuſh, Scots, what are theſe Scots to us? 
Meer Dunces groſs, by imple Outlaws led, 
Wild, ſavage, naked, poor, and barbarous; 
Their Lord a Mountain-climber, baſely clad, 
More like a Clown- than King victorious ; 
A Hundred Thauſand doth adorn our Holt, 
In. whole ſtern Face he dares not look almoſt, 


No ſooner we {hall in the Field appear 
When they in Caves and Dens t emſelves ſhall hide: 
'Gainſt Flights of Eagles dure poor Crows compear; 
Or ſilly Sheep the dreadful Lions bide? 
Dare a poor Band of Country Swains draw near 
Unto a Worid ek martial Soldiers tryd | 
In bloody Fights? No, no, if we but fight them, 
Our very Drums and Trumpets {lull affriglit them. 


Thus bra the Engliſh while two-courteous Knights, 

Whoſe chaite Ears ſtill abhor'd vain-glorious Boaſts, 

Reply d; thele Scots whom your clear Day benights, 

A Handtul ay compar'd with your great Hoſts, 

Poor, ſavage, ſimple, whom your Name aftrights, 

Theſe many Hundred Years have kept theſe Coalts, 
And thro' the World have won a famous Name, 
Their Tophies darkning oft your glorious Beam. 


And ſure theſe Crows do merit double Praiſe, 
That beat the the princely Eagles from their Neſt ; 
Thel Sheep above all Beaſts themſeiyes do raiſe 
That tear the Lions which dilturb their Reſt ; 
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If a poor Band of Farmers now a days Lo biif 9 

Of Conquelts wrong great Kings bath * s 
E' en in Deſpite of ſuch great Strength ſo near; 
They merit moſi whoſe Worth doth moſt appear. 

. | | 

As for the Bruce, whom ye ſo much difdain, 

X And rather term a Ruffian than a Roy, 

We hear that he, with but a ſimpl& Train, 

Fen England's-mighty Armies doth deltroy ; 

And tho' the Scots themſelves be him again, 

He conquers ſtill, a Cree in Midſt of Troy. 
Ah! if he be as worthleſs as you make him, 
Why trouble you all Europe thus to take him ? 


In Brabant born theſe Knights were both that make 

Their Part ſo good, whom yet they never knew. 

Such Indig nation high the Engliſh tale, | 

Both Sides leap forth to Arms, and Weapons drew. 

But ſoon Commanders wiſe their Fury brake, 

And both were brought to that great. Monarch's View: 
Who, when he heard what they had boldly laid, 
This heavy Puniſhment upon them laid. . - 


We charge you quickly from our Camp (quod he) 

And preſently unto the Scots repair, 1 70 - 

There hinder what you can our Victory 

Both with your Counſel, Valour, Strength, and Care; 

And whoſoe er to morrow lets us fee E ibn 

Their Scottiſh Heads cut from their Trunks; I ſwear 
*Gainſt ev'ry Head a Hundred Pound to let, 


And think the Deed good Service to our State. 


Then where the Scots encamped were they go, 

A Guard of Horlemen did them there convoy. 

When great and worthy Bruce their Cauſe did know, 

He did receive them with exceeding [oy ; 

And when the Battle ended was, Pd {ſhow 

Such Bounty high, as rich; without Annoy 
To Antaerp they return'd, and builded there 
In Honour of the Scots, a | Manſion fair. 3 

| ac 


| The Scots Heuſe builied in Antwerp, wherein the BRUCE's 
Pidiure and the SCots Arms were ſet, 
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Each Army now for Battle ſtern provides, 

Each on their Lord and Maker loudly call. 

Long Time the Prince in zealous Pray'r abides 

Before the Lord in bumble wiſe they fall, | 

That Faith, that Truth, that Right, that Juſtice guides, 

In which they pray him to protect them all, 
While Heav'n's gold-ſpangled Canopy was ſpread, 
And ſilent Aorpheus brought them to their Bed, 
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The ArGumnentT. 
Both 4rmies join in long and doubiful Fight 
And Thirty Thouſand bs Hicke Se,” : 1 
Atzg Edward's Deeds encourage evriy Ruight; O 
And Scots, for 10 prevent their Victory, V 
Are ford to join with them in ſiugle Fight : 0 
When th Argentine Great Bruce had lidl d, they fee, 80 
Their King abides, and would the Fight reſtore. 
But ſees new Aid, and flees his Fees before. 
W HE N bright Hyþerion's golden Cart aroſe, A 
; Both Aimies ſoon were clad in glilt 'ring Arms, A 
W hole golden Splendor 'gain{t the Sun forth ſhows, F 
Earth's-Lighining hot the Air's cold Region warnis, T 
*  Firki each brave Scet to Divine Service goes; 85 
No Trumpet's Blaſt was heard, nor Drum's Alarms: V 
The Sacrament they take, to Heav'n up flies 
Each humbled Heart's belt plealing Sacrifice. 
The Eng/;/ Squadrons march'd unto the Plains, * 
3 3 bo all the Land with Arms did overflow, B 
I juſt Half-Moon their Battle“s Form contains, A 
Sharp to each Point, broad to the Mids they grow; n 
In Battles'five their mighty Holt remains, S| 
| Twoon the Right, and on the Left Hand Two * 
Of their great King, that in his Battle large 
A Hundred Thouſand Horſemen led to charge. 
Creat Arundel, next him on his Right Hand, 7 
The Charge o'er Fifty Thouſand Archers bore, 8 
Thoſe Eugliſh were all come from Eugiſb Land, 
No braver Warriors could the Earth reltore. 
Next unto him did valiant Hertford ſtand, m 
Of Horſe 2nd Feot that led as many more 
From Scotland, England, France, and lreland brought; 2 


With Shields, with Lances, Pikes, andswords they fo ght. 
| | Next 
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Next on the Left Hand valiant 2x/ord ſtood, 
That Fifty Thouſund Foetmen brought to-fights 

All theſe did ſeem approved Soldiers gbod, 

With Darts, Swords, Pikes, and other Engines wight, 
And Glouceſter next him, that thirſts.for Blood, | 
Had in his Battle many warlike Knight: 

Like to the other Wing his Wisg was plac'd, 

With Arms and Courage both alike ate grac“ d. 


In the great Battle with the King abode 

Hainault's great Earl, and many Princes moe; 

On his Right Hand that valiant Champion rode 

Whoſe Fame ſo much o'er all the World did go 

Of Argentine Sir Giles, that gain dabroaad 

So many Conqueſts o'er the Pagan Foe, | 
Great Pembreke*s Earl on his Left Hand did ſtay, 
His Safety only in their Valours lay. ne; 


And then great Bruce came ta the Plain at laſt, - 

And this New Moon thus for to pierce eſſays; 

Firſt broad behind his Battles Form was caſt, 

Then ſtretchꝰ d forth to a Point Pyramid-wiſe'; 

Seven Thouſand Warriors in the Vanguard paſt 

With the Fierce Knight, in War more bold than wiſe; 
Whom Scotland's Steward ſeconds in Command, 
His ſierce and fiery Nature to withltand. 


Many brave Knights unto this Battle drew, 

Bold, warlike, fierce, and Men of worthy Fame. 

And then the ſecond Battle did enſue, 

* Murray's (tout Farl them led, whoſe famous Name 

Shall never die, and many warlike Crew 

With him, whoſe Hearts did fleet in Valour's Stream; 
Their Number like the Firſt, and theſe did bear 
Spears, Pikes, and Swords, and all Engines of War. 


The conqu'ring ' Knight, the Third Batallion brought, 
Seven Thouland allo did this Holt contain, ; 
. tot · 


„ Sir Giles of Argentine an Sir Odomar de Vallange rode 
on cither Hand of the King. | 

Randolph. 

* The valiant Douglas. 
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Scotland*s great Conſtable unto him ſought, 
Brave © Hay, and theſe that did with him remain, 
The Bayd, and other Lords, ſtill worthy thought. 
But laſt ot all did march unto the Plain 
The greateſt Battle, which the King commands, 
Were Fourteen Thouſand armed Warriors ſtands. 


Many of all the Noblemen were there, 

And all theſe Hoſts on Foot did march to fight. 

To ev ry Battle did the King repair, : 
Whoſe quick clear Eyes ſent forth a cheerful Light, 
His Vizard up, he mildly doth declare 

The Price of Conquelt, Puniſhment of Flight, 

- And with a Countenance that would have made 


E'en Cowards hardy, thus unto them ſaid: 


My Friends (quod he) behold this glorious Day, 
Wherein the Heav'ns to crown our Joys have {worn : 
Let none of you their Multitudes afray ; 
*Gainſt God and Quarrels juſt Force ſeems forlorn : 
In Scotland Filty Thouſand yet do {tay 
Meet for the War, whom we have all forborn ; | 
And you we choos'd, whoſe Hearts could never fail you, 
Nor could baſe Fear of Death at all aſſall you. 
The worſt of you his“ Gentrice will declare, 
| And of his Reputation ſtill will boaſt ; 
A Gentleman may with a Lord compair, 
But what is be if Honour once be lolt ? 


And here on Honour waiteth Riches fair, 
; (Theſe Tuo, that all the World ſo much do coſt) 
Which if you with, do now but care for Fame; 
He never dies that wins a famous Name. 

\ | : 

What 1s that Army which you now behold, 

But e' en a new rais'd Babel of Confulion ? 

The Soldjers-miltake their Captains bold, 

To Col'gels Rule the Captains make Intruſion : 
Thus ev'ry one by other is controul'd, _ 
And jarring ioundeth forth a gholtly Viſion. All 


d Earl of Errol. 
* The BRUCE his Oration: Multitude makes no Victory. ; 
* The Scots were all ckojen Geutlem m, no Commons amongſt i'm, 
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All Kind of Bealts would, in one Herd, confound 
Their Rulers Wit, with their confuſe Sound, 


Beſides, they come our Nation to deftroy, 
And from the Earth to root and raze our Name: 
Look not by Flight your Life for to enjoy, 


But rather Thouſand Torments molt extreme. 


Your Maids and Wives to Death they ſhall convoy, 
When in your Sight they ravifh'd are with Shame. 
Ye all muſt die, and they enjoy as theirs, 
What ye have built or planted for your Heirs. 


Then if ye would prevent their Cruelty, 

And endleſs Praiſe and endleſs Wealth obtain, 

Let every one of you make one to die, 

So one triumphant Conqueſt ſhall we gain. 

As for Ten Thouſand which among you be, 

We know ſuch Valour doth in them remain, 
Each ſhall kill Two; and who of you be's loſt, 
We ſwear his Heirs their Wards ſhall nothing coſt. 


Yea, what I ſeek you may perform at will, 
For what are they? A Chaos, Heap confus*d, 
Naked, or ſlightly arm, d, and wanting Skill, 
To till the Ground and keep their Flocks more us'd: 
How-can their King prevent their following Ill, 
When Fear and Ignorance hath Rule abus'd ? 
In Danger who wants Skill, hath Courage loſt, 
One Coward diſcomforts a mighty Hoſt. 


The Engli/h King (his Army in Aray) n 

Thus by.bimſelf and by his Trenchmen ſpake: 

If I were not ſo well afſur'd to Day 

Of Victory, and of theſe Paſtards Wrack, 

Another Form of Speech I would effay : 

But Bruce that Fox now may not turn his Back, 
God doth him thus within this Field incloſe, 
That we may give what Death we liſt t' impoſe, 


His ' Brothers by our princely Sire were ta*cn, 
And jultly punith'd were, as they deſery*d, a 
| An 


Munz Edward's Oration. ; | OP" 
f Kizz Robert had two Brothers taken Priſoners, who were both 
ain. 
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And only but theſe + Two do yet remain, 
By us it refts. they ſhould alike be ferv/d.. 
Theſe Scat which yet their {mall Hoſt doth contain 


Are nought but Robbers, poor, and-Hungcr-ſtarv'd : Th 
Theſe are not they that have ſo oft before Un! 
Forc'd our bold Exgliſh ſrom the northern Shore. Th 

wow, lar 

In this long War all: theſe are ſpent and lolt, | / 

Nought but the Dregs remain, run is the Wine. 

Deltroy them, kill them, ſcatter all their Holt; It1 

We ſee them elle to feartul-Flight-incline. Te 

This Kingdom fair, and large from Coalt to coaſk, Hc 

Take you for ever, nought but the Name is mine. Str 
Dare one poor Slave gainſt Thouſand Captains fight ? Tl 
No, no, our-Shade ſhall 


put them all to Flight. T. 


While tbus he ſpoke, the Scat on Knees, down fall 
And pray'd to CHRIST, whileas they did eſpy 


His Croſs rear'd up on high before them all, Bc 
By him that rul'd Sazzt Andrews Priory. A 
See (quod the King) how they for Mercy call! H 
Whereat the Eugliſhb army gives a Cry. Bl 
But thus that ancient, grave, and warlike Knight T 

Did anſwer him, Sir Omphraville that heght. * 


Your Mijeſty, indeed hath ſpoken true, 
They call for Mercy to the Lord of Grace; 
But at your Grace they do no Parden ſue 
Nor will they flee this mighty Holt a Space; 
The more their Wounds, the mote their Strength renew; 
To ſee their Blood, their Valour doth increaſe, 
But if your Majeſty would overthrow them, 
Uie this Device, for ſurely beſt I know them. 
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Before them let your Army ſeem to lee, - 
And you ſhall ſee them break their Battles ſtrong, 
None with his Captain will commanded be: 
Thus quite oiforder*'d ſhall they be ere long. 
Tuſh (quod the King) I ſcorn they Flight ſhould ſee, 
When both our Force and Valour is too ſtrong: 
Lite theſe that fear them uſe ſuch Craft, or flee them, 
We mind, if they dare fight at all, to ice them. 


wad FO 1 


Thus 
5 Xing Robert and Edward his Brither. 


They could not ſhun, and then. he blows the Fire 
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Thus marching. on the-Eng/i/h Army goes. 

The Scots inſſam d with Fury, Hate, and Ire, 

Would give the Churge; but their wiſe Lord: that knows 
Their Haite, doth curb and bridle their Deſire, 

Until the Pits, prepared for his. Foes 


Ot their fierce Courage, when his Will was done; 
And both the Armies ruſh together ſoon. 
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t was a wondrous, ſtrange, and dreadſul Sight, 

To ſee theſe Squadrons meet upon the Plain, 

How ev'ry Soldier, Captain, Lord and Knight, 

Strove endlels Praiſe and Glory to obtain. 

The Scots ſhrill, Trumpets thunder forth the Fight, 

Their Foes {end forth Heav*n-deafning Sound again: 
Both Armies ſeem'd two Woods their Leaves. that caſt, 
When Winter, forth his bitter Breath doth blait. 


— 


—— 


And terrible the Coward ſeems to be; 
Hot Fury flames within and burns without, 
Blood heats their Heart, Fire from their Breaſts doth flie; 
True Courage and Delire had baniſh'd Doubt, 
Their Hand and Foot {trove with their Thought and Bye. 
In Geſture thus they were already join'd;, 
By Thought their Triumphs all were quickly, cgin'd. 
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Both Sides approach their bloody Rage to-glut, 


Farth ſhrinks, and Air was darkned with the Duſt, 

Tumult aſcends, while Thunder ſhakes the Ground: 

Both Armies xudely meet, and bravely juſt, 

Brave yet in Show, till Terror Beauty drown'd. 

Swords, Shiclds, and Helms, gliſter'd like. Heav*n almoſt, 

Horror it elf ſeem'd firſt with Pleaſure crown'd ; | 
Blood had net gorr'd their Arms, Casks kept their Head, 
No Members cut, nor murder'd Heaps lay dead. 


But as in Autumn's ſirſt and faireſt Prime 
The angry Wrath of Heuv'n's revengeful King 
For Hell-bred. Sins, forth of lern Hue, Clime ; 
Sharp Show'*rs of Hail, with bluſt'ring Winds doth bring 
So here the Show'rs of Arrows larger Time [Sao 
Durkens Heav*n*s.Face, while thro the Air they ſing. 

A Heay'n new fram'd of [ron Clouds they view, 

Whole piercing Beams the vital Blood forth * 
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There Storms pour'd down, whoſe Hail were Iron Stings, 


And found no Earth, but cover'd Horſe and Men, 
And each a wy EE Wound, or Death forth brings; 
Heav'n ſends down ſudden Harm, nor know they when; 
Chance ſeems true Fate, Hap killeth Hope's Deſigns. 
But Aim the Archer ſpends no Shaft in vain, 
The braveſt kills, triumphing ofer his Foe, 
And he is kill'd, of whom he doth not know. 


Scots worthy King that ſees the harmful Wrong 

Dong to his Men by E7zg/i/þ Archers keen | 

Five Hundred Horſemen ſends, freſh, hardy, {trong, 

Led by that ever famous Keith, I mean; 

Who goes about, and at their Backs ere long, 

With {tiff ſtrong Lances all in Reſt were ſeen: _ 
Thro' all their Ranks they break with furious Might, 
And beat them to the Earth with ſad Affright. 


Seotland's great Marſchal here ſuch Valour ſhew, 
As makes his Glory live in endleſs Fame; 
Fer more than Seventy Times he did renew 
Unequal Fight, with Danger molt extreme: 
Great Arundel in Fight he did ſubdue; 
And by his only Valour's lightning Beam 
Foil'd Fifty Thouſand warlike Men of Pride, 
While ſcarce Five Hundred did with him abide. 


While thus the Fronts of both the Armies fight, 
The great Battalion of the E7g/i/b Holt _ 
Forth o'er the cover'd Ditches marcheth right, 
Where more than Thirty Thouſand Horle almoſt 
With groaning Earth doth ſhake, and turns to Flight : 
But ſuch dread Thunders Farth's wide Bowels toſs d, 
As tumbling in her Breaſt, doth yawn a Way 

To ſwallow them in Darkneſs hid from Day. 


Some break their Necks, Legs, Arms, their Horſe below, 


Some ſmor'd, ſome cruſh'd to Death with others Weight, 
Some Horſe and Men with ſharp Strokes pierced thro': 
The livelefs Trunks ſeem'd carved Stone in Sight. 
This fearful Accident doth overflow . 
Their Fellows Hearts, with Horror, Fear, and Flight £ L 
| , 4 ney 


hi was the Lord Mareſchal, and heght Robert Keith. 
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In Har'eſt ſo Reapers reap without Delay 
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They ſtand, nor march, amaz'd they look at large, 
Till their bold Foes gave them a furious Charge; 


Thronging thro? Ranks, and each where ſtrows their Way 
With Horror, Terror, Slaughter, Blood, and Fear. 


A Field of Wheat, ot Oats, or Rye, or Bear, 

And razeth all the Plain, nor make no Stay, 

Till want of Corn make them their Taſk forbear, 
And Ceres Locks cut down in Heaps do ly: | 
Such Heaps the Scots (till kills, and paſleth by. * 


Their angry King that led them, this doth view, 
And bravely from his Troops doth forth advance, 
And where his Steed he turn'd, or Sword he drew, 
The kill'd fell down, hurt fled his Countenance,; 
From his fair Eyes, dread Majeſty forth flew, 
Many fell down {truck with the lightning Glance : 

But better he whom he had kill'd before, 

For theſe with Teeth and Feet his Courtau tore. 


And there were killed by his 49 — Hand | 
Seven valiant Knights, whoſe Names hath Time forgot; 
From Rank to Rank he march'd, from Band to Band, 
And whom he meets Death ſure muſt be his Lot. | 
n Strathern's old Earl there dy'd beneath his Brand, 
Whoſe Son with Sorrow prick'd, with Fury hot 

Did fiercely him aflail; but all in vain; 

Death made him ſoon forget his Father's Pain. 


Now I almoſt forgot the wond'rous Deeds 

Of theſe bold Champions ſet on either Hand 

Of this great King, who after him forth ſpeeds 

When fir(t he left his Battle-guard and Stand 

And 1till on Death, on Blood and Murder feeds, 

Marching from Troop to Troop, from Band to Band : 
Yea, theſe Three Champions, fearleſs, bold, and ſtrong, 
Cut forth three bloody Lanes their Foes among. g | 

5 - 


n 7he Earl of Strathern and his Son, beth killed by the King of 
England. 

' Theſe Two were Sir Gilles of Argentine, an Sir Odomar de 
Yallange. | 8 
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So do three mighty Cannons ſhot at once 
Afront an Army ſtanding all in gro. 
The Heay'n with Lightning, Earth with Thunder proans, 
Each ſiery Bullet cuts the Ranks in two, 
ere lies the Head, and there the Helmet ſhones, 
A Furlong thence the Body fells a Foe; 
Shields, Arms, and Legs here mount, and there do mank, 
And make wide Windous deep in ev'ry Rank. 
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And now the great Battalion which they led, 

Where yet remain'd thrice Twenty Thouſand: Horſe, 

By their Example all encouraged, 

Ruſh'd forward on their Foes with wond'rous Force; 

And in a Mament all the Plain was clad 

With Corps, whereon. they tread without Remorſe: 
Proud Fortune ſeem'd ta frown upen the Scam, 


And Victery to arown the Eugliſh Lot. 


Now ſeem'd the Spots. too weak againſt their Foe, 

Squadrons of barded Hor ſe ſtill beat them down; 

And theſe three Champions that before them go, 

Three Wonder- workers conquering a Crown. 

Great 370: ctpꝭes this Danger, Wrack, and Wo, 

With noble Wrath, jealous of their Renown, 
Would with the ſttongelt cope, by fatal Chance, 
And to the fr gentine dow forth advance. 


O! who had ſeen that Fight ſo bold and ftrong, 
There was the School that taught the Art of War, 
Theſe Matters were, and had been laureat long; 
Nor Mars nor Pal{as could the Sight forbear,, 
Wond*ring on Earth, the Mortals all among 
To find ſuch Fwo as efer- themſelves would fear, 

And think if theſe Two only took in hand 

To conquer Earth, none could their Force gainſtand. 


Thele matchleſs Lords, theſe Wariors bold did wield 
Two heavy Maſts, rather than Lances ſtrong, 
Two Horſe of Spain forth bear them thro“ the Field, 
With Force alike they meet amidſt the Throng. 

O ſacred Mule! ſome golden phraſes yield 

T' enrich my Verſe, and gild my Lays along: * 


* gallant Fight betwixt the Bruce and the Argentine. 


ns, 


nk, 


Of the Valiant BRUCE. 199 
Make of theſe Lines a Heav*n-rear'd Throne renown'd, 
Where let this famous Fight for ay be crown d. 


he furious Stroke made all the Earth to quake, 
and Woods and Mountains eccho'd back the Sound; 
Yet could it not thele valiant Champions ſhake, 
Nor bear them from their Seat, nor force a Wound: 
in Flinders fly their Spears, their Hories break 
Their Necks, and both the Riders lay on Ground: 
Yet up they fly, their Swords they ſoon addreſs 
By Death War's dreadful Sound for to ſuppreſs. 


Both Swords well couch'd, each at his Ward doth ly, 

Their Eyes, their Hands, their Feet, they wiſely guide; 

Then ceaſeleſs Strokes, Thruſts, Foins, and Blows they try, 

They ward, traverſe, retire, march, leap aſide; | 

Both ww and both receive, both fallify, | 

Both ſhun, and both Life-guarding Wards provide; 
Both open ſtand for Death, like deſp'rate Lovers, 
Which Craft in th' one the other's Art diicovers. 


The Prince on Foot was ready, ſwift and light, 

And could withſtand the f7gextine's bold Suit, 

Who was on Horfe more {kilful in the Fight, 

But he more ſtrong, more quick to execute; 

Sir Gi/es had more Art and —— slight: 

The King more painful, keen, and reſolute, 
More fierce he was, his Foe more cold and fly ; 
And yet in Art both ſeem'd alike to be. 


The Prince upon the Argentine would enter, 
Shunning his down-right Blow, his Strength to tame; 
Then at his Heart the gente doth venture, 

Which while the Prince {trikes by, he doth reclaim 
And paints his Breaſt, too cunning” was the Painter; 
For lo, of Blood flows forth a bloody Stream, 

Which ſo inflam*d the King with Courage-fire ; 

Art now retir'd\, Shame brings Revenge and Ire. 


This knew the Knight, but would: not ſeem to know, 
Whileas great Bruce his Brealt to Danger laid, 
Whereat the Agentin ſoon reach'd & Blow, 


but left his Side quite naked to invade. Toke 
The 
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The worthy King firlt ſhuns his furious Throw, 4 
And then a Wound both large and deep he made: 18 
This his Revenge the Proverb old bely'd, Bu 
Here cunning Art and furious Rage agreed. © In 


While thus they {trive, and double Wound on Wound, 
Bold Edward match'd with Pembroke's Earl in Fight, 


Of whom Fame's ſweet ſhrill Trumpet ſhall reſonnd 15 
From Ind to Orcades their Praiſe, their Might, T 
Deſerving well with Glory to be crown'd, 


And in all Age to fhinewith glorious Light; 7 
Their wondrous Strength, their Courage each did ſhow; | 
But neither Side Advantage yet doth know. | 122 


Now Eugland's King not one dares match at all, 
Whom Blood and Death attends thro? all the Field; 
But worthy © Hay his Courage did appal, 
No Danger makes him ſhrink, or fear, or yield. C 
Alcides Club with more Strength did not fall I. 
Upon that mighty Tyrant Bu/ir's Shield, | 

Than on the Helmet of this dreadful Kin 

The Earl his fierce and furious Blows doth bring. 
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F'en there, where Gold, and Pearl, and precious Stone 

Upon the Prince*'s curious Helm was wrought 

He lights, and cleft the Caſk which brightly ſhone, 

And to his Horſe's Creſt his Head down brought: 

For Pain th'-enraged King ſends forth a Groan, 

Trembling for Ire, while dread Revenge he fought, | 
And on his Helm he gives a Blow fo rude, 1 
That from his Noſe and Mouth iſht crimſon Blood. 


But to repay him, when the warlike Knight 

Had lift his Sword, gone was the Prince in Rage, 

Still where his Fury led him thro“ the Fight. 

-No Gen'ral ought a Combat for to wage. 

But all this While, in equal Balance right, 

Both Armies ſtand, Conqueſt departs the Stage. 
But in the left Wing with the Douglas bold, 
Great Glouceſter a bloody Fight did hold. 
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This was the Man that ſwore to E ngland's King 


To bring the Bruce Captive in Chains and Cords; Th 
| | e 


Hay Earl of Errol, Conſtable of Scotland. 
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Theſe Champions ſtrong thus fought a Battle bold, 
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The Douglas found him aiming at the Thing, 
A Band of Knights with him thereto accords :. 
But forth to Combat Devg/as did him bring . | 
In ſpite of all theſe Soldiers, Knights, and Lords; 
A Squadron ſtrong at his Command had fought 
With them, and both almolt were brought to nought. 


Troy never view'd the like in all her Wrack: 
Their Skill, their Strength, their Valour to unfold, 
My ſlender Muſe dares not in Hand to take: 
But ſure I know the worthy Douglas would 
Not leave the Fight, till his proud Foe he make 
To yield his Neck beneath his conqu'ring Blade; 
And for his Fault his guilty Blood he ſhed. 


This done, he marcheth thro? the Holt at laſt, 
Working new Wonders {ti]] where ere he goes; 
Cloſe Ranks he breaks and opens as he paſt, 
Before his Face (till flee his fearful Foes : 
He ſees brave Rande!ph haſting Conquelt faſt, 
And crafty Ciuphratiile beat by his Blows: 
Stewart the Great with Hertf5rd ſtriving ſtands. 
Who firlt ſhould get a Kiſs of Conquelt's Hands. 


Long fought the Knights, but neither Side would yield, 

Equal their Hope, and equal was their Fear; i 

Spears, Helms, and Swords were ſtrow'd thro' all the Field, 

Heads, Arms, and Legs, by headleſs Bodies were: 

Some dying look to Heav'n, lean on their Shield 

In Death's Pain, ſome Blopd from their Wounds forth tear; 
Theſe Ranks to march, retire, or charge that minds, 
Tread on the Bodies of their ſlaughter'd Friends. 


Their Horſes kill'd, lay with their Maſters dead, 

And he to Death that did his Foe purſue, 

Now in his Boſom laid his heavy Head: 

The Conqueror by him he overthrew 

Is preſt to Death, ard find: th no Remeed. 

Oer all Confuſion, Tumult, Terror, flew: 
There neither Sil-nce was, not Noiſe perſite, 
But Sounds of Death, Pain, Pity, Rage, Deſpite. 


The 
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The glorious Arms that late did gli{t'ring ſhow, 


Now Blood, and Dult, and Mireihad dim'd their Beams 


Fear, Horror, Terror, on {ach hejght-deth grow, 
That ſullen Pride ſunk down no Honour claims, 
Her Glory [{trow'd-upon:the Earth below, 
O er alhher Beauty Blood flows. forth in Streams: 
Now Grief and Sorrow beats Delight from thence, 
And all. du look with -watul Countenance. 


Earth's. raraſt Ring that all this While had fought 
With his fierce oe, and gi en him many a Wound; 
Yet doubts who thence with Conqueſt will be brought, 
Such Valour great was in that Knight renown'd, 
At laſt; to kill, or die himſelf, he — 2 . 
And with a Streagth far more than orit he found, 

He thruſt again, and from his Side forth tore 

A deadly Stream, a Blaad of Blood and Gore. 


Ah, matchleſs Prince! when thou haſt known the Man 
Whoſe Days by thee muſt now be brought to end, 
Thou ſhalt be like to burft for Sorrow then, 
No Comfort ſhall thy Conqueſt to-thee lend: 
He was thy Friend, thy dear Companion, when 
In th' Ezg/i/þ Court thy Youth thou happ'd to ſpend; 
No Favour he at all did to thee ſhow ; 
But virtfous Minds love Virtue in their Foe. 


The Argentine that ſees this bloody Sight, 

Bath'd in his luke-warm Blood himſelf; doth ſtay, 

Ire in his fainting Heart prolongs his Might, 

 Feeble his Force for to renew the Fray. 

Fury, Diſdain, and Kage maintain*'d the Fight; 

For Strength was gone, and Courage was away. 
Life leaves his Tow'r, and in the Rreach remains, 


That Death ſhould gain ſo brave a Hold diſdains. 
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Uniting his ſpent Pow'rs, a Blow he lends 

The Prince, that wounds his Head and cuts his Caſl:, 

With whoſe laſt Force and Weight down he deſcends, 

Death wins the Breach, begins his endleſs Taſk: 

Forth from his Lips Life's aged Sire he ſends, 

Then on his Face he ſpreads his doleful Maſk. 

_ To Heav'n his Soul flies thro” the cloudy Air, 
Whoſe great Name lometime all the Ealt did fear, 
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In three ſet Battles, thrice he did withſtand 

The Saracens, and itill-with conqueſt crowd: 

And twice bencath his all- victerious Hand | 
With Chains of Death their chiefeft Lords he bound: 
But now, when endleſs Sleep did him command, 
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| No longer durit proud Fortune there be found 


Where Eng lib fight, but ſhe and Victory 
Rank'd with the Scale, upon their En*mies fly. 


The Fng/i/5 irk'd and wearied, then diſrank; 
All flee, yea, ev'n the boldeſt yields to Flight; 
Their Colours thrown away with thankleſs Thank, 
Threats, Cries, and Plaints redouble the Affright, 
Their King ſtill threats, but ſtill away they ſhrank ; 
For yet with him unbroken bides the Fight 
Whole Twenty Thouſand Horſe with whom he would 
There fight, or die, or conquer uncontroul'd, 


But as the Sea, when Tempeſt's paſt and gone 
That roll'd her tumbling Waves unto the Shores, 
Of late paſt Storms retain ſome Shows anone, 
And here and there {ome ſwelling Billows roars ; 
So tho' faint Fear triumph*d o'er theſe alone, 
Some Spunks of their ſpent Valour Hope reſtores : 
\\ hereon ſuſtain'd, their Task they new begin; 
But Wound on Wound, and Death on Death doth rin. 


The Carriers of the Scot?;/h Camp aroſe, 

And ſee their Malite! s ſtill maintain the Fray, 

Both Lackies, Carters, Women, Slaves, and thoſe 

Tliat Carriage kept came in their beſt Aray, 

And deſperately would aflail their Foes ; 

So all ſhovid win, or all ſhould loſe the Day: 
Long Nopkins white unto their Staves they bind; 
Thele ſery'd for Enſigns waving in the Wind. 


While thus the Ezz2/1 fighting, loath to ſiee, 
F'en ſuddenly appears into their Sight 
An Army freſh that ſeem'd in Arms te be, 
With th” Air their Silver Enſigns waving bright: 
They haſte their Pace, and with a Shout they lee 
That theſe couragiouſly intend to fight. 

Diſcomfit quite, they now reſiſt no more,, 

But flee, that would have fled long Time before. 
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I The Scots purſue them in a deſp'rate Sort; 
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Some thro the Pains, ſome to the Mountains flee: 


- - Where'er their heedleſs Fear doth them tranſport, 


A Whirlwind ſeems to bear them haſtily. 


* Thouſands the tumbling Forth of Life cuts ſhort, 
And Thouſands mo in Flight their Foes oferhy : 


Baſe Deaths they ſeek, but flee the Deaths which lend, 
In glorious Fight, a tar more glorious End, 
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